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To the Honourable 
Sir Richard Child, Bart. 


Er Se, of the former 
RT Editzons of Mr.Br ow x's 


for this Protection. 

I thought I cou'd not do the Memory of my 
dead Friend more Fuſtice, than in ſbeltering them 
where he himſelf wou d have ſought a Patro- 
nage: For, how cou d he hope a better Patron 
than the So x e, ſuch a FAT HE R, whoſe 
Wiſdom and Capacity ohligd a NATION, 
and gave Jewels to a CRow RN: Whoſe 
Judgment and Induſtry fix d that valuable 
Trade, which: all others had been either de- 
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ter d from attempting, or attempted in vain; 
and ſo extended the Britannic owers as far 
as the Indies. 

Iz You, Sir, be: word heve found. 280 * 
worthy of himſelf, Merits, the juſt. and natural 
O Fine of thoſe of Sir J Cs TA E; Merits 
that render You dear to Men of Probity and 
Senſe, and fit You. ſor the Patronage of ſo 
valuable a Poet as My. THOMAS BR OW N, 
whoſe pleaſant and;agrecable Works have thus 
long entertain'd the Great and the Fair. 

For, Sir, as be could not have defir d a nobler 
Patton, Jo few Authors could haue ered 
more delightful Preſent, full of ſo pins 4 4 
Variety, that every. Leaf almoſt, beſides -the 
 Spritelmeſs of its Air, and Poignancy of i as Wit; 
affords a New and Uncommon Diverſion. 
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"Dr. Drake — 2 now deceas'ds 
ct. Vol. 1K 

A bint on St, Edward the Confelſors great Vertue of 
curing the King 's-Evil; which Pon of 3 Oy 
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Reverend Dr. F n. Vol. 3. 301. 

Dr. Freeman, Rector of the Church of St. Paul Covent- 
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Sir RE Vol. 3. 321. 
S Francis Child, e Banker ſt within Tem- 
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Graduate in the noble Art ef inflaught Vol. 3. 21. 
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The Odes of aa 


Part of the 2d Ode in Horace l. 4. Tranſlated. 
Beginning at, Dignum laude Virum. 
Rom dark Oblivion, and the filent Grave; 
X Th' indulgent Muſe does th? brave Hero ſave; 
WA. "Tis he forbids his Name to die, | 


ind brings it to the Stars, and ſticks it in the Sky. 
Vol. IV. | B II. This 
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Thus the fam'd Sparta Tu ins- did riſe, 
From Ornaments of Earth to gild the. Skies: 
Tho! Heav'n by Turns they do obtain, 
Jet in immortal Verſe, rhe Brothers joyntly reign. 
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And Bacchw too, for all his vain 3 3 Ho 
Borrew'd his Crown and G hen ee 
Mie with his powerful Juice fig taught the Muſe ILY 
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A Tranlat tion of Ode i. 1. 1. in Horact. 
Sic te Diva pot eee . 
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But the * Weſtern ales, afleep. '_ 


II. 
And thou, Und Veſſel, Tre? 3 this Day, 
0s great 4 Charge cou deſt never boaſt, — 
With Care my dearer, better Part convey, 


Aud land him fey n the re Conſe * 
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His fearleſs Heart immur'd with tripple Braſs, 
The daring Mortal ſurely wore, 

ho firſt the faithleſs Main durſt paſs, 

And ina treacherous Bark new Worlds explore. 


IV. 


hat Scenes of Death cou'd Thake his Soul 
That unconcern'd ſaw the wild Billows riſe, 
And ſcaly Monſters on the Surface rowl, . 05 

And Whizzing Meteors paint the gloomy Skies, - ; 


2% V. 
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In vain wiſe Heav'ns indulgent Care 
11. ands ſrom the ſpacious Ocean did divide; 

N If with expanded Sails bold Ships prepare 
"WT o plow the Deep, and brave the ſwelling Tide 


VI. 


But Man, that buſie reaſoning Tool, 

heap Happineſs diſdains to chooſe: 
Sick of his Eaſe, the reſtleſs Fool, | / | 
At his own Coſt forbidden Paths purſues,” 
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VII. 


From the refulgent Orb of Day | 

X glitt'ring Spark the raſh Prometheus Kole,- 
And fondly ſtampt into a Sul. 

[inform his new-made Progeny of Clay. 


VIII. og 
trait to reward his Sacrilegions Theft, 


IFevers and Ils, unknown before, 22 RE 
1 | : B 2 | Their . 
. | 0 


Ar. BROWN Hokict. 
Their old infernal Manſions left, : 4 C 
And thro' the fickning Air their baleful Poyſons bore, v 


* 


IX. 


Then Death, that lately travell'd low, _. 4 
Content with ſingle Victims, where he came, 
Made Haſte, and eager of his Game, 
Whole Nations lopp'd at one compendious Blow. 


* 
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X. 


To what ſantaſtic Heights does Man te | 
Doom'd to dull Earth; the Sot wou'd clamber higher; 
Heav'n he invades with impudent Pretence, 
And makes Fove thunder in his own Defence. 
| Sh 


An Imitation of the 5th Ode! in Hanes 1 . 
Scriberis vario fortis, & 0 .. In the 
Year 1685. after the defeat of the Rebels 
in the Weſt. If 


| T. 
WW Aller, in a 8 


Vour glorious Triumphs may rehearſe; 
His loſty Mule for Panegyric fam'd, 
May ſing the Rebel-herd your Valour tam d. 
And all the mighty Bleſſings ſhow, 
Great Fames, and We to ak wiſe 3 owe. 


II. 


My unambitious Lyre tunes all her strings 
To lower Numbers, lower Things; 
And Gods, and God-like Heroes do refuſe 
The Labour of a more exalted Muſe. 
Had ſhe endeavour'd to relate 
Beat Alexander's * or Troy' q es Fate, 


Ar. Brown's Hotact oF 
Or all the Wonders that by Drake were done, 
Who travell'd with the Stars, and journey'd with the Sun; ; 
As long a Space had the vain Labour held, 
As that fam'd Town the Grecian Force repell'd. N 
As long had ſhe the tireſom Work renew d, 
As mighty Drake thro' unknown Seas his wondrous” - 
. [Courſe purſu d. 
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The humble Muſe too well her Weakneſs knows, 
Nor on her feeble ſelf, dares the high Task impoſe. 
Tho? had not Heav'n the Power deny'd, 
No other Theme had all her Thoughts employ'd, 
Tis hence ſhe modeſtly declines to fing, "= 
The immortal Triumphs of our war-like Kingz : 
Leſt her unequal ſlender Vein 
Shou'd leſſen the Actions of his e Reign: 


4 
| Iv. 


ho can with all his boaſted. Fancy raiſe _ 
o its juſt Heighty Heroic: Art hur's Ptaift, 
Or worthily recount: the Trophies won 
By our great Edward, and his greater Son? 
But oh ! what Muſe of all the Tribe below 
an mighty Mars in equal Numbers ſhow, 
Horrid in Steel, and moving from afar, 
ith all the ſolemn Pageantry of War, 
ho' the rough God ſhou'd his own Bard inſpire, 
ind join the Martial Heat to the Poetic Fire. 


d 


armleſs Combats, harmleſs Wars, 
Slender Scratches, petty Jars, 

hich youthful Blood, and wariton Love, 
mongſt our amorous Couples move, 
mploy my time, employ my 5 N 

Il other "ns L refuſe... > + 
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4 Mr. Brown's Horacy _ 


A Tranſlation of Teucer Salamina, Patremaj 


Cum fugeret, Ke. Hor. Ode vil. wp 1. 


. 


Rave Teucer, ( as the Poets tell us 3 
When from his native Clime he fled, 
With Poplar Wreaths crown'd his triumphant Head, , 
And thus he chser'd his drooping Fellows. 


II. 2855 | 


Where &er the Fates ſhall ew us Land, 
(Remote and diſtant tho? it be) 


We'll hape our Courſe at their Command, 


And boldly fix, as they decree. 
=: | y 
Let no wild Fears your Hopes betray, 


Let not Diſpair your Courage pall | 
When Heav'n fo loudly does to Honour call; 


V 
And fearleſs Teucer leads the way. | 
: | LF O 
IV. = 
Phebus foretold (and he of all the Powers 
Commands the myſtic Books of Fate). 
That freſh Succeſs ſhou'd on our Actions wall; v 
And new Salamis be ours. Ta 


Then drink away this puling Sorrow, {Fe 
Let Wine each daſtard Thought ſubdue; 
Let Wine your fainting Hopes renew, 
We'll leave the drowhe Land, and plough rhe Main | 
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4 5 Hs. Ode. bp 1. : 
a omnes 5 
77 Deas orò, Sybatin eur pre amd. 
Perdere ? &c· WL 5 
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Ell me, 0 Lydia, for by pai I ſwear;-. 


And _ the Aer Virtues of t — ay Wy Te: IS 
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, as Ag pes þ 242 
wil does he never throw the manly Bar; 


— 


Or gaily. ſhining in his. Martial Pride, 5 
With 0 a f the foaming Conte bu. 


De. 
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Why does he never er graſy the onto Shield, _ 
And meet his Equals in the Fight: g 
Or when the Streams ſwell with the flowing L 

2 m. 2 pliant Armprthe Silver * — | 
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Why, dow be 7 — * * 1 et l. 8 

I. ile an Alſatian Bully ſtill ar Home en 50 4 
That fears to walk abroad all da, 

Eeſt eager "_ Cits thou'd burry him away. | 


** 


1 Vou ſhan't deny ſo juſt a. Prayer. 
ell me, why thus, young Damon you deſtroy, A 


— — ce boron Por RIS > — 
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8 Mr. Brown's Hortacs 


de ix. Lib. 1. in Horace imitated. 
Vides ut alta ſtet nive candidum, &c. 
Wrritten in the year, 1685. 


To Sir John Bowyer. 


2 88 11 | 
\Ince the Hills all around us do Pennance in Snow, 
And Winters cold Blaſts have benumm'd us below; 
Since the Rivers chain'd up, flow with the ſame Speed, 
As Priſoners advance towards the Pſalm they can't read, 
Throw whole Oaks at a Time, nay, Groves, on the Fire, 
They ſhall be our Sobriety's Funeral-Pyre. _ | 


Never waſt the dull Time in impertinent thinking, 
But urge and purſue the great bufineſs of drinking; 
Come pierce your old Hogſheads, ne er ſtint us in 
„ „ beth L Sherry, 
This, this is the Seaſon to drink and be merry: _ 

Then reviv'd by our Liquour and Billets together, 
We'll out-roar the loud Storms, and defy the cold 
„ rt ĩ ͥ ß 

4 > S FO Was 24% 1 & ey + 415 N. nn 2 214 Shea Fi 

Damn your Gadbury, Partridge and Salmon together, 

What a puling Diſcourſe have we here of the Weather; 
| Nay, no more of that Buſineſs, but, Friend as you love us 

Leave it all to the Care of the good Folks above us. 
Your Orchards and Groves will be ſhatter'd no more, 


If, to huſh the rough Winds, they forbid them to roat( 
E e 2 4 22 445 i he 27. 2454 


6 IV. 
Send a Bumper about, and ceaſe this Debate 
Of the Tricks of the Court, and Deſigns of the State. 
Whether Brandon, or Offly, or Booth go to pot, 
Braids; let *em take their e 


N Cer, tyouble your 
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Mr. Brown's HO RACE. 9 
Thank the Gods, you can ſafely fit under your. Vine, 
And enjoy your old Friends, and drink off your own 


While your Appetite's Kron, and good W re- 
mains, 

And active freſi Blood does enliven your Veins; 

Improve the fleet Minutes in Scenes of Delight, 

Let your F riend have the Day, and your Miſtreſs the 
[ Night, 

In the Dark you. may try, whether Phyllis is kind, -4 

The Night for Intrieguing was ever deſign d. 


VI. 


Tho! ſhe runs from + your Arms, and retires in the 3 | 
Some friendly kind Sign will -betray the coy Maid ; 
All trembling you'll find the modeſt - Poor Sinner, 
*Tis a venial Treſpaſs in a Beginner Yi. | 
But remember this Counſel, when once you do meet her, 


Get a Ring from the Nymph, or ſomerhing thats better: 


A Paraphraſe on Horace of Vides ut Altæ. 


| 3 

2 | E Hills (you ſee), are cover'd oer 5 

ather; With a grave Coat of rev'rend Snowy” 

DYE Uh "And Thames that did ſo lately roar,. 

us. Fetter'd in Icy Chains can hardly flow; 

nore, A ſullen Froſt the Ground o'er ſpreads, 

o roh The over-burthen'd Trees hang down their- mournſul 

1 7 : (Heads, - : 
8 

State. Come then oblige us. with a Fire, 


Thar may ſubſtantial Warmth un, 3 
E e 


k 


10 Ar. Bnow x' Horace. 
Tho' now no drinking in the Plants goes round, 
But dull Sobriety's in Nature found; 

Think not this ſhall excuſe your Beer 
With Men ' tis th' true drinking Seaſon of the Near. 


For God's-ſake let the Powers above 
Their Buſineſs mind, and govern all below, 
If they think fit theſe Tempeſts to remove, 
No more ſhall rugged Boreas blow, 
No more the frozen Plants decay, 


But ſmile as they enjoy d a long cd Mop. 
EV... | 


| 
j 
| 


Too learn your Lot and future State, 
Ne'er pry into the Adamantine Books of Fate, 
But gratefully thoſe. Powers adore, 
That added this kind Hour to the old Score; 5 
And be content with what is give, 
Tis all the free and voluntary Gift of Heaven 


bd 


. 3 


Ne'er think in your declining Fears, 
To pay neglected Love's Arrears; 

But while freſh Vigour does inflame, 
Purſue, with haſte, the lovely Game, 
Your Talent carefully improve, 


— the Day in Wine; ne the Night in Love 
| Nw” 


ade fas i or berraying Noiſe: the flies; 
Will ſhew-you where ſhe panting lies; 
Then all your ſtore of Rhetorick imply, 
The bluſhing Damfet-to-enjoy, 
If ſhe hold out, then ſteal at leaſt a Kiſs; 
. take a Pan for a ſubſtantial Bliſs. 
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The x. Ode in Horace l. 3. Paraphraſed, 
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„you, 2, in bm Norden ” 
Had 07 e f Your e 

Or loſt yo 5 Sag engaging Chatms „ 

In ſome Fur usband's 45 6 61 00 „„ 

Were yet one 5 2 of Pity behind 515 2 > s 
. To form the leaſt Frnpteliſon on \ your TY 
Sure you! muſt grieve, ſure 25 muſt 1, 
Siure drop ſame Pity from your, Eye, 

Fo ſee your Lover preftrate on the Ground, 
With gloomy ee A and black da encompaſi'd all 7 

g 17. | Lund — 
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Hark how ths chreatning Tess riſe, 
And with loud 1 fill the Skies; | 
Hark! how the tott'ring Buildings ſhake, 
Hark! how the Trees a doleſul Conſort 
And ſee! oli fee! how all below ee 
The Earth Iyes. cover'd deep in Snow," 
The Romans clad” in white, d Bo the” "Faſtes woo; 3 
And Vr e Candidate, my Hee, ſues for . 


* 
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| HI. 
. © Come; lay theſe fooliſi Niceties aſi dme. 
And to ſoft Paſſion ſacrifice your Pride: 
Let not the precious Hours with fraitleſs Queſtions as 
flies; But let new Scenes of Pleaſure crown them, as they ff 
Slight not the Flames which your own: Charms infu 
And no kind Friendly Minute ; 
While Youth and Beauty give you leave to chuſe.', 
As Men by Acts, of Charity below : - 
Or purchaſe the next World, or think: they: do: 
The 3 5- 
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Ty Ar. Brown's Hole. 
you in Vouth a Lover ſhou'd engage, 
To 2 a ſure en for your declining Age, 


DASTIASTST »£ ol IR MA n: 9bO 2 St 
1 Ne NWS 1 ee. A — 

Let meaner dah by Virtue be cajol'd, 

As the good Grecian Spinſtreſs was of old; 

She. while her Sot his youthful Prime. beſtow'd. | Og 
To fight a Cuckold's Wars abroad, 3.7 þ 
Held out a longer Siege, than Ney, B 150 
Againſt the warm Attacks of Nerd! Joy, . CE ml 
And fooliſhly pr: cſery'd a worthleſs Chaſtity, . ” ag 
At the expence of ten Years Lyes and Perjugy. . ,- 

Like that old fa mond Dame ne er bilk your oyn De 

light, 

But what you've loſe ith* C Bars pet, ger it in che Nigha 
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Oh! chen if Prayers can no Acceptance find, | 
Nor Vows, nor Offerings bend your Wa 92471 
If all theſe pow'rful Motives fail, 3 5 ; 
Yet a Husband's Injuries prevail . 

ſome Play-houſe Jilt miſled, a ' of.a 

Ele beſtows the Tribute of your Bed; TH 

Let me his forfeited Embraces ſhare, . x 4 4 7 

Let me your mighty Wrongs repair. 

Thus Kings by their own Rebel-Powers S 

To quell the home-bred Foe call i in a foreign Aid. 


+ 
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; VI. 


Love, let Platonicks promiſe what they will, 
Muſt, like Devotion, be encourag'd ſtill; _ 
Muſt meet with equal Wiſhes and Deſires, r 
Or elſe the dying Lamp in its own Urn expires. 
And I, for all that boaſted Flame 
We Poets and fond Lovers idly claim, 
Am of too frail a Make, I fear, 
Shou'd you continue ſtill ſevere, 
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Ar. Brown's Horror 13 

To brave the double Hardſhips of your Fate, | 

And bear the Coldneſs of the Nights, and Rigor of 
1 Cuxour Hate. 
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| Quid kali undder, & Seythes; 

HFirpine 1 cogitet, Adria, 
Diviſus objecto, remittas 5 2; - 
za. 8! 1 
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© 7 Hat the Bully of France, and our Friends on the 
ET pre aac} 26 re 
With their ſtout Grenadiers this Summer defign, 5 
Ceaſe over your Coffee, and Wine to debate 
Why the Devil ſhou'd you, that live this fide the Water, 
Pore over Gazettes, and be vext at the Matter? 
Come, come, let alone theſe Arcana's of State. 
r wy "RE es, 3 
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| Alas! while ſuch idle Diſcourſe yau maintain, 


„ 


And with politick Nonſenſe thus trouble your Brain, 
Your Youth flies away on the Back of ſwift Hours, 


Which no praying, no painting, no ſighing reſtores. 
Then you'll find, when old Age has Jifcolourd your Head, 
Tho' a Miſtreſs be wanting, no reſt in your Bed. 


1 


Tak re. | 
4 - * 4 a 94 ou ts re 85 w 3 þ s 7h 
Prithee do but obſerve, how the Queen of the Night 


Still varies her Station, and" changes her Light : 
Now with a full Orb ſhe the, Darkneſs does chace, 

Now like Whores in the Pit, ſhews but half of her Face. 
Theſe Chaplets of Flawers that our Temples adorn, 
Now tarniſh and fade, that were freſh in the Marr, 1 
30 ! 


11 . bas Hofics 
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But to leave off Similes for Curates in Camblet 
To lard a dry Sermon, for grave Folks in Hamlet, 
While our Vigour .reznains, well onr. Talents improve, 
Daſh the Pleaſures of Wine with the Bleſſings of Love. 
Here, careleſly here, we'll lie doyn 1 in the hade 
Which W — e and —_—— have 
made. 
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Jour Claret's too hot... Sirrah, Deer bring 

A Cup of cold Adam from the next purling 9 
And now your Hand's in, prithee Kep o'er the- Way, 1 
And fetch Madam Frichty, the brisk and the gay. 

Bid her come in her Alamode. Manto of Satting. | 

avs Coolers F. m n ſure, with. our. a 55. 8 falls 
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The 4 50 Ode in . bs — 


Audivere Lyce Dii mea Vota : Dii 
Audivere Tyce 3 fis Anus & tamen 
. eee . 1500 


2 To's: 4 
05 babe my Gai "Oey axara; 
6”, - Ong Thanks to alt che P owers above, hp 
That ſtill revenge tlie Cauſe oſ in jur d Love, 
Lyce at laſt they have prevail'd. 
My Vos are all with Uſury repaid, ! 
For. who can Providence upbraid, JS 
That ſees thy 2B: We wk Gators Age rep 
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Thowrt old; and yet by what Wars aof e 
Thb unwilling Paſſion to revive ; 0 g 
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Mr. Bxown'; Honiesn te 
Doſt drink, and: dance, and touch thy Lyre, 54 
And all to ſer ſome puny Heart. on Fire. 41:2 
Alas! in Chloe's Cheeks:love backing lies; 9261 31:0 
| Chloe great Beauty's faireſt/prize;'' 0! lis nz 1 52 
ſlot, that-charms our Ears, and ravidats-our per. 


7e, 

7e. . III. 

aye BS The vigorous Boy flies o'er +he barren Plains, 
ade, 


Where ſapleſs Oaks their wither'd Trunks extend = ; 
For Love, like other Gods, diſdainns 

To grace the Shrine that Age has once nen be 1 
He too laughs at thee now, 
Scorns thy-grey Hairs, and-wrinkled 8 

How ſhould his. youthful Fires agree with: hoaty Ages: 


Dany ? : 
IV. 


In vain, with wondrous * and mighty Care, 
You ſtrive your ruin'd Beauty to repair; ISP 
No far-fetcht Silks one Minute can reſtore, 2 
That Time has added to the endleſs Score. 

And us Stones, tho” ne'er ſo bright, - 

That ſhine wich their own native Light, 
Will but diſgrace thee now, and but inkance thy 15 Night 


V. - 
* 


Ah me! where's now that Mien! that Face?” 1 .\ 

That Shape ! that Air I that every Grace! 

That Colour ! whofe iũchanting Red © © 

Me to Love's Tents a Caperve lad; + 

Strange turn of Fate! that ſhe 

Who from my ſelf ſo oft has ſtol'n poor me; 

Now by the juſt revenge of _ OR from- herſelf 
ara 


Time was when Lyce's W Face 4 4 
To Phyllis only gave the place; | 


Doſt 


16 Mr. BAGTN'r Hon ic: 


er fect in · al the little Tricks of Love. $5554 
That charm the Senſe, and the quick Fancy move. N 
But Fate to Phyllis a long Reign den yd. 
She fell in all her blooming Beauty's Pride, 


She,compuerd hill ſhe liv d, and — as 5 the ara 
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Thou, like ſome old Commander in Diſgrace, 
Surviring the paſt: Conqueſts of thy Face, 
Now the greater Buſineſs of thy Life is done, 
Review'& with Grief the Trophies thou haſt won. 
Damn'd to be parch'd with Luſt, tho“ chill'd with Aye; 
And tho' paſt Action, damn'd to tread the Stage, ; 
Thar all might laugh to ſee that glaring Light, 
Which lately ſhone ſo fierce and bright, 
End with a Stink at laſt, and vaniſh into Night. 


3 


The; xv rode in Horace Lib 3 Imitated: 


Uxor pauperis Sint; - 
. Tandem Nequitie fige Modum 4 * 
* — Sc. ads 


A W thou 8 Whore, 
Leave trading off, and ſin no more; 


For Shame in your old Age turn Nun, 
As Whores of — Memory have done... 


Wo 7 : 


Il. 


Why mouldſt thou Kill Frequent the Sport, 
The Balls, and Revels of the Court? 
Or why at glittering Masks appear, 


Only to fill the ä of the Fair? 


; | III. To | 


” 


Ar. e Hon len. if | 


ML. 


ow 


To Ghent or Bruſſels ſtrait: 8 


d. The Lewdneſs of your former Life to mourn; Y 
. There brawny Prieſts in Plenty you may hire, ? 
If Whip, and * Sackcloth cannot eie che 


[ fire, 


To her in Conſcience quit your Trade. 
Thus, when his conquering Days.wexe dons, 


| 
| 
* 
Your Daughter's for the Zuſineſs made, be 
Victorious Charles guy bis NOT) to his Son... : 


n e 5 
Alas: ne'er thrum your long diſus'd Guittar, 
Nor with Pulvilio's ſcent your Hair, 25 Te 
But in Tome lonely Cell abide, I l 


With Roſary _ Plalter dangling at your ide. 


& 
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Kade of Ode xxiil TT | Ub. I. 
Vitas Hinnuleo me - ſomilis, Cloe. 
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We X flies Belinda from my Arms? - £ 
Or ſhuns my kind Embrace? 


Why does ſhe hide her blooming Charms? | 1 
And where I come  forſake the Place.- 
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8 MM BROWN“ Hole 
In the leaſt Wind he fancies Death, 
And pants at each GE Noiſe, 


| 2 . ur. 
| Ii Alas! 11 Bever met thee Ill, | 
11H 21 Nor ſeek 1 to devonr thee, 5 
| «Why ſhould'ſt thou then with Coldnefs ein 
The dying Slave that does adore thee. 


2 


Leave, fas 973 Mother Aim ſor a 

Nor fondly hang about her, 
Thou'rt now of age to play the Game, 

And caſe a Lover's Pain vithout her. 


The xvi. Ode! in Hur. * — 


— E Vl 54 * 
2 puell 5 naper idonews, 
2 mt non I ine G loria a Kc. 


a — —— 
3 4 — 
— p ]—³ et > v_ 4 A 


| 
| 
| 


"2: 
T* . 


And vigarous Voath gay [Thoughts pine, 
(By your leave, Courteous Reader, bẽ it 2 
I cou'd have don't as well as moſt Men 
But now I am (the more's the Pity = 
The verieſt W the n * 4 N 120 7 
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There, honeſt Harp, that * of late 

So _ bore thy finful Maſter's Fate, 

Thou a crack'd 1 and he à broken Ra: 
Hang up, and peaceful Belk-enjoy 6, ...c.. -. 0” 


. As Hang 


* 


| 


* 
F 1 * 
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Hang up, while poor dejected I, 
Unmuſical, I like thee, vr TI *. 


And likewiſe all ye truſty Bars, 
Wich whoſe Affiſtance heretofore, 
When Love engag'd me in his Wars,, 

Ive batter'd, heaven forgive me, 3 2 Door \ "S 
Lie chere, tilt ſome more able Han 

Shall you to your old pious Uſe command, 


"RES 


But, oh kind Fhebus, lend a pitying Ear 
To thy old Servant's humble Prayer, 
Let ſcornful Chloe thy Reſentments feel, 
Laſh her all o'er with Rods of Steel; 
And when the Jilt Hall of her Smart complain; 
This *tis, then tell her, to diſdain 
Thy ſacred 1 and Kona a Lover's pains 


| - Hor. Ode 171 1. * Bee 
Watus in Dſum lætitia Seyphis | 
n e 


I. 


O fight in e and abiiſe rhe good Creature; 
Believe it, my Friends, is a Sin of that Nature, 
That were you all damy'd 2 a tedious Iong Year 
To naſty Mundungus, and heath*niſh ſmall Beer, 

Such as after Debauches your Sparks of the Town, - 

For a pennance next Morning devoutly pour downy 
It would not attone for fo vile a Tranſgreſſion, 
You've-s Scandal; t al W oe. Profeſſion.” 


. 
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I. What 


25. Bn own?s: Honk AC: 28 
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Ar. BRowN*s HORACR. 


What = a pox do ye bellow, and make ſuch a Pother; 
And throw Candlefticks, Bottles, and Pipes at each other? 
Come keep the King's Peace, leave your damning, and 
Cini 
1 gravely return to good Chriſtian drinking. Wo 
He that flinches his Glaſs, and to drink is not. able, - 
Let him 8 no more, but knock under the Table. 


III. 


Well, Faith, ſince you've ps my ill Nature fo high, 
PI * on no other Condition, not LL * 
Unleſs my old Friend in the Corner declares i 
What Miſtreſs he Courts, and whoſe Colours he wears: 
Jou may ſafely acquaint me, for I'm none of thoſe 
That uſe. to divulge what's ſpoke under the Roſe. 
Come, part-with't . . . What ſhe ! forbid it ye Powers, 
What unfortunate Planet rul'd o'er thy Amours? 

Why Maſi ſhe has lain (Oh thy Fate how I pity!) 
With half the blue Breeches and Whigs in the City. 
Go thank Mr. Parſon, give him thanks with a Curſe, 
Oh thoſe damnable Words, . For betten for worſe. 

To regain your old Freedom you yainly- endeavour, 
Your Doxy and You no Prieſt can diſſever, 
You muſt dance in the 0 you muſt dance in't 
[for ever. 


The ame Ode Ihitated:" gn CNT” 
Nai 7 eee e Kc. 5 5 = 1 


Muſt your en a8 long as your Glaſſes . 
Y, Ctinue? 
Give it Oer, e.dull Sors-! 1 Arbe dull-pated' Boors, - 
Snic or ſnee, at their Punch-Bowls, or ſlaſh for their 
. [Whores, 


Kune en ee 


Wi. 2 are ye . 2 is the Dutch Devil Are 
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Mfr Brown? „Hon ae „% WE 
We'll be merry and wiſe, but for Blood med we bar * 


No Red ſhall be ſeen here but your Port and good Claret; 


What a P. . . ſhould we fight for? No Zayonets here 
But the Sconces all round and the Bottles appear. 
Look, the Wine bluſhes for us! while it gently diſgraces 
Our unnatural Freaks and our mortifi'd Faces. 
Come let's do SRO: we came for! ** the Bronmers be | 
$ N _ ferown” d i 
And a Health to al ani Good-fellows go: round! 
Muſt I take off my Glaſs too? then Zack prithee tell us 
Thy new-Miſtrefles Name: What a Miſcheif art je 
lous? 
Muſt her Name be a Secret ? Mong then I've 4 5 
Hang the greedy Curmudgeon that eats all alone, 
Come diſcover, you Block-head ! I'm Ture I miſtook ye, 
Elſe in theſe Amours Jack was us d to be luck 
Well, but whiſper it then! I'll keep Counſel, ne er fear 3 ity: - 
Is it ſhe? the damn'd Jilt! Gad let no Body hear ir; 
Why, Faith Zack thou'rt undone ety *rwas ſome Witch-- 
[craft I'm ſure * 
Could betray thee to th' Arms of. a Pockified Whore,” 
Well, »tis vain to repine Boy; let us ; drink away Sorrow, 
Ufe- thy * to Night Man, let the Punk reign to 
. 4 Fe 


SET B12 SIR IVE. 151911 01 1 N 
An Imitation of the 14th Epod i in 8 


Mollis Inertia cur tantam diffuderit i imis 9 
Oblivionem ſenſibus, „ 
, > AL CG \ 
Pocula Letheos ut ſi ducentia Suma Leizud ball 
Arente Fauce traxerim, 


- 


| Candide — occidis ſep regards, &c. 


A me no 3 dear Sir Jobn, Bo 
Why your Lampoon lies ſtill undone, 
Fore George my Brain's grown addle: 


Nor 


w 


55% Mr. Brown? „ele 
Nor bid me pegaſus beſtride, , | 
„ eee Hart! K 


This was the poo? Anacreen Cafe, | if x 

When doting on a ſmooth-chinn'd Face; 
He pin'd Luay täs Carta 781 175 

To tune his Strings the Bard eſſay'd, 

The Devil a String the Bard obey'd, 

And was not this a hard Caſe 


| II you 2 . Miſs r 
Thank heaven devoutly for your Lot, ras 
Such Bleflings are not common. wee 

While I,*condemw'd to endleſs Pain, 
Muſt tamely drag Belinda's Chain, 
' Yer know ſhe's worſe e 
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o W ſuch a fit of Let 

| My Senſes has hr I e 

As if a Doſe of Opium C 
Had buried nie in reſt! e 34 4 0 


With often FAM what's che Cauſe 
You weary me your Friend, 

The Satyrs which I promis'd you, 
' I cannot bring to end. 


wm - Fed 1 Hg . 


rt, 80 


4 Ss | 4 dy 
Mr. BROWN*s HoRaCts; 
# 4 = 
: III. — 
8 * 1 * E 1 * 9. þ. 25 55 
do r page Andarects, 26 thay day,; 192 155 ee 


e Love, 45. | CLE 
Complain* often ON 5 re 
= HEY 1 1 11 Nees * he 7 - 4 2 5 25 f 4 


1 
The Miſtreſs that you sourt, my dead, N 
Tis fit you ſhould adore, 2 & k ͤ 


I like a Fool am Pbygia's Slave, 
Yet know fhe is a Whore: 
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Trantated by Mr. Tuo — - 
The PREFACE, | 
\ 
A chvar — Petition © 0 Vo | 
Thus ſta my Condition, * | | 
I am cloſely, block'd up in a , 28 ET 
Where I ſcribble and noa, 9 | 4 7 


And ſadly invoke 

The powerful aſſiſtance of cL AR E 7, 
Four Children and a Wife; 

*Tis hard on my Life, 

Befide my ſelf and a Muſe, 

'To be all cloatb'd and fed, 

Now the Times are ſo dead, 

By my ſcribbling of Dogg rel and News, 
And what I ſhall do, 

I'm a Wretch if I know, 

So hard is the Fate of a. Poet : 

L-muft either turn Rogue, 

Or, what's as bad Pedagogue, 

And fo drudge like a Thing that has no Wit. 


1 


My Levee's all Duns, 

Attended by Bums, 8 
And my Landlady too ſhe's a Yeazer, 

At leaſt four times a day 
She warns me away, 


And what can a Man do to pleaſe her? # 
Here's the Vifualler and Vintner, : 4 
The Cook and the Printer * 


With their Myrmidons hovering about, Sir. 

The Taylor and Draper, | 

With the Cur that ſells Paper, 

Thar in ſhort I dare not ſtir out, Sir. 

But my Books ſure may go, 

My Maſter ovid's did ſo, 

| And tell how doleful the Caſe is; —— 
If it don't move your Pity 8 

To make ſhort of my Ditty, 

'Twill ſerve you to wipe 8 Arſes. 


Mart. E pig. 5. 1 2. 


Ne valeam ſi non totis, Deciane, dickn, 
Et tecum totis Not ibus eſſe velim. 


ſome vile Hamlet let me live Gag; 

Small Beer my Portion, and no Wine my lot : 
To ſome worſe Fiend in Church-Indentures bound, 
Than ancient Fob, or modern Sherlock found, 
And with more Aches plagu'd, and Pains, and Ill + 
Than fill our Salmon's Works, or Tilburgb's Bills; _ 
if 'tis not ſtill the burden of my Prayer : 
The Night with you, with you the Day to ſhare, 
But Sir, (and the Complaint you know 1s true) 
Two dammn'd long Miles there lie *twixt me and. you; 
And theſe two Miles, by help of Calculation, 
Make four, by that I've reach'd my Habitation. 
You're near Sage Hill's, the Land of Mirth and ze: . 
live ſtow'd up in a White-Cbappe! Garret * 

Vol. IV. C Oft 


Ms.) Brown „ MIATIII- 3 
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26: Mr. BRowN's MARTIAL. 


Oft when I've walk'd ſo far, your Hands to kifs, . 
Flatter'd with Thoughts of the ſucceeding Bliſs, 
I'm told you're gone to the vexatious Hall, 
Where with eternal Lungs the Lawyers bawl ? 
Or elſe ſtole out, ſome Female Friend to ſee; 
Or, what's as bad, you're not at Home for me. 
Two Miles I've at your ſervice, and that's civil, 
But to trudge four, and miſs you, is the Devil. 


Advice to a Vintner. 


Mart. Epig. 19. I. 1. 


The Hint taken from Quid te T. dra juvat. 


To daſh honeft Bourdeauæ with vile Bar a Bar? 
Why ſhould innocent Claret be murder'd by Port, 
Thou'lt ſurely be ſentenc'd in Bacchw's Court. 
As for us Drunken Rakes, if we hang, or wedrown; 
Or are decently poyſsn'd, what loſs has the Town 
But to kill harmleſs Claret, that does ſo much Good, 

Is downright Effufion of true Chriſtian Blood: 
Ne'er think what I tell you is matter of Laughter, 
Thou'lt be curſt fort in this World, and damn'd for't 

.  [hereafter. 


\ - T Hat planet d iſtracts thee, what damnable Star, 


* 


Mart. Epig 23. L 1. 
Si nem ni, fuerant tibi quatuor, Alia, dentes. 


| ; 1. 7 
Hen Gammar Gurton firſt I knew, 
| - Four Teeth in all ſhe reckon'd : 
Comes a damn'd Cough, and whips out two, 


„cher two, a ſecond. | 
a II. Courage, 


SW Act oct. ꝙ VV . . ̃ , ]⅛x SEE. 


Mr. Brown? 's Manvras. 27 


aff | | 111 2 1 13-8 

Courage, old Dame, and never fear... 5 
The third; when cer it comes ; 

Give me but t' other Jugg of Beer, 
And I'll enſure your Gums, | 


An Imitation Mb een * 3. 
Occurit tibi nemo quod Khmer, &c. 


Hat Coufins, Friends, and Strange ers. fly . 
Nay, thy own Siſter can't ſit nigh thee o 

That all Men thy Acquaintance ſhun 

And into Holes and Corners run, 5 

Like 7-iſh Beau from Engliſh Du i: 

The Reaſon's plain, and if thou ud i K know zt, 1 4 

Thou'rt a moſt damn'd repeat ol 5 N. 


725 TAC. C.=7 


141 
4 


Not Bay liff ſow'r, with horri 
Is more in poor Alſatia fear'd, 
Since the ſtern Parliament a late | . 
Has ſtript of ancient Rights their State: 
Nor Tygers, when their Whelps are n 7 
Nor Ser pents in the Sun-ſhine hiſſin 
Nor Snake in Tail that carries fee; 8 2 E: 
Nor Fire, nor Plague, nor Blood, nor be, a 
Is half ſo dreaded by the Throng, | 
As thy vile perſecuting Tongue. 
If Cer the reſtleſs Clack that's in it 
Gives thy Head leave to think a Minute, 
Think what a Pennance we muft bear 
Thy damn'd Impertinence to hear. 
Whether I ſtand, or run, or 8 
Thou ſtill art i th repeating Fit; 
Weary'd I ſeek a Nap to take, 
But thy curſt Muſe keeps me awake. 
| Ar Church too, u hen the Organ's Glowing 
TRY louder Vipst is fill a going. 80 
C 2 Nor 


28 Mr. Browns Max tran: 


; =o Park, nor Bagnio's from thee free, 
| Places are alike to thee.” 


Learn Wiſdom once, at a Friend's inſtance, 
From the two Fellows at St. Dunſtan's; 


Make not each Man thou meet'ſt a Martyr ; ; 
Bur ftrike like them bur once a a Quarter. | 


The 63d Epigram i in Martial, Lib. 3. 
Cotile, Bellus homo el &c. 


H Femmy vows a Beau: not 3 ** 

5 Say this, but tis the talk of all the Town. 
Prithee be free, and to thy Friend impart 

What is a Beau Ay Sir, with all my Heart. 

He's one, who nicely curls and comb's his Hair, 

And vifits Sedgwick monthly all the Year:  _ 

Sings baudy Songs, and humms them, as along 

Flanting he walks chro' the admiring Throng ; 

All the Day long fits with the charming Fair, 

And. whiſpers pretty Stories. in their Ear. i, 
Writes Billets doux ; ſhuns all Men' as he goes, 
Left their unhallow'd Touch ſliou'd dawb his Cloaths. 
He knows your Miſtreſs: Nay, at every Feaſt 
He'll tell the Pedigree of every Gueſt. gb 
Is this a Beau? Faith emmy, I'll be plain, _ 


X Beau's | © Bav'ble, deſtitute Lol Arain. 3 1 


WV. 
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SY Wes 


The Contented Whore. 
An Imitation of Epig. 66. in Mar. L 12. 
__ Phyllis nofte cum mihi tota.” 
" | 
O Charming Czlia's Arms 1 flew, 
And there all Night I feaſted; 


No God ſuch Tranſports ever knew. 5 | 
Nor Mortal ever taſted, 11 55 IL 


Ar. Bn oN MAT II- = 
II. . 
3 Loft in the ſweer tumultuous bow. „ 
f And pleagd beyond expreſſing; | 2 4 
\ How can your Slave, my Fair laid I, * 
4 A 4 Blefſing? AE. * „„ 
:.2261% IN. O Anegdz 4472 FU 
The a Creation $ Walk ne "Md "pp 
Thro' both the Indie: wander: 5 
Ask what brib'd Senates give away,, 
And fighting Monarchs ſquander.. 2 
IV 12 


*4 * 


The richeſt Spoils of Earth and 5 E 

The rifled Ocean's Treafhre; © 8 

Tis all too poor a Bribe by Ar ED | 
To * fo muth —_ +4; 

V. EI (He ae. 

She bluſhing cry d—My Life, my Dear, 


Since cælia, thus you ſancy, 1 2 
Give her, but tis too much, I fear, c 
A Rundlet of _— Nancy. 333 
An Imitation of Uxor vade ſoras. 

5 56 PEE EH * A R . Jar . N 9 of, 
} 3 * 4 Ip" - . 
Wet 8 you 200 preſently troop and By gone, 
(Or fairly ſubmit to your betters;; 7 
aleſs for the Faults that are paſt, you attone, 
I muſt knock off my Conjugal Fetters. 2 
II. e ee 
When at Night I am paying the Tribute te of Love; 
| (You know well enough what's, my Meaning, ) 
You ſcorn to affiſt my Devotion, or move, ; 
As if all the while you were dreaming. JD 
& 1 ol = 
At Cribbage and Put, and All Fours I have ſeen 8 
A Porter more Paſſion expreſſing, 
Than thou, wicked Kate, in the rapturous Scene, 
And the Height of the amorous Blefling. 728 
II. : | Cc 3 ; IV. Then 


— 


| Si Phlogis an Chione Veneri magis apt a requiris; ? 


1 | ea. 
30 Ar. Brow Ns MLT AL. 


IV. re 
Then ſay I to my ſelf, is my Wife made of "im 
Or does the old Serpent poſſeſs her; 
Better Motion and Vigor by far might he Rowe: 
By dull Spouſe of a German Profeſſor ? ? 
v. | 
So Kate take Advice, and nw i in good Time, 
And while I'm performing my Duty, 


Come in for your Club, and repent of the Crime | 


Of paying all Scores with your Beauty, 
YL 
All day thou mayft cant, aud look. grave as a Naa, 
And run aftes Burgeſs the ſurlj 
Or ſee that the Family buſineſs be done, 
And chide all thy Servants demurely. 
: > VII. | |; 
But when you're in Bed with your Maſter 5 King, 
That Tales out of School ne're does trumpet, 
Move, riggle, heave, pant, clip me round like a Ring, 
In mort, be as lewd as a Strumper. | 


A 


; 


Mart. Epig. 6 61. 81 4 


J. 


Othing ** cbloe &er 1 1 5 
N By Nature more befriended: 
cælia's leſs Beautiful, tis true, 

But by more hearts attended, 
II. 
No Nn alive with ſo much art 
Receives her Shepherd's s firing, 
Or does ſuch cordial drops impart 
To love when juſt expiring. 


II. Cold 


— — — . ͤ˖6mgñ ᷑ u] YER ACA 
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Mr. BROwN's ManrtIAL. 31 
III. / 
Cold 3 Age. that does elſewhere 
At one poor offering falter, 
To her whole Hecatombs wou'd ſpare, 
And pay them on her Altar. 
IV. 6 
But Chloe, to Loves great diſgrace, 
In Bed nor falls. nor riſes. 
And too much truſting to her face, 
All other Arts deſpiſes. „ oboe TN 
F; * 
No half form'd Words. nor — * - 
Engage to freſh performing 
Her breathleſs Lover, when he lies, 
Diſabled after ſtorming. 
; 7 58 
Dull as a Prelate when he prays, 
Or Cowards after liſting, 
| The fair Inſienſible betrays 
Loves rites by not aflifting. 
VIE. 
Why thus. ye powers that cauſe our ſmart, 
Do ye Love's gifts diſſever; 
Or why thoſe happy Talents part, 
That. thou'd be joyn'd for ever. 
ER 
For once perforin an Act of Grace, 
Implor'd with ſuch Devotion, 
And grant my cælia chloe's Face, 
Or Cbloe cælia's Motion. 


To a Gentleman that cut off bis Hair, and fe b 
up for a Spark in his old Age. Out of Mar- 
tial. Epig- 43: lib. 3. Memiris Taverns, ens 


Hou that not many Months 280 | 
Waſt white as Swan, or driven Snow, 


Now blacker far than ſop's Crow, 


Thanks to thy Wig, ſet' t up for Beau. 1 
| C. 4.. Faith 


32 Mr. BRown's MARATIAI. 


Faith Harry, thou'rt in the wrong Box, 
Old Age theſe vain Endeavours mocks, 
And time that knows thou'ft hoary Locks, 
Will pluck thy Mask off with a Pox. 


The Epigramin Martial L. Imitated. 


Ouers ſollicitus diu, rogaſq, | 
Cui tradas, Lupe, filium Magiſtro, &c. 


Hen &er I meet you, Kill you cry, 
What ſhall I do with Bob, my Boy. 

Since this Affair you'll have me treat on, 
Ne'er ſend the Lad to Pauls or Eaton. 
The Muſes let him not confide in, 
But leave thoſe Jilts to Tate or Dryden. 1 
If, with damn'd Rimes he racks his Wits, 
Send him to Mevis or &. Kit's, 
Wou'd you with wealth his Pockets ſtore well, 
Teach him to pimp, or hold a door well. 
If he has a head not worth a Stiver, 
Make him a Curate, or 3 17 


An Epigram out of Martial imitated Book 3. 
ee 


IR Fpling, you' re a Man of Faſhion grown ; 

The moſt accompliſh'd Blade in all the Town, 

; Fi all the Ladies talk; but tell me this, 

What a fine Man of Mode and Faſhion is. 

Tis he that's all the Morning at the Glaſs, | | 

'To put each Curle in its moſt proper place, 7 

And in affected Forms to ſet his Face, a 

That ſmells of Eſſence, and the beſt Perſume, 

Which does from India or Arabia come. 

That when one ſpeaks (as if he did not hear) 

Hums o'er ſome wanton Song, or modiſh Air; al 
Tha 


Phat 


Er1GRA MS: - 
That Legs and Arms in various Poſtures throws, 
And ſeems to dance at every ſtep he goes, 
That ſits among the Women in the Pit, 
And that he may be thought Man of e * 
He Whiſpers to the next as: to a Friend. 1 
That in loud Laughter. does his whiſpering K 
That reads and writes Love Lerters to and fro 
And does each Gallants Wench and Miſtreſs know, 
Who, tho' unbidden is. 4 conſtant Gueſt, 2 \-. 
Ar Ev'ry Mask, at ev'ry Treat, and Feaſt. 
Bur fits in Pain for fearirhe next ſhould: ftir, _ 
And ſo dilplace his Dreſs or Garniture. 
Who kriows Wers laren Breed, {6 well, that he 
Can tell yo ue — Pedigree £ EIT NOD 7 
And down from long Deſcent pretends. to trace 
The famous Swallow s; or Fleet Dragon's Rack. - 
How: Sir; What's this you ſay ; Is this Buffon 
Admir'd ſo. for la Spark throughout the N _ 
Believe me Sir: en Earth chere cannot be = . 
A more ridiculous ns. My hart gle. 
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HE.-yain.'thing ſet up for Man, At i . 
But ſee what Fate attends is W. e N 
The poud'ring Barber firſt began - oe 
The Barber e nin gion, gon u i 


An extempore Epi Eren 07 on Death. . 


3 4 
* 


I 8 does c- come as ſoon as Roch departs, 
Then he muſt often die, who often farts. Lo 
And if to die; be but to loſs one's Breath, = ” 
Then Death's a Large and o a Fart for Death. 


8 EproRams _- 


An Epigram by T. Brin vis erb 264!” 
Ulſerit antarctus radienti Cancer Olympo, greed hag 
Neſcio cere, Annus Jed puto cancer m x 
Grandinis inde ruit crepitantis Saxeus imber, 
Decidit binc tacite mobile vellus aque. 
Sie fuas Tempus ſugitivum perdidit Alas, ad 
nn, Valk. 2 2 


= 


Thus merrily eard over 4 Clef. 


HE: Crab does oft the rafeed, Ring poſſeſs, 
And crawls unſeen about the heav'nly Places 
From whoſe ſoft Banks the whizing Waters fall, 
And Show'rs of Love perform the Dev'l and all. 
But when old Time has ſtretch'd the Channel wide, 
And ſtop'd the Flux of the refreſhing Tide, 6 
Tis Drudg'ry then in ſuch a Pool to fail, 

One Moment makes us glad to ſay,. Erne. 


r 
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Ar. Brom s Extempore V erſion of two Verſes 
out of Martial, occafion'd. by a Clamorous Dun, 


who vom d ſhe woul not leave him til * had 
ber Money. 


\Exte, nibil debes; nibil debes,  Sexte, fatemur, © 
Debet enim fi quis ſolvere, Sexte, pot- ft. 


Fetus thou. nothing ow'ft, nothing I ſay, ' 
He ſomething owes that ſomething has to pay. 


An Epigram by Mr. T 0. Brow u. 
De Parnaſſo. 
YHeebe, Pater Vatum, moderator Pheebe Stn, 
Qui pariter Radits ingenioq̃; vales. 
Cernis ut incaſſum miſeris, tua Turba, Poctæ, 
| Equrpimms incertam per tua Regna Vium. 


E, - 


At tus ille, Annis natus melioribus, alto 
Vertice Parnaſſi regnat Homerus ovans. 

N /; fatigatos N vincere ſumma parentes, 
Aonio probibet ſigere colle Pedem, _ 

Sic ego. Sic Divus ; Convitia mitte jocoſa. 
Mitte leves Curas,* vana Querela tua 4ſt. 

Regna colunt unam naſti, terreſtria Regem, 
Odtt rivales Imperialis ape x. 

Parnaſſuſq; mew, genuo licet Ætberea clivo, 
Dividat, ac Reges. non capit ille duos, 


> Thus paraphras d. 


phebus] Father of the rhiming Crowd, 
Doom'd to be poor, yet deſt ind to be proud; 

Bright Ruler both of Poet and Light; Ge: 

'Tis true, you give us Wit, but ſtarve us by't. 

Behold us ſtruggling in thoſe ſlippery Ways, 

Which lead from Profit to the Hopes of Praiſe; 

That tempting Shadow which ſuch Swarms purſue, 

Tho? ſooth'd by many, merited by few, 

Yet oft by Fools, and Flatterers enjoy'd, 

And to the more Deſerving ſtill deny'd, 

But thy Son Homer, liv'd ia better Days, 

And ſhone in Wit, as glorious as thy Rays; 

With Honour juſtly clim'd the tofty Hill, 

Andiruld with Joy the ſacred Pinacle; 

Where none his ancient Title muſt diſpute, 

Or after him preſume to ſet a Foot. 

Inſpir'd by theſe, he took ſo vaſt a Flight, 

That modern Ages ne'er could reach his Height. 

His Works forbid us to moleſt his Reign, 

And ſhew that all Attempts would prove in vain. 
Yet ſince all Ages have their certain Beſt, 

And one has Right to tow'r above the reſt; 

God-like, from Cares exempt, Ill fit at Eaſe, 

And jeſt with humane Follies as I pleaſe : 

Ne' er pine in vain, or lauguiſh o'er my Wants, > 

But leave to whining Coxcombs fuch Complaints. 

And as no earthly Monarch will admit | 

A rival Prince in his Imperial Seat ; 80 


5K : ER ng 
30 o' er e will I reign as King, | 
And whilſt the envious Criticks rail, Tl ang. . 
The bend ing Arch of Heav'n ſhall be my Croun, 
And thus unequall'd, will I rule atone, 
Till more aſpiring Wit ſhall juſtly lam 
Apollo's Kingdom, and ſur mount my Fame. 


— — mn 
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The Fable of the Bat and the Birds. 


In imitation of that of the Buzzard in the Hind 
and Panther. In theYear 16. 9.5 — 


YN ancient Times, as legrned Zfop ſhows,” : 
'Twixt Birds and Beaſts a fatal War aroſe... : 
But w ether this from $tate-Incrignes did flow, + 

Or to ſome Church-Pretence its Birth did owe, 

Or depredations made, concerns us not to know. 
Weighty, you may be ſure, the Cauſe was thought 
Which ſuch an univerſal Tumult wrought. _ 
Picqueering Parties firſt began the Fray, 

A fad Preſage of the enſuing Day. 

At laſt the War was ſolemnly proclaim - pg 

The hour of fighting ſet, and both the Leaders nam'd, 

The fooliſh Bat, a Bird obſcure and baſe, 
The ſcorn and jeſt of all the feather'd Race 3 : 
Or by fantaſtick Fears, and Scruples led, 

Or by Ambition mov'd his 8 
Joyn'd with the Beaſts, and eager to engage, 
With popular Harangues urg' d on a 19 4 Rage: 

As Fortune wou'd, on an ill-fated Day, 
The Beaſts drew out tkeir Forces in Array: 
The different Kinds their Grudges laid aide, | 
And for the common Safety now provide. 
Eoin their old Piques, and warm Diſputes forgot, 
The Hind and Panther joyn'd upon the Spot; 
And by one mutual League of Friendſhip held, 
— for the ren Buſineſs of the Field. wh 
, hen 


} 


ind 


When 


When lo! the Birds 3 in numerous Bands appear, 7 
And with repeated' Crys attack the Rear; 
Give a fierce Charge, and back like Parthians, fly, 


To repoſſeſs the patrimonial Sey; 
Then ſtrait deſcending, with redoubled Might,” 


They ſpend their Fury, and renew the Fight, 


| Pale Victory, all trembling and difmay'd, 


With doubrful Wings the purple Seen Fryer. 


At laſt, propitious to her ferher'd Kind, 5 8 
Declar'd her Favour, and the Scale li iS 


Whole Hecatombs the cover'd Field gofſeſt © 20 
And gave their Foes at once a Triumph and 1 Feaſt,” 


Their {laughter'd Young the'Pache!-Dams deplor'd, 


And many a Widdow'd Cow mourr'd or her Horned 
The generous Eagle (ſo his Stars ordain) © ars 

Chaſes th' affrighted Lyon from the Plain 

Their General gone, the Reſt like Lightning fly, . 

A cheap unfighting Herd, not worth the Vitor.” a 
And now the Birds Dic eager Haſte purſue; 4 


Thro' Lanes, and devious Tracks, the ſcatter'd Crew. 


Among the Reſt, beſet with Dangers round, 

The trembling Bat was in a Cellar found : 

Tis pity Fame ne'er Chronicled his Taker, 

But all Records agree, they ſound him near Long-acre, 
Percht on a Pole, they brought him to the Bar; 
Where the full Houſe ſat talking .of the War. : 
Strait at the ſight, à various Noiſe: began, 
Which thro? the ſpacious Hall, and ; neighb'ring. Lobby 


- Lea. 


Each Member in the 9 Mirth: wacure da! ; 1 
And droll'd upon the poor Apoſtatizing Bird. 
Firſt, Parrot Settle open'd wide his Throat, 


Next Cuckow Rimer always in a Note 


And Peacock chetwood, of the Clergy kind; 

But his Poetick Feet diſg rac'd the Train behind. .: 
And Creech, and Norris, lack birds of Renown; 
And Corm'rant Higden, for deyouring known. - 
Nay, to augment the Hardfhip of his Woes, . x59 
Oul "0 clapt his Wings, and hooted in the Cloſe. 


8 When 


* 


— 
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When now their Raillery began to ſpare, — - 
(And faith twas too much for one Bird to bear) 
The Eagle order'd filence in the oom, 

And thus aloud pronounc'd the ſhiv ring Lubber's Doom, 
| Beaſt of a Bird, thus to deſert thy Friends, 
And joyn the common Foe, for baſe ungenerous Ends; 
What Puniſhment can ſuit ſo black a Crime? + | 
Hear then, and ſtand accurſt to all ſucceeding Time. 
From all our Diets be thou farſt expelld, * 
Or thoſe in flow'ry Groves, or thoſe in Steeples held, 
When our gay Tribes in youthful Pomp appear, 
To joyn in Nuptial Bands, and meet the ſmiling Year. 
Nay more, to make thee mortifie and grieve, 
To Buzzard Shadwell we thy Places give. 
Him we appoint Hiſtorian of onr State, 
And Poet Laureat of the Woods create. 15 
Outlaw'd our Realms, and baniſh'd from the Light, 
Be thou for ever damn'd to ſteal abroad by Night. 


The Fable of the Horſe and the Stag 
ws vs 


HE Horn-arm'd Stag deny'd the Horſe | 
The priviledgè of the Common, | 


Till ftarv'd, for want of equal Force, \ 
© He begg'd Afﬀiſtance from a Man. 

For why ? reſolv'd at any Rate Y 
To get his Share of Paſture ; J 

He rather choſe to champ the Bit, | 
Than leave the Stag ſole Maſter. 

1 III. 

With Man aſtride he march'd to fight 8 

A Foe that durſt not face him; | B 


For he with Strangeneſs of the Sight 
Was frighted from his grazing. 


IV. Nor 


IV. n 
Nor had Sir Palſty much to y RES 
He got by his Adventure ; + la Th ont 
Since Man, from routing o the * 18 
Commenc'd unn Centaur. 


— 
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* 
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The Fable of the wolf and Porctvlie:” 


In anſwer to the — — W . a Stand- A 
1. R 2 | 

Srim with Hunger my one Ab - e 1 
As through the Woods he poſtec. | 
A Porcupine found on the Way, oe ee i | 
And in theſe Terms 2a" 


Our Wars are ended, Heav'i n be bara. As to K* 
Then let's 6 down and e e 
Of Towns inyeſted, Sieges rais'd, e 
And vhat we did i in Battle. 
„ 
The Plains a pleafing Proſpect yield, 
No Fire, nor Deſolation; 
While Plenty reigns, in every Field, 
And Trade reſtores the Nation. 
IV. | 
Yet you your Quills erected wear, - 
And tho” none ſeeks to harm ye, 
In time of Peace about you bear 
Methinks a Standing Army. 


f 
<A 
* „ „ 4 


Friend, * t he Porcupine, tis true, 
The War's at length decided, 

But gainſt ſuch tricking Blades as you, 

Tis good to be provided. | 


VI. Cen- 


g 
f 
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_. Cenforious Fame mall neve ay FT. 
That too much Faith betray' d me; ; B 
Who thinks of me t nw? 1 W. ES FEIEY: wit 15 
Muſt at his Coſt i . n 
frogs 1 n 


Let him, that thinks i it worth A white, 


Tempt Knaves to make a Martyr, > 
The Sharpers, that wou'd me beguile, 
Shall find they ve N rr a 1 5 


870 „„ ON 18 Fs 111 
The Fable of Apis and d Daphne 
Pollo once ; Cob Hir Papbne Ale. HYE PY ö 


.Diſcover'd his Flame in a pathonate Tone; 15 : 

He told her, and bound it With many 4 Curſe, A 1 "Ss 
He was ready to take her for Better for Worſe, 

Then he talk'd of his, Smart... 

And the Hole in Nis! Lent cs ric 

So large, one might arive thro” the Paſſage 7 a . 


But the filly coy Maid, to the Gods great Amazement, 


e W250 


- 
2 


Sprung away from his Arms, and * thröugh the 


1 : [Caſement. 
He following cry'd out, my LiF and my Dear, 
Return to your Lover, and lay by Your Fear. 7 


You think me perhaps ſome Scoundref, or Whoreſon,' 
Alas! I've no wicked Defighs on your Perſon. © © 
I'm a God by my Trade, . 
Young, plump and well- made. | 
Then let me careſs thee, and be not afraid. 
But ſtill ſhe kept running, and few like the Wir 
While the poor purſy God came panting behind. 
III. 
vm the Chief of Phyficians; and none of the College 
Muſt be mention'd with me for Experience and. Know- 
ner 8% 29 * [ledge 3 
Each Herb, lone and plant - by its Name T can call, 
And do more than the beſt Seventh Son of em C 
15. he BY it 


Py 
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With my ds and Pills, 5 
I cure all the Ilts, | D 
That ſweep off fuch Numbers each Week ö in 1 Bills! 
But ſtill ſhe kept running, and flew like the 3 
While the poor purſy God 4 panting behind. 
F 


Beſides I'm a Poet, Child, into the Bargain, 

And top all the Writers of fam'd Covent-Garden, © 
I'm the Prop of the Stage, and the Pattern of Wit, 
I ſer my own. Sonnets, and fing to my Kit, 

I'm at Will's all the Day, . 

And each Night at the Play; _ | 
And Verſes I make faſt as Hops, as they ſay. | 
When ſhe heard him talk thus, ſhe redoubled her Speed, 
And flew like a Whore from a Conſtable freed. 

_ V. 
Now had our wiſe Lover (but Lovers are blind) 

In the Language of Lumbard-ftreet told her his Mind; 
Look Lady what here is, tis plenty of Money, 
Odsbobs I muſt ſwinge thee, my Joy and my . 
Il ſit next the Chair, | 

And ſhall ſhortly be Mayor, | | 
Neither Clayton nor Duncomb with me can compare. 
Tho”, as wrinkled as Priam, deform'd as the Devil, 
The God had OY the Nymph had —_— civil. 


„ 
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An Elegy on that moſt Orthodoæ, and Pains-taking 
Drvine, Mr. Samuel Smith, Ordinary .of 
Newgate, who dy d of 4 Ouinſe % en St. Bar- 
tholomew? Dq, the 24th of Auguſt, _ 


1 lament, in penſive ſable mourn, 

For from the World thy ancient Prieſt is torn. 
Death, cruel Death, thy learn'd Divine has ended, 
And bys Quinſey, Frome his Place ſuſpended. © 
Thus he expir'd in his old Occupation, 
And as he liv'd, he dy'd, by ä Thou 
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Thou, reverend Pillar of the tripple Tree, 
I would ſay Poſt, for it was prop'd by thee; 
Thou Penny-Chronicler of haſty Fate, 
Death's Annaliſt, Reformer of the State; 
Cut-throat of Texts, and Chaplain of the Halter, 

In whoſe ſage preſence Vice it ſelf did faulter. 

How many Criminals by thee aſſiſted, | 

Old Smith, have been moſt orthodoxy ewiſted 2 ? 
And when they labour'd with a dying _— 
Were decently ſuſpended to a Pſalm?” 

How oft haſt thou ſer harden'd Rogues a ſqueaking, 
By urging the great Sin of Sabbath- breaking; 

And ſav'd Delinquents from old Nick's Embraces, 

By flaſhing Fire and Brimſtone in their Faces ? 

Thou wa'ſt a Goſpel-Snth, and after Sentence, 
Brougbt'ſt Sinners to the Anvil of Repentance; 

And tho they prov'd obdurate at the Seſſions, 
Could't hammer out of them moſt range Confeſſions 
When Plate was ftray'd, and Silver Spoons were millung 
And Chamber-maid betray'd by Fudas kifling, - 

Thy Chriſtian Bowels chearfully extended 
Towards fach, as by their Mammon were befriended. 
Tho' Culprit in enormous Acts was taken, Fat Fs 
Thou would'ſt deviſe a way to ſave his Bacon; 

And if his Purſe could blced a half Piſtole, 
Legit, my Lord, he reads, upon my Soul. 

Spite of thy Charity to dying Wretches, _ 

Some Fools would live to hilk thy Gallows Speeches. 
But who'd refuſe, that has a taſte of Writing, 

To hang, for one learn'd Speech of thy inditing. 
Thou alway'ſt had'ſt a conſcientious itching, 

To reſcue Penitents from Pluto's Kitchen; 

And haſt committed upon many a Soul, 

A pious Theft, but ſo St. Auſtin ſtole. 

And Shoals of Robbers, purg'd of finful Leaven, 

By thee were ſet in the high Road to Heaven. 

With ſev'ral Mayors haſt thou eat Beef and Muſtard, 
And frail Mince-pyes, and tranfitory Cuſtard. 
But now that learned Head in Duſt is laid, 
Which has ſo ſweetly ſung, and ſweetly pray'd: 


0 
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Yet tho thy outward Man i is gone and _ 
| Thy better part ſhall never be 
While Newgate is a Manſion for good Fellows, 


And Sternbold's Rhimes are murder'd at the Gallows; 
While Holborn Cits at Executions ga 


Pe, 
And Cut-purſe followed is by Man of Crape; 5 * 

While Grub-ftreet Muſe, in Garrets moft ſublime, 

Trafficks in Doggerel, and aſpires to Rhime; 

Thy Deathleſs Name and Memory ſhall reign, 

From fam'd St. Giles, to Smithfield, and Duck-lane. 
f zut ſince thy Death does general Sorrow give, 

We hope, thou in thy Succeflor will live. 


Newgate and Tyburn jointly give their Votes, 
Thou in ſucceeded be by ney: Oates. , 


— 


An Epita h upon that PEEP DV 
l 1 = 7 N | oy 


Nder this Stone 
Lies reverend Drone, 
To Tyburn well known; n "W 
Who preach'd againſt Sin, A 
With a terrible =o t | 
In which ſome may think, that he aQted but odly, 
Since he liv'd by the Wicked, and not by the Godly. 
In time of great need, 's a | 
In caſe he were free'd, | | | 
He'd teach one to read. | | 
Old Pot-hooks and Scrawls, 1 
As ancient as Pauls. 
But if no Money came, 
Jou might hang for old Sam, 
And founder'd in Pſalter, 

- Be ty'd to a Halter. | 
uſtard, This Prieſt was well hung, 
I mean with a Tongue, | 
And bold Sons of Vice, n 
Would diſarm in a trice; 


Vet 
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And draw Tears from a Flint, eng 
Or the Devil was in't. F 
If a Sinner came him nigh, - 
With Soul black as Chimes, 

And had bur the Senſe | 
To give himhe-pence, 8 
Wich à little Church- paint 
He'd make him a- Saint. F 
He underſtood Phyfick; ape ian Eo 
And cur'd Cough and Prtifick; 885 

And in ſhort all the IIlls co 
That we find in the Bills, 

With a ſovereign Balm, 
The World calls a Pſalm; 

Thus his Newgate-birds once, in the ſpace bit a Nbon, 


Tho” they liv'd to no Purpoſe, they dy'd to ſome Tung 
In Death was his _ 


For he liv'd by a Rope. „ 
Yet this, by the way, FF 
In his praiſe ue may a,,, 
Thar, like a true Friend, „5 

£ He his Flock did attend. 

Ev'n to the World's end, . 
And car'd not to ſtart "8 - 
From Sledge, or from Cart, 045 
*Till he farſt ſaw them wear 1 0 
. Knots under their Ear; Tok "LR £7 
And merrily ſwing, . 
In a well-twiſted ſtring. 
But if any dy'd hard; a 
And left no Reward, | 4 871 
As I told you 8 F 


He'd. inhance their old Fore, ai aA 
And kill them again 8 5 
With his murdering Pen. 322 


Thus he kept Sin in awe, 
And ſupported the Law; 
But, oh! cruel Fate! 1 Eid L 
Sa unkind, tho” 1 fagzt, e þ 


* 
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Laſt week, TS BE Grief, 3. io than! 
Grim Death, that old Thief, 

Alas, and alack, 

Had the boldneſs to pack. 

This old Prieſt on his Back, 

And whither he's. gone, 

Is not certainly known. 

But a Man may 2 

Without heing rudde 16 lt 15992 5 
That Orthodox Sam "4 tet eb hart 
His Flock would not ſham; eres ew 31 
And to ſhew himſelf to *em a Paſtor moſt 3 

As he led, ſo he gn them all to _ 5—. 


* 
wut „ 
- 


An Elegy: in FOUR of the Gallant 2 es Dun< 
dee, who was killed by 4 random Shot, 4 ＋ he 
had won the Battle at Gillecrankey. rit by 


Mr. Brown, at the * * Dr. "Griff and I 
Mr. Burges. 


Fors & virtus miſcentur in unum. 
| * AÆneid. 12. 


0ddeſs, to urge me on Torbear, | 
| Or make my mournful Song thy care; 
'Oppreſs'd with Doubts,” and mighty Woe, _. 
I'd fing the Man, that all Mankind ſhou'd know, | 
How brave he fought; how conquer'd, ond boy 8 
And in what Cauſe aſſiſt me whilſt I tell. UI 
Quickly the News was hither brought, 
Too true, alas, that he was dead, 
And all our Expectations fled; c 
But yet we would not entertain 5 Thought. 
Between th' extreams of Hope and Fear, 
Confus'd we ſtoed the Truth to hear, 
, Until *twas made at laſt too plain, | 
Beyond all doubt the great unconquer'd Man was lain. 


Forgive 
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* 


Forgive me, Beaven, that impions Thoug 
Ar firſt I queſtion'd your Supreme Decree, n : 
Love to my King the Madneſs wrought, , T4 
And Grief for the World's Loſs, the brave DUNDE 4 
Oh! frail Eſtate of Things below, | 
Well to our coſt your emptineſs we know. . 8 
Scarce from the fury he had paſs'd 


Of a miſtaken factious Race, 85 ee 1 
But other Dangers follow him as faſt, 5 
And trace him as he goes from Place to Place, 85 al 
His Friends deſert, his Foes purſue, us 12111 
Yet ſtill undaunted he goes e 


New Dangers but his vnd and Strength renew, © 
So Brave, fo Juſt and Good was this unalter'd Man. 
Tho' much o'er-match'd in Men and Arms, 

His Cauſe and courage only beſt, 2 

And his Example far above che ret: nn! 

Firmly reſolv'd, he meets the numerous Be; 55 | 
But firſt, with chearſul Anger in his Face, ' | 

dies and Friends, he ſpoke, I'm ſure you know, - 

For what Intent, and for whoſe ſake we go; 

And then he bow'd, and briefly told the Caſe. 


His Speech to his Soldiers. 5 5 . 
A King Entail'd by long D-ſcent, | : 
g 


— 


Equal almoſt to Time in its extent, 


Robb'd of his Throne, for ſure it muſt be To; i 
Nor God nor Nature can, 


Only prefſumptuous Man, | PLA ; 
Be guilty of fo black an Overthrow. 
What's worſe, to palliare the pretence 
Harmleſs Religion too is brought, 
Falfly and indirectly us'd, 
And all her ſacred Myſteries abus'd, 
Beyond what the dark Sbhyls ever taught. 


And can we bear, my Friends, this great Offence? 
Can we ſtand idle 8 


And ſee our Motbey robb'd, at laſt cond caves to die, 
And not endeavour for ſome ane! Fs 


Envy 


. 


nvy 
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Evy and Fraud, Hypocriſie and Pride, 

And bold Ambition, arm'd for Parricide ; 

The certain loſs of Liberty and' Laws; 

And Uſurpation, an intolerable Cauſe; 

All theſe and more, have brought us here; 

Let no Man doubt, let no Man fear, - 

His Cauſe is Juſt, and if he falls to 75 

For ſo by chance he may 

At worſt his Name ſhall wear 

A large and noble charader; 

But his exalted Soul ſhall fly . 

The boundleſs pitch of vaſt Eternity. / 
He ſpoke; his Soldiers much approve, 

Deſpair and Fear quit ev'ry Breaſt, , 

Rage and Revenge their place poſſeſs d: * | 

And then with wond'rous order t'wards the Foe they m move. 

But who th' Amazement and th' Affrigbt can an 

That on the other Army fell? 

Or who, without Aſtoniſhment, can ſay, 

The wonderous Things this great Man did that Day? 


In vain their routed Squadrons fly, 
In vain aloud for help they cry, 8 


The Battle's loft, and they muſt yield, or die. 
Burt , ſee of Human Things the brittle ſtate! 
The only beſt, and beſt deſerving Man, 
That ſhould have breath'd beyond the common Span, 
The laſt that meets Triumpbantly his Fate; 
As he was lifting up his Hand, 
To give the finiſhing Command, 
Comes a malicious random Shor, 
And ftruck the Vidor dead upon the ſpot. 
Methinks I ſee the wounded Hero lie, 
Too good to live, and yet to brave to die; 
I hear him bleſs his Cauſe, and more he had to ſay, 
But, oh! the haſty Soul could make no longer ſtay. 
Unconquer'd Man, farewel ! 
Now thou art gone to dwell 
Where thou ſhalt be intirely free, 
From all the Curſes of Mortality. 


No 
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No anxious Thoughs ſhall wrack thy Breaſt, 

No #a#:ons ſhall diſturb thy Reſt; * 
Nor ſhalt thou be by Tyranny oppreſs'd. 
Thy Learning and thy Parts, 

Thy Knowledge in the nobleſt, uſeful Arts, 

Thy Converſation and thy Wit, {1 

Spoke thee for Earth unmeet, for Heaven only fie. 
Live bleſs'd above, almoſt invok'd low; . 
Live, and accept this pious Vow, poet. i 
Our captain once, our Guardian Angel now. 8 
Live and enjoy, choſe great Fewards are due, 

To thoſe who to their Prince are Faithful, Juſt and True. 


When he had finiſh'd his Poem, he inclos'd it in tic 
following Letter to Dr. Griffith, and ſent it the next 
Night to the Club, which was then at the Caftle Tavern 
in Fleet-fireet. 


* 


i 


Dear Doftor, * 


| A* your Requeſt I have writ 3 which, if 


you think fit, you may call an Elegy upon the 
Viſcount Dundee. But in truth, Sir, I am ill acquainted 


- with that kind of Writing, that L could haye wiſh'd 


you would have pitch'd upon ſome Body elſe for your 
Operator, As for Crambo, Acroftich, Anagram, and ſuch 
ſort of Performances, 1 I think my ſelf not much below. 
my Name-ſake Durfey, or any other of the Gentlemen of 
that order,; but for this Elegiack way, I know no more 
of it, with reſpect to his Holineſs be it ſpoken, than 


. the Pope of Rome. I was two Days at leaſt hunting for 


a Precedent, at laſt I fell in with Mr. Cowley's Imitation of 
Pindar, whom I have been ſo impudent to attempt to 
Mimick; ſo that if this mighty Fraduction ſhould ever 
paſs into any other Hands, it muſt be dignify'd with 
the Title of a Pindarick, Elegy, in Imitation of Mr. Cowley. 
But, Sir, to be a little ſerious, I am afraid I have not 
treated this great Man's character as he deſerves; and 
withal, T am told Mr. Dryden has ſomething of this 
Nature new _ the Stocks, ſo I muſt beg of you, up- 
on 
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on theſe and other weighty” Conſiderations, that after 


you have read over the Paper you ll immediately apply 
it to the proper uſe. Sir, you ſee by this how ready 
I am, and always ſhall be, to obey e ee 
and to take all e e to en my ſelf 


Sep. 27. 1689. "Your 12 obedient Servant, - 
7 11 5 EF a | SY £4 ” DINE TE . 
f N * e 8 n 

Tho. Brown, 5 


E E 


MOURNING: POET, de. 


The PRXETA SE.. 


Wont fay any thing in bebaif of the Pillowins POE Me | 
A Priſon is none of the moſt delightful Places for a Muſe 


ta exert ber Talent in; and tho Verſe,. in reſped of Praſe, 


is a confin'd ſort; of Mrs, yet no People hate: Cofineingnt 
more than Poets. 

Is true, I as little thought a EG Tears ago of turning | 
Pole," as, with all due Rewerence be it ſaid, any of the muſt | 
topping Citizens about the Exchange do- now; but the Caſe. is 
alter d, and for want of employing my Time better ( which was 
none if my own Fault) 'T was forcid, and 1 "moe that, 17. 
Wſtifie me, to employ. it in innocent Rhiming. 15 

But let the Verfification be what it will, my Sabien ant 
Deſign, I am ſure, is virtuous and boneft.. I plead, for; com- 
pafion and Pity to our fellow Creatures, and” ſurely we Jhwld- | 
be aſham'd of boaſting - our ſelves made after the Diuine Liber, 

Vol. IV. D neſs, 


* 
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neſs, if we dont copy our Mater in what, with re lation = 
our ſelves, is the bet of bis Attributes. 


I vill not rail at thoſe Perſons, by whoſe Importunity ms; | 


Management the late A& againſt poor Priſoners was carried, 
#bat were but too miſerable before; only it may be worth thee 
while to ruminate à little upon the Apaſtles Wards, Let him 


That ſands take care of falling. The World's a Lottery, 
And be that preaches. againſt giving Relief to day, may want 


it for bimſelf and Family to morrow. That Ill-condition'd En- 


gineer, who preſented Phalaris with the brazen Bull, was 
the firft tbat kandſell'd it. And after all, Why ſhould uner- 
leſs Vretebes ſtarve for a few Delinquents? 

Tf Numbers fignifie any thing to gain 4 Cauſe, we beve 


abe Sixty Thouſand Hands to fign this Paper. We dont 


ꝓretend to Copy the Impudence of the Legion Letter; no, tis 
our Bufineſs to ſupplicate, not buff Parliaments; nay, even to 


Speak fair to the meaneſt of our Creditors. But tho' we are far 


from imitating: the Inſolence of the late Legion, yet tis plain 
the Name but too juftly belong] to as, for, Heaven — we 
- re a 4 parcel of Por unpitied Devils. 


5 - 


The Monraicg Poet : Or, The unknewy Tom- 
Forts of Tmpriſonment, wrirten in the Tear, 
1703. and Calculated: for the Meridian of the 
three populous Univerſities of the Queen's Bench, 


the Marſhalſea, and the Fleet; but may indif- 


erenly ſerve any Priſon in the Kingdom of 
WE Donpmicn of We or Town of 
Berwick upon Tweed. 


NInce my hard Fate has doom'd me to a Jayl, 
Some ſcold ing Muſe direct me how to rail; 
And let this Curie, by my ill Genius ſent, 
As *tis my P:nanc?, be my Argument. 
The Scene of Life with Blacb and White ſpread o'er, 


| Here Mos us Want, and there ſuperfluous Store. 1 
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5 The Rich Man and the Poor be then my Theme: 
; Having been both, I beſt can judge of them. 
| A Rich Man, what is he? Has he a Frame- 
F Diſtinct from others? Or a better Name? 1 
Has he more Legs, more Arms, more Eyes, more Brains? 
Has he leſs Care, leſs Croſſes, or leſs Pains? 
Can Riches keep the Mortal Wretch from Death? 
Or can new Treaſures purchaſe a new Breath? 
Or does Heaven ſend its Love and Mercy more 
To Mammon's pamper'd Sons than to the Poor? 
If not, why ſhould the Fool take ſo much State, 
Exalt himſelf and others under-rate? 
Tis ſenceleſs Ignorance that ſooths his Pride, 
And makes him laugh at ail the World beſide, 
But when Exceſſes bring on Gout or Stone, 
All his vain Mirth and Gayety are gone. 
Then to make any Truce with his Diſeaſe, 
And purchaſe the leaſt interval of Faſe, 
He'd all his ill-got Magazines reſign, 
And at Health's Altar Sacrifice his Coin: 
And when he dies, for all he looks ſo high, 
He'll make as vile a Skeleton as I. 1 
To number out the ſeveral ſorts oſ Poor, 
me Would be to count the Billows on the Shorez 
Ws My Muſe ſhall therefore all che reſt decline, 
the And to th' induſtrious Man her ſelf confines ' 
-h Who with inceflant Labour ftrives to live, 
* And yet by cruel Accidents can't thrive. 
f. ro Trace the Original Fountain of his Woe, 
of From whence the Groſs of all his Is do flow 
of With War I muſt begin, whoſe fatal Doom 
Ruins all Trade as well Abroad as Home. 
The dire effects the Merchant feels the firſt, 
And all the other Trades by War are curs'd; 
The Vintners, whom I own I pity moſt _ 
Are daily in this curſed ſcramble loſt. 5 
And who can wonder that ſo many fail. 8 


When righreous Claret truckes to vile Ale, 
And Barcelona ſtoops to Belgick Mild and Stale. 


5 2 
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| War (to whoſe Court all leſſer Evils j join) L 
Firſt help'd to circumciſe our Current Cb. uten 

>T'was a fine Harveſt, when the Clipping Race, * 

To the conniving Government's diſgrace, 

Cat ſhort his Majeſty within the Ring MM. 

And dock'd his Horſes Tail (God ' bleſs the King: ) ” : 

Then Goldſmiths, Scriveners, and the bulky Tribe 3 

Of monied Knaves, too num'rous to deſcribe, 


_ 


th 


Batten'd apace on this unrighteous Trade, | 1 
And at the Realm's expence large Fortune's made; J 
While tke poor half-ſtarv'd Slaves that for them vought, 1 
Within the fatal Toil were daily caught; © ; 
And to relieve them in their Tyburn Qualm, ; 
'Troop'd eff to the dull Mufick of a Pſalm. ] 
The Charge of War out-ballanc'd ſoon our Trade, F 
As this advanc'd, that palpably decay'd. 7 
And as *twas ten Years War that ruin'd Troy, 
So ten years War did England's Wealth deſtroy. 1 
War, fatal War, the murderer of Trade, Y 
Occaſion'd heavy Taxes for its aid; JT 
It ſer Mercurial Heads at work t' invent B 
Moſt eaſie ways to ſerve the Government: : Ti 
NE ALE ſtarted firſt, to raiſe a ſpeedy Sum, B 
A MILLTON LOTTERY, let who will come, $ 
e Loſs can happen, bat moſt tertain Gain; A 
Sell Lands and Houſes, n&er was ſuch a Main. 
This was a general and inviting Bait, 'E 
And did ſo luckily relieve the Stare, Se 
That the Groom- Porter had Encouragement, 28 M 
New ſpecious Schemes and Projects to invent. Wk 
Next, the old Maids and Batch'lers were cajoll'd, IM Ir 
Fourtoen per Cent, for Life, and well enroll'd : It 
They drew their Caſh from Commerce and from St 
And laviſhly adventur'd on this Aid. [Trade, N T 
Long may they live, and ſtill Tas now) be paid. Fe 
At the Heels of this, Survivorſhip came in, ond Bu 
| (Tis hard to ſtop, tho” eafte to begin) | ; 
From fix per cent. t' increaſe as Children die, T 
Ex 


So promiſing a Fund who wou d not try? 


- 


Thus 


ht, 


10 


2 
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Thus eager Parents paid their Money down; 
To make their Children Vaſſals to the Crown, 
And with much Cercmonie beg their nn. 
At laſt, reſolv'd new Methods ſtill t explore, E 
As if we ne'er-cou'd drain the Nation's ſtore; © 
The Bank peept up, and all beſore it bore; 5 
As Rivers dutiſully glide to pay $07! 
Their liquid Tribute, to their Parent Sea. 
Nor is it ſtrange; Av'rice is. always wiſe, 
And Profit, ſay che Learned, never lies. 
trat at twelve per Cent. for Stock advanc'd, 
Stoch to One hundred thirty Pounds ane d; 
So he that had a Thouſand Pounds in there, 
For Thirteen Hundred ſtrait cou'd ſell his Share; 
Prodigious Gain! Such Principal, ſuch" Uſe * 
I' Exchequer pays 5 What muſt th Eæchequer looſe ? 
But ſay,, my Muſe, what harm was it to Trade, 8 


If the Exchequer cent. per cent. had paid, 


When the Realm's wants requir'd a preſent Aid? 
It made the Nation's, Debt call for eee 2% DEA 
By doubling both: the cuſfomt and Exciſe : 
It fram d the capitat ion by Degrees N 
Births, Burials, Batchelours, Lights, Lawyers Fees, 
Stock, Money, Titles. empty Houſes pay, b 
Altho' the Tenants often run away 
Al theſe, and many more Inventions joyn'd 
To par-per War, while-fickly*Frade declin'd-: . 
Set up Stoch jabbers on the Nation's Back, | | 
Whoſe weight compleated poor Britannia's Wreck. 
Theſe Vermin being hateh'd, the numerous — 
Increas d, and fatten'd on the Trades-Man's Blood; 5 
If Tallies ere deliver'd on ſome Aid; 
Stock-jotber fixt, what Money ſhou'd be pad. 
The Legiftators gave Encouragement ': | 
For Men to worlc, and truſt the Government; 2 f 
But rho”1a: general Good they thus defign'd,” 
Thoſe rav'nons Hargies of the Exchange — 8 5 
To fruſtrate All and deaf to th Nation's . 
Ev'n our beſt Laws n ints e 192k K 
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101 2. 4 7220 * 


— 


$4 M1SCELLANI1ES. I 
So that poor Trades-Men for a Hundred Pound, PRE 
For Fifry with theſe Raſcals muſt compound, 3 
Or elſe to Gaol; their Wants call ſor ſupply, 

And ready Cath at any rate they'll buy : 
Thus all thoſe Millions given for Supplies, 
Thoſe caterpillars ſill monopolize 4 
And if we find not our ſome ſpeedy Way 
To kill theſe Worms that on our Vitals 

Commerce, the Nation's Glory, ſoon will fa, 

And half our Traders periſh in a Jayl. 

Oh, who can bear to ſee ſo many Hands 
Lie idle, like uncultivated Lands; 

Devour'd by Want, only to gratify 
Senſeleſs Revenge, and brutal Cruelty ? - 

Rome, whoſe Imperial ſway the World- obeys; 

Juſtice the Rule of all her Actions made 
And tho* moſt Nations dreaded her Alarms, 

Was no leſs famous for her Laws than Arms. 
Among the reſt this juſtly claims a place, 

And let not England think. it a Diſgrace, 

The glorious Empreſs of the World to trace. 
| © The Debtor had one part, the Creditor two; 

Rvenge had nothing, nothing was her due. 

Credit with us the whole Eſtate doth ſeize, | 

And on the wretched Debtor's Body preys; 
Heavmns brighteſt Gift, Compaſſion's out of Door; 75 

And he's a graceleſs Reprobate that's poor. 

In France this Law does ftill maintain a ſway, 

If Trades-Men prove incapable to pay; 

Six Perſons of known Truth and Dany. a 
Make inqueſt what their whole Eſtate may be: 
When this is duly done, two parts of three, 

They to the Creditor's allotted ſee : k 

And then one third to th* Debtor is convey'd, 

That he may have ſome Stock again to Trade; 

How worthy praiſe are ſuch good Acts as theſe * 

Conſidering too there's not a penny Fees. 

Why ſhould we then our Engliſh Laws advance, 

And ſcorpfully expoſe the Laws of France 

Since Subjects, fellow Subjects can deſtroy, 
And rob. us of our bogey Liberty. | bn 
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In Holland, if a Creditor thinks fir, 4% | 
His Debtor to a Priſon to commit, . 
At his own Charge he muſt maintain OTE AY | 
Not let him ftarve, as Creditors do here. 

A Priſon! Heav'ns, I loath the hated name, 
- Famine's Metropolis, che ſinle of Shame, 
A nauſeous Sepulchre; whoſe craving Wo. - 
Hourly inters poor Mortals in its Tomb; t 1 
By every Plague, and every Ill poſſeſt, 7 L 
Ev'n Purgatory it ſelf to bees a jet; 3 „ | 
Emblem of Hell, Nurſery of Vice, . 5 
Thou crawling Univerſity of Lice: © be. 
Where Wretches numberleſs to eaſe cheir Pains, 
With Smoak and Ale delude their penſive Chats,” 4 
How ſhall I thee avoid? Or, with what Spell = 
Diſſolve th Enchantment of thy Magic Cell ? 
Ev'n Fox himfelf can't boaſt ſo many Martyrs, 
As yearly fall within thy wretched: Quarters. 
Money I've none, and Debts I cannot pay 
Unleſs my Vermin will thoſe Debts defray. 
Not ſcolding Wife, nor Inquifition's worſe, 4 
Thou'rt ev'ry Miſchief cramm'd into one Cuele. 1. 1 
May we at laſt the Senate's Mercy find. 7 
And breath (what Heav'n beſtows. on all Mankind; 
What needy, Clowns as well as Monarchs ſhare - 
The common Benefit of wholſome Air : 
Then to your Clemency we'll Altars raiſe, ; 
And. with united Voice our Benefactors praile.. 


8 pr 9 4 
Fbreeſtore . 
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17 * Friend Mr. playford; 07 wt P Aan | 


5 of bis ſecond Book 7 Pills. 


Riend Harry, to prove that your Thoughts » were 8 
[ſurd, 

For ſuppoſing I could not be true to my Word, 
According to the Promiſe which I made long ago, 
At laſt I have ſqueez'd out a Couplet or two 
In the Praiſe of your Pills, and tho' my Verſe late i is, 
Y et believe it's the firſt that I ever ſent Gratis. 

By my Soul, I've been us'd ſo to Bolus and Potion, 
That I'm ready to ſwoon at a Phyſical Notion ; 
And if you wou'd lend me, (that's give) a 7ac — = 
I'm perſwaded I cou'd not take Pill ex duobus : 
However. ſince yours have no Turpentine Flavour, 
Nor confine a Man cloſe to his righteous Behaviour, 
Since no bitter. Ingredients give Offence to my Palate, 
But they pleaſe me like Cheeſe which is toaſted or Sallad, 
I'll quit making Faces, to write Panegyrick, 1: 
Tho' I'm not half ſp fit-for't as M. for Lyric. | 

To begin then, pray take it as Thomas his Sentence, 
Your Pills will ne'er bring one ro Stool of Repentance, 
But will aaa away Sorrow, which will hang on our 


As a pretty young Girl do's a Batchellor' 8 Vous, 


Who, at Sight of her Beauty, drowns the Thoughts of 


. (Miſcarriage, 
And perjur'd, immediately ſets up for Marriage. 


They're a Cure for a Fav"rit2 who had addled his Senſes, 
: And, as loſt our Good Word by getting his Princes. 
The dughtful Good Stateſman, who fits a-la-mort, 
B:cauſe he s remoy'd from Council and Court, 

At the Taſte of your Med'cines ſhall reſign up his Grief, 

And bleſs his Retirement, and bleſs your r Relief, 

All Conditions and Sexes, in Country and City 

From thee wou'd be thought Wiſe, to the really Witty, 

From the Lady who ſpeaks all her Words as in Print; 
And has Eyes whigh frike Fire like a Steel and a ** 
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To the Damſel 'whofe Language is courfe is het skin 


And who fain Wou'd be dabling, but tarts at the Sir 


As me fares? at and coyets the Thing call'd a Man, 
And ſhe thinks tie cow'd do what her Ladyſhip can: 
From the Prodigal Cit, who's a ſerling the Nation, + 
To the poor: nity, Teer, ho s as great in his 

LStation. 
From mug \Squireſhips a and / Knigh thoods,and Lordſhips 


Lad Graces, 
To the _ 'bf no Title; hs makes em wry Faces. 


All alilte ſhall be purg d- by yout! Laxative Verſes, 
Which ſhalt looſen | cr Tongaby inſtead of their Arſes, 
As they j joy in the' Praiſes of what I commend, 


And 1 225 ledge yoir theirs, as TI own you my Kind 


London, June, 28. 170. 4. 2 82 knee. 
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Upon the Fucympment at Hose ow-Hzw mY 


100 long by Aevisg luxury bir 

Our Britiſh Iſle was in looſe Slumbers laid; 5 
Too long we felt the Ills of Fatal peace, 
And idly Languiffi' d in inglor ious Eaſe, 
No manly Bufineſs did our Thoughts engage 
To purchaſe Fame on Euro Wondting x. ABR 
But grown unmindful of our former Name © 


We all our Fathers Triumphs did difclaim, | 

While even France it ſelf with Scorn beheld our Shame 
The idle Spear hung up, the poliſhr Shield 

Forgot the great Atchievements of the Field, 

The genꝰrous Sword contracted filthy Ka : 
And active Pikes lay Mouldering in the duft. 
Shrill Trumpets ſpake not to the Armed thron 
Our Inſtruments nnlearn'd each Martial fong, 
Whike Guns and Bombs as ufelefs did appear, 
As laws, and ſearning in the times of War: 


Mean-w hite our Neighbours trove to break the Chaim 
And * the Empire of fair Al bion's Main, TI <> 
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. ors. briskly did prepare, 
To court the Nympb with all the Pomp o 1 6 
Nay more, the Enaſtern World o our Shame muſt „ 
And rifled Bantam . Engliſh, ( Conduct ſhaw, . i.-1- ... | 
While the Proud Dutch by. Potent Nants inſpir % 
Invade our Coaſts, and on th e Caſtles fir'd: 

Spain that was much amaz d at ſuch a fight, 

Suſpected now the Truth of eighty Eight. 

And ſcarcely thought our Fathers could obtain, 

Such great, and glorious. Triumphs oyer Spain. 
Thus were we Scorn'd, and thus contemn'd abroad 3 

While Seeds of civil Feuds at home w ere ſow an 11 

prompted by each bold Inſtrument of Hell, 

Dull fools we did, for Conſcience fake rebel, SEE 

Fhen Senfleſs clamours all our Thoughts employ d, . 

And big, and Tory did the Land divide. 100 
But now Triumphant James the Scepter fways 

The adoring World our rifing Sun ſurveys, 

He to our. Minds new Vigor does infuſe, _ ; 

And furniſh ample Matter for the Muſez '.. + 

He to ir ſelf our Ifland does reſtore, | 

Extends its Limits, and confirms its Pow'r, 

While the great, Edwards mighty Ghoſt is pleas'd. 

To ſez his ancient Kingdoms honour rais . 
Behold how Shining 1 in your Martial pride . 

Our Troops at Hounſlow doe your Courſers guide, 

See how the well-ſorm'd Phalanx does advance, 

Taught by experience; not inſpir chance: K 

See how the Colours Wanton in the Air, 

And helmets gliſten formidable fair, | 5 

See groves of pointed Spears do move along, 

As Fe ees Commanded by the Thracian Song, 

While Drums, and Trumpets. rend the liſtning Skies, 

And ev'ry Heart keeps Meaſure. with the Noiſe. 
Suzely, if Poets prophecies are true 

- Theſe Heroes muſt unheard of Wonders, do, 

Either proud France muſt now freſh macs feel 

And once more groan beneath the Engliſh Steel, 

Or perjur'd Holland ſome revolving day, 


For fm'd Amboyna's fatal a pay, 
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Or the the large Kingdoms of the pow'rful wee, 


Too much by Spaniſh\cruelties oppreſt, 
With Engliſh / Arts at cm 4 N Laws be ek. 


Upon a ſetting” wp of 1 Sau, of Q. EEN” 
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ET Merinon's Statue be no bude Amir d;, f 
That utrer'd Sounds, by the Suris . infpi'd; 
My Muſe a greater Wonder does rehearſe ' ' 
For Stones have here infus'd the Lofty verſe. 
Oh! London, the juſt Pride of Albion's Iſle, 
Thar doſt with Eaſe 2324 flow ing Plenty aue, 
Whoſe pow'rful Ships the Ocean do Survey, 2 
And make both Indies to thiee Tribute pay. 
Oh! give freſh Honours to El:iza's Name 
And view the laſting Trophies of her Fame,; | 
She rais'd-thy Head, and all:thy Wealth — 
Which elſe Proud Spaniards rapine had derour d: 
She chas'd thy Night of Ignorance away, 
And ſoon reſtor d truths incorrupted- Ray. „„ 
Nor were her Bleſſings to this Realm confin d: A 
Strangers enjoy*duthe Vertues of her Mind :- Wk --4 
Holand half ruin'd by the Pride of Spain, 5 
By her kind Infiuchee rais'd it ſelf again; 
She Freed 'em from the Tyranny of Rome, 8 
And ſtbpt the tide of Heav ns impending Doom. | 
Even France it felf with Civil Tumults ftain'd, 3 
Invok'd her help; and help was Streight obtain dẽ⁊/ 
Elſe the curſt League had clipt the Royal Crown, 
And from his greatneſs thrown the Monarch downs. 
Who without Joy and Wonder can Surveys 
The Glorious Triumphs of that happy day, 
When mighty Drake oppoſed the Power of Spain 
And fought their Navy in the Britiſh Main: 8 
Long had Proud PHip, England's Fate yo putine tl an” 
- Urg'd by * and with Ambition fir 45: 
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Long had he ſtrove by all rer e 0 
Old Rome's exploded Errors to reſtore, S 


Then xreverend Shrines were of their reliques Aripes 157 
And Conſecrated Guns and Daggers ſhipt; 
Fach banner was baptiz'd in Holy Oil, 
And vos were made to recommend the Toil; 
The mitred Prelate of St. Peter's Chair ; 
_ *Club'd towards the Work; and bleſt it with a Pray r. 
Nay griping Prieſts, tliat hever gave before, 
Now plunder'd Altars to encreaſe the Store, 

Thus ſetting forttr from Lisbon's Fatal „„ 
Through wond' ring Waves the Navy cut its Way: | 
The World amaz'd lookt on the curſt intent, 

And Fate now almoſt donbted the event. 
But Britains Genius not ſurpriz'd with Fear, | 
Towards the great Fleet its nimble courſe did ſteer, _ 
The roarmg Guns firſt Complements did make, | 
At which the: frightned Gallies”gan to quale; 
Soldiers like Mag- pies flutt'd in the air, 

And every Ship did in the damage Share: | 
Till halfconſum'd with Streams of glowing Fire, | 
The Gen'ral thought it Prudence to retire, ' 

Theſe Triumphs we to great El:za owe, 

such Bleſſings her ſoft Influence did beſtoẽw, 
Sh' enrich'd our Iſland with the / Indian Mine, 
And firſt reduc'd Religion, and our Coyn: 
O may She live exalted in her Fame, 
Enjoying all the Glories of her Name; 
While Britiſh Fleets the Ocean ſhall command, 
And Peace, and plenty Crown our happy Land, 
While true Religion do's her Sway maintain 
Againſt the Arts of F raud, and Cruelties of ain. 


is i Pre of the Bottle A . 0 


* 
Hat a Pox d'ye tell me of thePapiſts Defign ? 
Would to God you'd leave talking, and drink 
FL (off your Wine. 
; N Away 
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Hine with your Glaſs, Sir; and drown all Debate; . 
Let's be loyally merty j; ne'er think of the Strate. 
The King (Heay? ns bleſs him) knows beſt how to rule; 
And who troubles his Head, I think s bur a Fool. | 
n - 


Come, Sir, here's his Health ; 4 your Briganee advances 


+ 


We'll ingroſs all the Claret, and leave none for Erance. 1 


Tis by this we declare our Loyal Intent, 

And by our Garouſing, the Cuſtoms augment. 15122 

Would all mind their Drinking, and proper Vocation, 

We ſhould ha' none of this Buſtle and Stir in the Nation. 
III. 

Let the Hero of Poland, and Monarch of France, 

Strive, by Methods of F ighting, their Crowns to advance. 

Let Chappels in Lime: ſtreet be built or deſtroy/d; A 

And the Teſt, and the Oath of Supremacy, void; 

It ſhall ne'er trouble me; I'm none of thoſe, 14855. 
That have whimfical Fancies of e. and en 
5 a 
Then D all groundleſs Suſpicions away; 3 | 

The King knows to govern, let us learn to obey. 

Let ev'ry Man mind his Bus'neſs and Drinking; 

When on Head 8 full of Wine, chere s no room left FA 
thinking. 

Tis Pe bur a an empty and W e pate, r 

That makes Fools run * ar with Notions .of State, 
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Hate the Dotard, that reſtrains 

Himſelf to one. Give me the Spark 

That ev'ry ſingle Doe diſdains, EW] 
But bravely chaſes all the Parle. 


What Charms can one pretend? She's fairs 


WelEſhap'd perhaps, plays well, or fings. 
All's true; but were ſhe yet more rare, 


The God of Loye, you know, has Wings. 2 


| - MisCELLAnt ES. 
II. 
Beauty” 8 diſpered through all the Kind; 
Through all the Univerſe does move; 
And Sill it be to one confin'd, 
I think I've lawful Cauſe to rove. 
To Day this Face delights my Eye, 
But when I'm ask'd not to give oer; 
Your Servant; T've fed heartily. * 
Surfeits are dangerous. Not a Bit more. 


The Campaign. A Song 
I. 


Ioan my Boys, mount ; let us view the Campaign ; 
At Hounſlow the Tents do cover the Plain. 


Hark? the Trumpets ſound, the Troopers are hors d, 


If you ſtay longer, the Sight will be loſt. 
Hark too! the Hautboys; the Grenadiers come; 
Now in the Rear march the Foot with the Drums. 
Haſte, Gentlemen, haſte, our Friends will preſent's. 
With a kind Bottle and Wench i 0 their Tents. | 

77 Pp 

See r Sir, ſee how aazling they ſhew ? 
Their Cloaths, Hats and Arms; are brandiming new. 
How dreadfully look the Bag nets ad vanc'd 5 
How proudly thoſe Jennets before em do prance ! 
See how the Houfings and Trappings do blaze! f 
How admiring Crowds upon em do gaze! 

Whigs and old Rebels are daſflvd at the Sight; 
They curſe in their Hearts, and view em with Spight: 
b .. 

Now, now we are there; yon's the 8 Tent; 
All that long Row's för the Queen's Regiment; 
Yonder's the Sutler's ; and there the Smiths ſtand, 
With Anvils and ge allready at hand. 

O Windſor and Hounſlow I hope your Stock's large, 
You're like to maintain an Infantry Charge. 


The Strollers o th' Strand and Park will come down, 


And leave at the Camp, what they got in the T * 
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Ler the ambitious Fop to Honours aſpire, 


The Lover, Ambitious, aud Miſer, are Fools; 
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T0 Libertine. 4 . 

be nt cred? CY 
LL languiſh no more at the am of your Eye; 2 
Can view you all o'er, and ne'er fetch a deep Sigh. 
No more ſhall yqur Voice, .Cyren-like, charm my Heart. 
In vain you may ſigh, uſe in vain all your Art. 
No, Madam, I'm free; when I'm recreant again, | 
Let me, unpit d feel again my old Pain, 

IE 


Il Libertine turn, uſe all things © in common; . 
No more than one Diſh be bound to one Woman; | 
Yet I'll ſtill love the Sex, but my Bottle before ins > 

Ill uſe em ſometimes, but I'll never adore em. 

Go, Madam, be wiſe : when a Woodcock's i th* Nooſe, 
Be ſure hold 1 90 __ Werne he A . | 


— 


5 Acuct. | ID S 


E T the amorous Chron adore a fair Face; 3 
„An Hours Enjoyment makes him look like an A. 


He burns with the Torment of boundleſs Detre. 
And let the. old Miſer hoard up. his cuts'd Pelf * 
He enriches his Bags, but he beggars himſelf. | 


————— ——_p_——— »— — 


There s. no. ſolid Joy, but in jolly full Bowls. | 1 | 


4 Match: for the Devil. In Imitation of * - 
Rabelais. 


Hile others idle Tales relate, , by 

To. fright Men. from the marry'd State; — 

Do . my Muſe in humble Verſe, ; 14 
The Vertues of a Wife rehearſe, 7 3 14 
A Farmer of much Wealth poſſeſs'd, "x 
aha too, while they laſted, bleſs'd, tea > 
e 4 


a. . MSc ins | 


Kept open Houſe, and loy'd.to feaſt. 
Thoſe who deſervd and wanted leaſt. 
To Pleaſures he preſcrib'd no Bounds; 
He kept his Hunters, Pack of Hounds. 
Somewhat laſcivious, ſomewhar vain. 
Some Gentleman had croſs'd the Strain. - 
To try all Joys and Plagues of Life, | 
He boldly took a Buxom Wife. | 
Now freſh Expences,/ freſh Delights, 


Attend the Day, and Crown the . 85 : 


| His new Acquaintance Crowd the Houſe ; © 
Some praiſe the Fare, bur moſt the "Spouſe ; : 
Each trove who ſhould divert the moſt, 
But ſtill. *twas at the Husband's Coſt; * 


He, thoughtleſs, prais'd the expenſive Pleaſure; 


To pleaſe his dear domeſtick Treaſure, 


All Care was ſcorn'd, and Bus'neſs . . ; 


The preſent Joys, thoughts future baniſh'd : 

And being both of Years'but-Vernal, 

They thought their Wealth and Loves eternal. 
But eh! how vain are all Mens Fancies! 

Ill- grounded Projects, mere Romances. 

What Whims the Wiſeſt entertain! 

What ſtrange Deluſions fill our Brain! 

When we are eager to poſſeſs, 

We ſmooth the Road to Happineſs: 

We level Mountains, empty Seas, 

And Reaſon fierce Deſires obeys. 

The greateſt Danger we deſpiſe; 

Our Paſſion ſees, and not our Eyes. 
Our Pair now find, ſome Seaſons paſt, 

Nor Wealth, nor Love would always faſt, 

. Unleſs improv'd with Application; 

But that in one is out of Faſhion. 

Gold EV preſerves its Sw: y, 

But Love J who does thy Pow'r ob:y © 

' F'en Women now profeſs ro range, 

And all their Pleaſures is in Change; 

Now ſeek the preſent Joys t' improve, 

Yielding to many they call Love; 


2 


Artful 
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Artful new Lovers to engage? 5 
Then ſlight his Love, and ſcorn his Rage. 
Thus theſe behold what they. poſſeſs d. 
And wonder how they once were bleſt. 


Their Jars are thought on, and improy'd ; i . eh Fi 


They hate themſelves, that once they loyd. 
Thus lab'ring on in dirty Road, 


They ſnarl, and curſe the heavy Rd. : | 


4 How bappy were our mortal State, - 

Were Indolence but our worſt Fate! 
No ſooner Joys the Place forſake, _ 

But racking Pains Dominion take, 
No ſooner Love had fled the Pair, 
When enter'd meager Want and Care. 
The Houſe, which had ſuch vaſt Reſort 
When Riot ſeem'd to keep his Cours, 
Is now forſook, a lonely Cell, 3 
Where Silence, undiſturb'd.* might dwell. 
Clean Pans and | Spitst the Walls now grac'd. 
For Ornament the Pewter's placd. 
Bright Diſhes entertain the Eye. 
No Kitchen- Smoke offends the Sky. 
Hogſheads with diſmal ſounds 3 'd, 


Both Hogſheads and the Man were drain 4. 5 


His Landlord ſtern, his Rent demands. 
Stray d are his Flocks, unplough'd his Lands. 
The Wife ad ies Friends to try; 
Her's ſhe was ſare would not deny. 
. A thouſand Vows The had receiv'd ; 
Each Vow repay'd, for ſhe believ'd, | 
But oh! how ſoon did they diſco ver, 


'Tis Wealth brings Fricnds,the Face a Lover. _ 


His Wants are heard without Relief; 
Her Eyes afford not Joy, nor Grief. 
His waſted Fortune all affrights ; 
Her faded Beauty none invites. 


Oppreſs'd with Wants, to Woods he flies, - 


And ſeeks the Peace his Houſe denies. - 
Roving, lamenting his Condition, 
Fare * ſenthim a Phyſician. Me 


— * at 1 


* 
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His Habit, Cane, and formal Face, | 4 | 
Shew'd he was of Geneva Race: 1 
But cloven Feet the Fiend detect, 
And prov'd him Author of the Sect. 
With Joy he ſpy'd the Wretch's Cares, 
And fawning, thus he ſpread his Snares. 
My Son! with Pity I have ſeen _ 
( Tho” I've a Foe to Pity been) * 
The ſad Diſaſters you endure, N 
That of a Wiſe admits no Cure. | 
I know your Wants, and her's I gue; 
I cannot ſwear I'll both redre. 
That Task, I fear, is too uneaſy; > 
But if Poſſeſſions large will pleaſe ye, 
Behold this ſpacious Tract of Land. 
All that you ſee's at my Command. 
III give it freely all to thee, 
If we on Articles agree. 2 
I can perform it, I'm the Devil. 
Nay, never ſtart Man, I'll be civil. 
It ſhall be yours to plough and ſow ; 
All that aboye the Ground does grow, 
What eber it is, ſhall be my Due; 
The reft I freely give to you. #8 
Gladly the Farmer does ſubmit, 
For pinching Want hath taught him Wir. 
With Roots he plants the fruirful Soil, 
Which well rewardcd all his Toil. _ 
But to his Landlord's jilted Share, 
A weedy Harveſt does appear. 
30 The Devil vext, new Cov'nants makes, 
I Wl Next Year all under Ground he takes. 
Ws Then Golden Wheat the Land does bear, 
| . And uſeleſs Roots are Satan's Share. 
ff ' The Fiend reſolv'd to ſpoil the Jeſt, 
BY And thus the Farmer he addreſt. 
Believe me, Friend, thou art a Sharper ;. 
Satan himſelf has caught a Tartar, 
| F've ſeen thy Wit, but now at length 
| E am reſoly'd to try thy Strength. 
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A ſcratch 
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A 3 Match we'll have together; 
Look to thy ſelf, I'll claw thy Leather. 
If I ſubmit, the Land is thine; | 

If I o'ercome, thy Soul is mine. 

Think for your Quiet, I conjure ye; 
Should you to Hell, you leave a Fury, 
Obſerve thefe Talons, and away, 
And Friday next ſhall be the Day, 

A mod'rate Beauty will inflame, 

Till we have ſeen a brighter Dame. | 
Rivers with Wonders we ſurvey, 
Till we behold the boundtefs Sea. 
So ev*ry little trifling Care 
Appears a Load we cannot bear. 
But if ſome horrid Tortures ſeize us, 

What late we dreaded, now would . us. 
The wretched Farmer home ward goes, 

And dreads his future endleſs Woes. 

His Cares, his Dunns, his Wants, his Wife, | 

And all the Banes of happy Life, 1 
Would now afford him waſt Content, 8 
Could he the unequal Match 3 h | 
His prying Turtle quickly gu 55 \ 
Some Care uncommon fill'd © his "SIN | 

Husband and Wife, ſometimes relate 
Their Cares and Bus'nefs, tho” they hate. 
Nor always Nature's Call deny, 
And tho” both loath, yet both comply. 
Her wheedling Tongue ſoon. found the Means 
To make the Wretch diſcloſe his Pains. 
He tells the Combat and the Laws, 
And magnifies his monſt'rous Paws. 
Piſh | Is this all that Plagues your Mind? 
An eaſy Remedy I'll find. 
You to your Wife's Advice ſubmit, 
And we'll the Devil himſelf out-wit. 
Come, turn about, and leave your Moans ä 
Theſe Husbands are ſuch very Drones . — 
He figh'd, obey d, and did his beſt;, 
His Task perform'&-he went to reſt. 2 1 
rateb⸗ N | Our = 
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Our happy Hours are quickly R 
And time to Miſery makes haſte. . o ech 
Soon Friday comes, a diſmal-Day'!. - + a Þ 
When ſuch a Gueſt would: Viſitꝭ pay. 
The Farmer dreads the approaching Scuffle; - 404 Anil 
(The Thoughts of Hell, the Boldeſt ruffle ) 
But ſtill his Wife keeps up her Spirits zj 
She knew her Safe-guard, and its Merit: 
she bids him hide, whate're ſhould fall on't, 
. While ſhe receiv'd the dreadful ——_— 
He ſoon obeys th' advent'rons Dame; 
The Husband gone, the Devil came. - | 

Who knocks impetuous at the Gate, 
And angry grows, that he ſhould wait. 5 
Again for Ent'rance loud he cries, EDS 
But Screams and- Groans are the be. * 8 „ | 
Love and the Devil, what can bind“?! ; 5-93 | | 
They ſtronger grow, the more confin'd : | 
If they can ſpy the ſmalleſt Hole, 
One takes the Heart, and one the Soul. 
So Batan, vex'd at the Delay, 2 5 Won 
Wmip'd thro? the Key-holr to his Prey; . 
But to his great Amazement, found i | 
Th' indecent Wife ſpread on the Ground 2 . 
High as the Waſte expos'd and barec, 
And with her Shrieks ſlie pierc'd the Air. 

Why, how now, Woman? Whence this Paſſion 2 
This Poſture, and ſuch Exclamation? 

Ah ! pity, Sir, my wretched Caſe, 
And quickly fly this horrid Place. 
"You, by your grim, Majeſtick Air, 
Your Feet, your Claws, your Horns dec'are ; 
You with my Husband come to- ſcratch ; 
But thou, ah! thou, th' unequal March! 
The cruel Monſter ready ſtands, | 
But hope not to eſcape his Hands | : | 
His Nails are Scythes upon my . 
And for his Horns, Sir, I'm his Wiſe. 
This Morn, to try what he could don. o 
Uo me he would his Prowels they : 2 | of 
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This Chaſm he made with's little Finger; 3. 
Behold, Sir, - is it 'not-a - "aa 
With that he threw her Legs afide, 
And ſhew'd a Hole ſurpriſing wide, 4% 
zZounds, quoth the Devil, (quite amaz'd, 
When on the deadly Gulph he 8224 5 
What do I ſee! What makes that Wound 
Of ſuch Extent, and ſo profound ! 
If that Nail ſuch a Wound could tear, 
What can the Force of ten Claws bear! 
And by the Stench, to ſhew his Spite, 


With poyſon'd Weapons he would fight. 


My Talons are not half ſo long, 


Nor is my Sulphur half fo ſtrong. 


No, I'II ſubmit, ſince my Lot's Hell; 
At leaſt I'll in a whole Skin dwell.. 
The Land is his, but be he bound, 
Since he has made, to fill that Wound. 
With that he vaniſh'd from her Eyes, 
And ſulph'rous Stench and Fumgs ariſe, 
The Farmer haſtens to the Place, 
His great Deliv'rer to embrace. : 
Well haſt thou freed my tim'rous Soul; 


But what did e'er thy Pow'r controul ? 


The fierceſt Rage it ſoon diſarms, 
Tho' Hell it frights, yet Men it charms, 
But be it on thy Tomb engray'd, ; 
Tis the firſt Soul a Wife e er ſav d. 


The Wu Er. 


INE, Wine in a Morning 
Makes us frolick and Say, 


That like Eagles we ſore e 


In the Pride of the Day. 
Gouty Sots of the Night 
Only find a Decay. 
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Tis the Sun ripes the Grape, 
And to Drinking gives Light; ; 
We imitate him, 
When by Noon, we are at Heights | 


They ſteal Wine, who take it n alone Why 
When he's out of fight. 7 Wavy 
Boy, fill all the Glaſſes, Br e Wc 
Fill them up now he ſhines, ” 
The higher he riſes, b | * 
The more he refines; - | 
For Wine and Wit fall +2 Sha 
As their Maker declines. | An 
| = e | No 
| 1 2 0. 3 W 
7 H O their Paſſions 8 fondly conceal, | — 
They are Fools for their Pains; ; E 
Tis a Confidence gains, TT 


What a modeſt Intriegue never wins. 

Court briskly but once, and you'll preſently find, 

There 8 nothing than Woman, than Woman, fo kind, 
* 

Then gently, good Madam, comply, 

And ſeem not to ſay, 

That you rather would ſtay; A | 
If you do, I ſhall tell you, you lye; [him to't, 
For you know, had not Eve with- her Charms brought 
The old Man had ne'er taſted, ne' er taſted the Fruit. 


n Sternhold and Hopkins, and the New Ver- 
ſion of David's Pſalms. 


E ſcoundrel old Bards, and a Brace of dull Knaves, 
What a plague makes Fe mutter, and talk in your 
Graves t 
"TEA ye drank in your Porridge, like a Couple of Sots, 
* have mix'd the Spoon-meat with the Belch of the * 3 
r 
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or che Worms had by this Time, if they had any Con- 
N 
Stopp'd the Tongies of — Fools who made David ſ . 
NNonſence. 
17+ wfite, and be . t' ye! 7 traffick in Metre! 4 
Why, a Baudy-houſe Tonge has a Voice that is ſweeter: 
A White-Fryar Sinner, or a Saint in Duch=Lane, 
A Crowders-Well Sonnet, or a Pye-Corner Strain, | 
Has Raptures and Flights, full of Judgment, and taking 
When compar d to the things ye call Pſalms of your ma- 
| (king, 
Shame on ye, for Coxcombs, away. with this Riot, of | 
And rot on, - like the reſt, who lie by ye in quiet; 
Nor dare'to preſume to petition and ſquable, 
When there's none takes your Part, but the ignorant 
LRabble. 
As ſor David, for God's ſake, how dare ye to name him? 
When your wretched Tranſlations ſo damnably Hom. 

L him? - 
tos P/almift ! he frets, and he forms, and he ſtares, 
Bemoans his Compoſures, and renounces his Pray'rs; 
Bluſhes more at the Dreſs which his Penitence hath on, - 
Than when told of his Faults by the Prophet old Nathan. 
So chang'd are his Lines, and ſo murder'd each Sentence, 
So debauch'd his God's Praiſe, and ſo lame his Repentance. 
That to know the good King by the Words ye create him, 

| Is a thing much more hard, than it is to tranſlate him, 
Vet me tell you, grave Dons, I'll be bold to affure ye, 
It is well that this Warrier lies buried'in FURY; 
Had he laid near the Place, which at preſent contains, 
Of the two ſorry Sinners, the ſtupid Remains, 
Tis a Pound to a Penny, but has Aſhes would fly on, 
And handle your Skulls like the Bear and the Lion. | 
But for fear I ſhould dwell on the Subject too long, 
And the Dulneſs I laugh at, be ſeen in my Song; 
Leſt the Muſe ſhould: turn Jade, and, by Sympathy led, 
Take part of the Scandal ſh' has flung on the Dead; 
I'll no more of your Canting, and Whining, and Gi 
Ing. 
Your Elizaebth Phraſe, and your Farthingal-Rhiming, 
Brought 


— 2 
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Brought 5 in Vee as 4 Covert to Nonſence,” Tl tell yh," 


- 


As that righteoys Queen's, Dreſs was to hide a Great Belly, 


But tho” the loud Rabble ſhould never deny xe; 
- Confirm'd in their Purpoſe, and reſolv d to ſtand by ye; 


Tho" the poor ones mould murmur, and doat on your 


[Senſe 
For want of due Thinking, and for want of thi Pence 


Tho? the ſtiff Pariſh Ck, with their Bands . their | 
Gowns, 
Read the New Pſalms- Aich Hums; and with Has, and 

f [with Fromns, 
Cauſe the Levites, their Maſters,” by Chance' are afraid 


* 


Innovation ſhould turn to a Practice and Trade; 
And by thoſe Means, the Godly Wiſe- Acres be driven 


From their Des and their Pulpits, their Loth and their 


-[ Haven 
Tho the Stationers. 18 all they can to decry- em, 


And Took ſwears, that thouſands of old ones lie by em: 5 


Fhoꝰ the late Verſion fails of the Spirit and. Force 
Of D AV TD's Rejoycings, or DAV TD's Remorſe ; 
| vet I'm not ſuch a Coxcomb, ted of new Pſalms, to 


[learn old, 


Or to quit 74 TE and BRADY, for Hopkins and Stern- 


1 


: A Tranſlation of Lesbia, Ms dicit ſemper male. | 


Out of Catullus. 


IT N= DL | | 
Ach Moment of the long-liv'd Day | 
Lesbia for me does backwards Pray, 
And rails at me ſincerely; 1 
Yet I dare pawn my Life, my Eyes, ö; 
My Soul, and all that Mortals prize, ENV 
"Tm * loves me dearly. 
II. ö 
5 Why hows you thus ae you * coy, 
Faith tis 8 own beloved * | a 


Cent | 


And 


5 
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| And thug 1 hourly' prove herz {4 
vet let me all e Curſes ſhare 5 


That Heav'n can give, or Man can bear, Kg 7 
If I don't N ve SY Warts Hh on! 


Y 4 Song. in Ridiculs of 4 fa Muſician, who T 


51 was caught ſerenading his Miſtreſs with 2 Bajo: 
S,. 
d c 'F1 zol, in 4 very fraſy N Night. 
0 N . 
* 00 K A fair Ge Seda: N 

| One Glance upof your Swain 
915 Who ſtands below, in Froſt and Snow, 
it And ſhaking, ſings in Pain. 
1; Thaw, with your Eyes, the frozen Street, 

; Or cool my hot Deſire; 
; I burn within, altho* my Feet : 


Are numb'd for want of Fire. 
= chorus, the Viol leading. 
7 hrum, thrum, t tbrum, thrum, 

come, come, come, come, 
My deareſt be not coy; 
For if you are, (Zit, zan, zZounds) 1 
Muſt without your Favours die. 
Bl old me from your lofty Tow'r, 2 

And, to your Lover, ſhew - Bas . 

Your e; ; and when it's in my Poy” r, i 

i'll be as kind to you. 3 "0 

Hither I came, with joyful Speed, I 
And fear'd no freezing Wind; 
But as the Saint at Troas did, | 7 
Have left my Cloak behind, s 
; Chorus. 
Thru,” &. 
My Dear, would you but open wide | 
The Caſement with your Hand, : 
My Fiddle, and my ſelf befide, 
Should be at your Command. =. 


5 


Th Yoh IV. N 5 3 Could 
nd | * ; | 


_ 
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Could I. behold you in your Smock, 


| Tho? dark, the luſheous View® 89 
Would then eiuboldem me to knock, ; 
And ask you how you. . 


Cborus. 
Thrum, &c. | 
Or would you open but the Door, 
As I have done my Caſe, 


I've ſweeter Inſtruments in Store, 
To play a thorough Bate, '-<*>* 


But fince you're coy, I know not {+ Wag 


To farther fing or ſay, 
My Love, ?tis true, is very hot, 
Yet I'm too cold to ſtay. „ | Te £4 
Chorus at goingo fl. 
Thrum, thrum, thrum, thrum, 
Home, home, bome, home, 8 
T bate a Whore that's cy 
But fince you are, (Zit, zan, zounds) 1. 
Muſt without your Favours die. 


+ 
5 


— 


The Good wc! 
"+ | 
4 : 
W Hile the pious grave Set does amuſe half the Na- 
tion 


With impertinent Scruples, and "HY out of Faſhion ; Y 


While Harangues that at Church made us piouſly ſleep, 


Mongſt Prieſt-ridden Cullies, ſuch a Pother do keep; 
We'll with truſty Champain our Devotion refine, 2 
And ſhew a good Conſcience by nie our Wine. 

II. | 

Let the motly dull Herd for Religion engage; | 
Let *em urge the Diſpute with vile Clamour and Ragez 
Ler your Authors keep on the dull Method of Writing, 
And purſue the curs'd Toil they take ſo much Delight in. 
We neer make Replies, but reſt fully contented, 
Tho good Fellows and Drink, have been x” 

III. Maj 


— 
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May their 3 Riff blue to reel ad bord, 
Or rot in Hucł-· Lane, or in Coſtee-houſe burn; 2X 
May they furniſh no more empty Cits Petter eh Debt, 0 wy | 
Or touch the Intrigues and Arcana of & VIS 
Wine does edify more, than- Kalle geen of Vi i 
Tis our Fan, we owe to that orthodox Lines” 
eat 3: 4 oh 
I ne'er r pall my Fancy, or ia6bie my Brain 
With the Chances and Fate that our Stars will ordain 5 
Let the Monarch of France keep his Subjects at Home, 
And forbid the mad Zealots abroad for to roam, 
So he lets his boon Claret but croſs the kind Main, 
We ſhall never be ae en ſhall never complain. 


. 


Neer tell me of thole, Gas Sik factious Notion 
Infect the wild Rabble, and poiſon Devotion ; 
That Mortal is guilty of a far greater Sin, 


That preſumes, with yile Stum, to debauch honeſt Wine, 
Such impious Wretches, may Poverty ſeize on, 3 


Tis 1 our h Bacchus the N of Treaſon. 


4 


Commendatory JV. en on the Author of the two 


Arthurs, and che Satyr againſt Wit. By ſe- 
veral Hands, and collected by Mr. Brown. 


A ſhort and. true Hiſtory of - the Author FY the 
Fore againſt Wit. 


* r 
— 1 


5 By: Col. Codringron. REL, 


* — 
—— 4 „ 15 9 I 


* —_ 


ere 


Y Nature meant, „ 85 Want a Pedant made, 
Bl—re at firſt profeſs'd the Whipping- trade ; 
Grown fond of Buttocks, he would laſh no more, 

But kindly cur'd the A-—-he gall'd before. 

So Quack commenc'd ; then fierce with Pride, he ſwore, 
That Tooth-ach, Gripes, and Corns ſhould be no more. 
* E 2 In 


4 - 5 
: — P 3 — * * L 
Are 1 ; 2 - 1 
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In vain his Drugs, as well as Birch, he try'd, * 
His Boys grew Blockheads, and his Patients dy'd. 
Next, he rurn'd Bard; and mounted on a Cart, 
Whoſe hideous Rumbling made Apollo ſtart; 
Burleſqu'd the braveſt, wiſeſt Son of Mars, . /, 
In Ballad-Rhimes, and all the Pomp of Farſde. 
Still he chang'd Callings, and at lengrh has hit 8 


"4 


On Bug neſs for his matchleſs Talent fit, 
Jo give us Drenches for the Plague of Wit. 


* . 


bis we 1 + 2 | i 12 37 718 8 . HS | | Bk 
' Upon the Author of the Satyr againſt Wit. 


/ 
8 5 2 1 


— 


n.7 


868 Rr a EF. 


22 8 nme... 


By Sir Charles Sidlex. 


Grave Phyſician us'd to write for Fees, _ 
And ſpoil no Paper, but with Recipes, 
Is now turn'd Poet, rails againſt all Nit, i” 
Except that little found among the Great? 
As if he thought true Wit and Senſe were ty'd 
To Men in Place, like Avarice or Pride. 
But in their Praiſe ſo like a Quack he 'ralks, 
You'd ſwear he wanted for his Cbriftmas-box. _ 
With Mangl'd Names, *old Stories he pollutes, 
And to the preſent Time, paſt Actions ſuits. 
Amaz'd we find, in ev'ry Page he writes 
Members of Parliament, with Arthur's Knights, . 
It is a common Paſtime to write ill; | 
And Doctor, with the reſt, een take thy fill. 
Thy Satyr's harmleſs; tis thy Proſe that kills, 
When thou preſcrib'ſt thy Potions, and thy Pills. 


% 


To 


2 


” 422 : — a } 


 MrscELLAN1iES CY 


| 6 that — W the Author 15 „ 
| Satyr upon Wit. 


4 Pg 
4 5 2 
* * 6 
— —_ — — — 


By Coll. Bl. A 


Enceforth no more in thy Poetick Rage, WT 
H Burleſque the God-like Heroes of the Age ; 
No more King Arthurs be with Labour writ, 
But follow Nature, and {till rail at Wir, 
For this thy mighty Genius was deſign'd; 

In this thy Cares a due Succeſs may find. 
Cons we more eaſily receive | 
From Guides, that practiſe by thoſe Rules _ give. 
So Dullneſs thou may'ſt write into Eſteem; 
Thy great Example, as it is thy Theme. | 
Hope not to join (like G---#th's immortal Lay) 
The keeneſt Satyr with the beſt of PraiſeQ 


F 
$* 
: 


ty I 


Thy Satyrs bite not, but like ßes AS, ©. N 
Thou kick'ſt the Darling whom thou would'f careſi 
Would'ſt thou our Youth from Poerry afright, © 1 8 
Tis wiſely: done, thy ſelf in Verſe to write. ' 
So drunken Slaves the Spartans did deſign 

Should fright- their Children from the Love of Wins) 
Go on, and rail as thou haft done before. 

Fhus Lovers uſe, when picqu'd in an Amour; 

The . ph MER can't ec 8. a a | Whore, 


24 ˖ů ·*!̃ ROD 


The e Quack e 5 0, „ Advite 1 to | the Roi ent 
| of the III favourd Muſe. - | 


By the Right Honourable the Bart of — 


Ya, N 


* 


ET — Kill, in Rs W aets Vein, 
To Fleckno's Empire his juſt Right maintain. 


Let 


— 
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Let him his own to common Senſe oppoſe, 
Witch Praiſe and Slander. maul both Friends and Foes z 
Let him great D. du's aw ful Name prophane, 
And learned G=:th with favious Pride diſdain ; 
Codron's bright Genious with vile Puns lampoon, | 

And run a Muck at all the Wirs in Town ; 

Let the Quack ſcribble any Thing bur Bills, 

His Satyr wounds not, but his to Arn kills, - 


Pg 


Ti the merry Poet after at Sadlers- Hal in 
„ e Hoyer =4 


VT” #:-+ 


—— 
1 — 


— 


— 


INweildy Pedant, let EY awkward Muſe _ | 
1 With Cenſures praiſe, with Flatteries abuſe. | | 
To laſh, and not be felt, in thee's an Art; 

Thou ne'er mad'ſt any, but thy School-boys Cmaxt. 

Then be advis'd, and {cribble not agen; 

Thou'rt faſhion'd for a Flail, and not a Pen. 

If B's immortal Wit thou would'ſt decry, 

Pretend *tis he that writ thy Poetry. 

Thy feeble Satyr ne'er can do him Wrong, 

F hy Poems and e Patients live not e 


bs cul? Match z or, 4 7 Battle. 
we Col Codrington. 


"oF 4 * IX | 


e of Dullneſs to 8 3 
B-—y, mould write, and Bl—e 8 
Like which, no other Piece can e' er be e 
For Decency of Stile, and Life of Thought; 
But that where B= ſhall in Judgment ſit, ja 
To pare ates from e Wie ; 


ee 


75 


e ANIES = 79 


To the Mirrour of Britiſh Ki :thood, BY worthy. 


Author of the Satyr againſt Wit: Kanten 6 
by the cis og: Pag. 8. | 


By Richard Sreel, $74 | 


* ——_ 


—— 7A 


—— H4eav'ns 8 poor A-—n... _ 
Us I then paſſive ſtand ? and can 1 hear 
The Man I love, abus'd, and yet forbear? 
Yet much Tthank thy Favour to my Friend, 
"Twas ſome Remorſe thou did'ſt not him commends. 
Thou do'ſt not all my Indignation raiſe ; 
For I prefer thy Pity, to. thy Praiſe. . | 
In vain thou would'ſt thy Name, dull Pedant hide 3 


There's not a Line but ſmells of thy cheaſſide. 


If Ceſar's Bounty for your Traſh you've ſhar'd, A 

You are not the firſt Aſſaſſine he has ſpar'd. 

His Mercy, not his Juſtice, made thee Knight, 8 

Which P-rt-y may demand with equal Right, - _ 
Well may'ſt thou think an uſeleſs Talent Wit; . 

Thou, who without it, ha'ſt three Poems writ : 

Impenitrably dull, ſecure thou'rt found, 

And can'ſt receive no more, than give a Wound: 8 

Then ſcorn'd by all, to ſome dark Corner fly; 

And in Lethargick Trance, expiring lie, 

Till thou from in jur'd G---rth thy Cure receive, 

And £---d only Abſolution give, _ 


To the Cheapſide Kr. on his Satyr againſt Wit 


Las, 


— 


By Mr. William Burnaby. 


@ 


Ome ſcribling Fops ſo little value Fame, 
They ſometimes hit, becauſe they never aim. 
E. But 


« 
— 


* i 9 
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But thou for erring, ha'ſt a certain Rule, 
And, aiming, art inviolably dull. , 
Thy muddy stream, no lucid Drop ſupplies, - 
But Puns like Bubbles on the Surface riſe, 
All. that for Wit you could, you've kindly done ; 
You cannot write, but can be writ upon. 
And a like Fate does either fide befit, 
Immortal Dulneſs, or immortal Wit. 
In juſt Extreams an equal Merit lies, 
And Bie and G—-rtb with thee muſt ſhare the Prize, 


Since thou can'ſt fink, as much as they can riſe, 4 

1 Z f 

To the indefatigable Rhimer. 

| 2 | 3 Ws 3 12 Þ 

1 a ” Sgt 2 | 923 7 
7 * : By Dr. Smith. 

1 ＋ . 2 Wa, D--ortt,  M-=egue, | 1 5 i 


. S:--Id, ch, P=--be, Vn, vou, 
Who ſuffer B!---re to inſult your Taſte. 
And tamely hear him bluſter in Bombaſt, 
Bid him, before he dare to write agen, 
Reſign his own, and take ſome other Pen. 
D-—1 ſhall Numbers, C---ve Wit inſpire, 

Dr.- de niceſt Rules, but Ble and Codron Fire. 
Then G th ſhall teach him, and his witleſs Tribe, 
Firſt to write Senſe, and after to preſeribe. 

The unlearn'd Pedant thus may pleaſe the Town, 
But his own nauſeous Traſh will ne'er go down 
For naught can equal what the Bard has writ, 

But 3 $ — and G- n's * | 
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x : |; / "$4 
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"A modeſt Requeſt to the Poetical Knights ' © 
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C0 
SIN CE BHs Nonſenſe to out- do, you Arie ,> 


Vain ts be thought the dulleſt Wretch ative,” © 
And ſuch in imitable Strains have writ, 5 
That the moſt famous Blockheads muſt ſubmit; 
Long may you Reign, and long unenvy'd hve, 

And none invade your great Prerogative. 
But in Return, your Poetry give oer, 
And perſecute poor ob, and us no more. 


Wholeſome Advice to 4 City Knight, over-run with 
Rhimes and Hypocriſie : Occaſion'd by his Sa- 
tyr againſt WITTE 


7 


1 


ht Honourable the Earl of Augliſea. 


PEE . 
By the Rig ourab 


4 % ©P s 
2 ; . 8 Me. 


E bid thee not give oer the Killing- Trade: 
Whilſt Fees come in tis fruitleſs to diſſwade. 

Religion is a Trick you've pradctis'd long, 
To bring in Pence, and gull.the gaping Throng. 
But all thy Patients now perceive thy Aim, 
They find thy Morals and thy skill the ſame. 
Then, if thou would'ſt thy Ignorance redreſs, 
Prithee mind Phyfick more, and Rhiming leſs. 


Let em by N | 
Their Engliſh Proſe, their Poetry by thine. 


Old Jemmy never knighted ſuch a T 


wo. 
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=, trie ride Quack, Peda, 40 Bard, 
on his incomparable dna call a, A has $a as 


© gainſt Wit. 


_ 3 ——* 2 ² 22 , 
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By the Right Yon, dec Counteſs of Seodwich. 


— — 
ne 


Tx Fund of Nonſenſe. was it not 1 14 


That Cits and pious Ladies lik'd thy Stuff, 
That as thou copy dſt Virgil, all might ſee, 
Jud icious Bell- men imitated the: — 
That to thy Cadence, Sextons fet their Chimes, 5 
And Nurſes, Skimming Poſſets hum'd thy Rhimes. 
ep thou muſt needs fall foul on Men of Senſe, 
ith Dulneſs equal to thy Im udence, | 
Kon D--n, C ar n, G--th, V- B. ie, ; 
Thoſe Names of Woadde! that adorn our Ifte, 


Fit Subjects for thy vile pedantick Pen? + 


Hence ſawcy Uſher, to thy Desk again. 

Conſtrue Dutch Notes, and pore upon Bays A es, 
But, prithee write no more heroick Far ces. 
Teach blooming Hocheads by thy own tryd Rules, 
To give us Demonſtration that they're Fools. 

's Ser mon- Stile refine 


Let 12 s Rhimes their Emulation raiſe, 
Aud Ar- , inſtruct em how to praiſe. 
That, when all Ages in this Fruth agree, 
They're finiſh'd Dunces, they may rival thee; 
Thou only Strain to mighty William's Sword 2 
d. 

For the moſt nauſeous Mixture God can make, 
Is a dull Pedant, and a buſie Quack, 


© at 4 wt , Yrs fe ad 
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J Sir R. Men on the two Arthurs TY 


„ | condemn 'd to be hang d. = 


. I hh 
Nee more take pen in Hand, obſequiows Knight, 
For here's a Theme thou can'ſt not underwrite, 
: Unleſs the Devil owes thy Muſe a Spite. N 


Let then theſe Ariburs too in Dogg rel ive. 


— 


Po, ls. 


To Prince and King thy Dullneſs Life did give; 3 
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Oems 1 Proſe of dick rent Force lay Claim, 
With the ſame Confidence to Tully's Name; 
And ſhallow Criticks were content to ſay, 
Proſe was his Bus'neſs, Poetry his Play. 

Thus cæſar thought, thus Brutus and the reſt. 
Who knew the Man, and knew his Talent beſt. 
Maurzs axoſe, ſworn Foe to Health and Wit, 

Who 1:2 Bills and Folio Ballads writ ; {8 
Who bufti'd much for Bread, and for Renown; 
By Lies and Poiſon ſcatter'd through the Town, 
To Roman Wives with Veneration known, 
For Roman Wives were very like our ow... 
And Husbandsthen we find in Latin Song, | 
Would love too little, and would live too long 


Tully, ſays he. tis plain to Friends and Foes, * | 


Writes his own Verſe, but borrows all his Proſe- 
He fearleſs was, becauſe he was not brave; & 
A noble Romas would not beat a Slave. 


Thy Mining Genious ſhall thy Works defend. 
Inimitable Strokes defend thy Fame; 
Thy Beauties and thy Force are ſtill the ſame 7 


7a : | — PEE y af 1 : And 


g 


Ry 
The Counſel ſmiling, ſaid, Judicious Friends fi | 


— 


9 Mr$cttLinies 
And I muſt yield, with the conſenting Town; 
Thy Ballads and thy os: are all thy OWN. 


Upon the Charatter of Colvin. us "tis drawn 
the bungling Nele, in his is Satyr againſt Wit. 


4 k f 


— — | mmm 
By Col A 3 


1 


Where no Deſign directs the Embryo Thought, 
And Praiſe and Satyr ſtumble out by Lot. 
The mortal Thruft to codron's Heart deſign d. 
| Proves a ſoft wanton Touch to charm his Mind. 
Can M--1t---gue or D--rſ---t higher ſoar ? 
Or can e q d wiſh for more? 
'Brightneſs, Force, Juſtneſs, Delicacy, Eaſe, .. 
Muſt form that Wit. that can the Ladies pleaſe. 
No falſe affected Rules debauch their Taſte, 0 


OW kind is Malice manag'd by a Sot, 8 


No fruitleſs Toils their gen'rous Spirits waſte, 
Which wear a Wit into a Dunce at laſt, 
No lumber Learning gives an aud Pride, 
Falſe Mexims cramp not, nor falſe Lights miſguide. 
Voiture and V= their eaſie Hours employ, 

Voiture and h, oft read will neyer cloy. 

With Care they guard the Muſick of their Stile, 
They fly from B---!y, and converſe with Ble: 
They ſteal no Terms, no Notions from the Schools, 
The e s Pleaſure, and the Pride of Fools; 
With native Charms their matchleſs Thoughts ſurprize, 
Softias their Souls, and beauteous as their Eyes: 
Gay as the Light, and unconfin'd as Air, 
Chaſt and ſublime, all worthy of the Fair. 

How then can a rough artleſs Indian Wit 

The faultleſs Palates of the Ladies fit? 

codron will never ſtand fo nice a Teſt, 


Nor is't with Praiſe, fair Mouths oblige him beſt. 
Let 


MM Oo r 
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e, 


et 


His pious Spouſe, with Bt 


Nes Anti 1 
Let others make a vain Parade of Parts, 


Whilſt codron aims not at Applauſe, but Hearts. 
Secure him thoſe, and thou ſhalt name the reſt, 


Thy Spite ſhall chuſe the worſt, thy Taſte the beſt. 


He will his Health to Mirmil's Care refign, - 
He will with Buztorf and with B ly ſhine, 
And — a Wit in * but N 8 | 


An E Pier on Job; rraveted| 5 the 0 Bard. 
By Col. I 


— - r 
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O 0 R Fs loſt all the G of his Liſe, 
And hardly ſav'd a Potſherd, and a Wife: 
Yet Job bleſt Ged; and Job again was bleſt, 
His Vir tue was eſſay'd, and bore the Teſt. 
But had Heav'ns Wrath pour'd out its fierceſt Vial, ? 
Had he been then burleſqu'd, without Denial, 
The patient Man had yielded to that Tryal. 
on her Side, 
Muſt have Foros d, and Job had 5 and * d. 


Ft 


To the Adventurous Koight f Cheapſide, pon 1 
Satyr aSainſt Wir. 
* 


_ _ * 


By Mr. Manning 


— 


Hat Frenzy has poſſeſs'd thy 2 rate Brain, 
To rail at Wit in this unhallow'd Strain ? 

Reproach of thy own kind ! to ſlander Senſe, 

— nobl'ſt Gift beſtow'd by Providence! 


Revenge provok'd thee thus to write, 


— e thou'rt curs'd to ſuch a dearth of Wit? 


Or was it eager Paſſion for a Name, 
To be inroll'd among the r of Fame? 
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Like him, who rather than he'd live obſcure, 
Would fire a Church to make his Name ſecure 3 
Or was it thy Deſpair at length to find 
Thy loads of Chaff the Sport of ey'ry Wind? 
To ſee thy haſty Muſe, that loves to roam, 
Promiſe ſuch Journeys, but come founder'd Home? 
Juſt fate of Sots, who think in their vain Breaſt, 
Their Coffee-Rhimes Hall ſtand the publick Teſt: 
Seiz d with prolifick Dulneſs, tis thy Curſe 
To write ſtill on, and ſtill too for the worſe. 
Who hates not V=, may thy Works eſteem, 
Both alike able to diſgrace their Theme. 
But thou, through wild Conceit, aſpiring ſtill, | 
Clai m' ſt, in thy ravings, Eftulapian-skill. | 
Quack, thou art ſure in both, and curs'd is he, 
Who guided by his adverſe Stars to thee, 
Employs thy deadly Potions to reclaĩm 
. His feeble Health, thy Pen to 0 ſpread. his Fame. 


% Tothe canting Author of the Satyr againſt Wit. 


— 4 4 
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| By —— Mildmay, Eid, 


* 


H E Preacher Maurw cries, All Wit is vain, 
Unleſs *tis like his Godlineſs, for Gain. 
| of moſt vain Things he may the Folly own ; 
But Wit's a Vane: he has not known. 


- 


 Friendy Advice to Dr. 1.— 


—— 


5 3 
"By the Right Honourable the 15 


Nighehood to Heroes only once wes Fe 
Now? s the Reward of __ praiſe in you. ws 


it. 


Nhy 


That Pois'ning is an Act of Chivalrys , 


. Meh direful ſtrokes of your reſiſtleſs Pen. 
By whipping the Boys, your Cruelty began, 


At length with fawcy Pride aſpires to Wit. 


Nor drowſy Mum, nor dozing Uſyuebaugh, 


| You weakly skirmiſh with the Sins o'th* Age, 
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Why ſhould a Quack: be dubb's,” unleſt it be | 


Thus we muſt own, you have your" Thouſands lain 


— 


And grew, by bolder Steps, to killing Man. 
Juſt the reverſe of Dionyſiss Fate, 


Who fell to flogging Bums, from murdering the state. 5 
For both theſe Trades your Genius far unfit. | 


Which by ptetending to, you more diſgrace, 
Than toaſting Beaus, our ancient Britiſh Race. 
I'th* Mountebank the Aſs had lain conceal'd, 
But his loud braying has the Brute reveal'd. 
Such vile Heroicks, ſuch unhallow'd Strains, 
Were never ſpawn'd before from Triſh:Brains z | 


Could e'er ſuggeſt ſuch Lines to Sir 7 Daw, 


And are the errant Scavenger o'th Stage. 
Why Vertue makes no progreſs now is plain, 
Becauſe ſuch Knights as you its Cauſe maintain. 


If you'd a Friend to Senſe and Virtue . I 
And to Mankind, for once be rul'd by me, 
Leave org: Drug and: rd b 4 


To Dr. OED on * ab Edition f bis Incom- 
parable Poem, The Diſpenſary ; occaſion'd by 
Lt. Lines in the lors x againſt Wit. 15 


— 
1— 


* 
2 — * 0 


By Dr. James Drake. 


*% 
4 


2 — 


Old thy Attempts, in theſe hard Times,” to raiſe 
In our unfriendly Clime, the tender 'Bays, 0 
While Northern Blaſts drive from the neighb'ring ens, 
And nip the "pringing Lau rel in the Bud. 


: . On - 


* 
— 


— 
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On ſuch bleak-Paths our preſent Poets tred. 
The very Garland withers on each Head, . —. 
15 vain the Criticks ſtrive to purge the Soil, 
Fertile in Weeds, it mocks their buſie Toil. | 
Spontaneous Crops of Jobs and Artburs riſe, 
Whoſe tow'ring Nonſenſe braves the very Skies. 
Like Paper-kites, the empty, Volumes fl, 
And by mere force of Wind are rais'd on high. 
While we did theſe with ſtupid Patienge ſpare, _ | 


And from Apollo's Plants withdrew our Care. 
The Muſes Garden did ſmall Product yield. 7 
But Hemp and Hemlock over-ran the Field, _ a 


Till skilſul Gartb, with ſalutary Hand, | 
Taught us to weed, and cure poetick Land; 
_ Grubb'd up the Brakes and Thiſtles which-he found, . 
And ſow'd with Verſe and Wi the ſacred Ground. 1 
But now the Riches of that Soil appear, 5 
Which four fair Harveſts yields in half a Vear. 3 
No more let Criticks of the want complain c 
Of Mantuan Verſe, or the Mæonian Strain; ; 
Above them Garth does on their Shoulders riſe, _ 
And, what our Language wants, his Wit ſupplies, F 
Fam'd Poets after him ſhall train their Throats, 
And unfledg'd Muſes chirp their infant Notes. 
Ves, Garth, thy Enemies confeſs, thy Store, - 
They burſt with Envy, yet they long for more: 
Ev'n we, thy Friends, in doubt thy Kindneſs call, 
To ſee thy Stock ſo large, and Gift ſo ſmall. 
But Jewels in ſmall Cabinets are laid. 
And richeſt Wines in litle Casks convey'd. 8 
Let lumpiſh Bl-—-re his dull Hackney freight, 
And break his Back with heavy Folio's Weight; 
His Pegaſus is of the Flanders Breed, , _ _ 
And limb'd for Draught or Burthen, not for Speed. 
With Cart horſe trot, he ſweats beneath the Pack 
Of rhiming Proſe and Knighthood on his Back. 
Made for a Drudge, &en let him beat the Road, 
And tug of ſenſeleſs Reams th' Heroick load; 
Till o'er-ſtrain'd, the Jade is fer, and tires, 
And finking in the Mud, with Groans efpires, 


ZnO >D IH)” = > kw 


Then 


* 
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- Then BI. re ſhall this Favour owe to thee, 5 
That thou der petuat' ſt his Memory. 
Bavius and Mævius ſo their Works ſurvive, 


- 


And in one fingle Line of Fs live. ee 


Toa Famous = and Poet at Sadlers-hall, po 


F Wit (as we are told) be a Diſcaſe, 
1 And if-Phyficians cure by Contraries; 
Bl——re alone the healing Secret knows, 
Tis from his Pen the grand Elixir flows. 


. 


- 


To the Cheapl de PEDY : occaſh on'd 85 this Verſe 


in the Satyr againſt Wit. 


— 


WhO with more calc can FOG? than C-ch þ kill, 


\ — 


By a G 7 Dr. 3 bag cur” 4 
: of nt 8 


9 ” — * — 


OW durſt thy railing Muſe, vain Wretch, pretend 
In baſe Lampoons thus to abuſe my Friend! oh 
Whoſe ſacred Art has freed me from my Pains, 

And broke a haughty Tyrant's ſtubborn Chains? 

Keep off, for if thou com'ſt within my Clutches, 

I'll baſte thy Knighthood with my quondam Crutches, 
The gen'rous Wine that does my Sorrows drown, . 
The charming cælia that my Nights does crown, 
The manly pleaſures of the ſporting Fields, 

The gay delights the pompous Drama yields; 

All this, and more, to his great Skill I owe, - 
Such Bleſſings can thy boaſted Helps beſtow ? 
The Snuff of Life, perhaps thy feeble Art 
May fondly lengthen to thy Patients ſmart ; 


But 
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But Health no more tis in thy Pow?r to give, 
Than thy dull Muſe can make her Heroes live. 
Ev'n War and Plague of killing to arraign 
In thee, is moſt nonſenfiell and yain: 
Thee, who a branded Killer art declar'd 
In both Capacities of Quack and Bard. 
Whatever Sots to thy Preſcriptions fly, 
For their vain Confidence, are ſure to die; 
And whate'er Argument thy Muſe emdloys, | 
Her awkward, ſtupid Management deſtroys. 
Death with fure Steps thy Doſes Keil attends, : 
And Death too follows, whom thy Muſe commends, 
What can eſcape thy all-deſtroying Quill | 
When ev'n thy Cordials, and thy Praiſes-kill ? 
"Thy Mother, ſure, when in Defpair and Pain 
7 She — thee forth, - thought of the Murd'rer Cain. | 


J that mo 1 incom ale Bard. and Quack, < 
Author of the Satyr againſt Wit. 


By Tho. Cheek, Eſq; 
Charge thee, Knight, in Great Apollo's Name, | * © 


— 


If thou' rt not dead to all Reproof and Shame, 
Fither thy Rhimes or Clyſters to diſclaim. 
Both are too much, one feeble Brain to rack, 
"Beſides, the Bard will ſoon undo the Quack. 
Such Shoals of Readers thy damn'd Fuſtian kills, 
Thou' lt ſcarce leave one alive to take thy Pills. 


A merry Ballad on the City Bard. 
_By the Honourable Richard N en 4 


—— — 


Toa new Play-bouſe = ZH 


N London City, near Cheap-fide, 
A wond'rous Bard does dwell 
Whoſe Epichs (if they're not belyd) 
Po Virgil's far excel. 
4 Acprighe 


25 : 


Misc rann 


A Iprigheiy Wit and Perſon join'd 
; Both Poet and Phyfician 3 bt 6 
Artiſt as famous in his Kind, 
For oyght I know, as 7; tian, | 
In Coffee-houſes pureſt Air, Ns 2h 
-4Y His foggy Lines he writes, 
— In Fields of Duſt and Spittle there 
This Britiſh! Hero fights. 
By ſudden Motion then o'erta'en, 
The Privy-houſe he chuſes; | 
Great are his Thoughts, and great his. bang 
And yet no Time he loſes. 
Grip'd in his Guts and Muſe, he there indites, 
And praiſes Artbur moſt, when moſt he ſn 


{ 


— 


1 : 
- nn - Henrico H. Hinden n. 
Cum be 15 Comadia caſenit. 


| 1693. 


Uod ie voce, riſu, 2 
Saleſq; comptos V innoxios jocos, 

Superba Bruti trba fic exceperit. 
uod purpuratus Infans, N vecors Eques, 
Summog, Meritriæ in ſubſellio ſedens, 
Totuſq, delicatulorum circulus, b 
In te, tuumg, conjuraverint opus. 
Nolito in iras irritas erumpere, 
Damnare Muſas, increpare Apollinem, 
cœloſque votis improbis lace ſſere. 
Quin, Drama tandem luce donans publices. | 
| Inviſis orbem, quin timoris inſc ius, 
= ; Vanas Maligniorum deſpicis minas ? 
„ Abunde damny fic reſarcies pris, 
Famæq; conſiiles; Lefor dabit libens 
Nuod improbw ſpectator abnegaverat. 


g ” 


right. 


| 
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On the Treat ment . gp 5 Moder 7 
Ar. Kn of Mage Coll. 


\ Nee Bear und bam did engage 
In mortal fray on Roman Stage: 

Our Moderns have reviv'd the matter, 
The former Age renew'd in latter, 

And made Bear-garden of Theatre. 

Here Beau, the only Modiſh Brute, 
With honeſt Authors does diſpute:: 
And as on Roman Stage predicted, 
Fell Wound on Champion was inflicted, 
When ſtout Bruino kept his Station, =; 
Invoking Brother Conſtellation — _ 
To aſſiſf him in the Diſputation: 


. To cur poor Heroic Hide well, 


And harrow Carcaſs,” Back and Side ny 
But tho” he got a bloody Rump ont, 
His Honour ſtill came off Triumphant. 
So tho' the Pit Grimalkins, that maul | 
With wicked Serenade of Catcall, - 
Oft rout a poor Dramatic Hero, 
( As Teague was once by lero, lero.) 
A well-writ Play, like Ruſfians treat, 
Confound the Scene, and Blot defeat, 
In ſpite of all the Dammee Chorus, 
Th' immortal Wit is ſtill victorious, 
I then in perſon of an Author, 
Since good Dramatics have no growth here, 
Like pious Felons doom'd to be 
Made Pendulum for Gallow-tree EE 
That gives. advice, leſt finſul Nets P 
Like him his days in Hemp ſhould curtail, 
Adviſe you all to leave off Writing, A 
The mortal Sin of well enditing, 
But if no Counſel can be uſed 
By riming Wretch VINE once be- muſed, 
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And _ 7 Poet from damnation. | 
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(For Crown and Bum there's ſuch a curſe i in, | 
They're ne'er at eaſe, but when untruſſing) 
Since wholſom Salt of Author ſeaſon d, 

To taſte of Nation is unpleaſant, 

(When buſie Noddle's next in labour, 

And has a need to purge on Paper) 

Invoke the baſtard Race of Pbæbus, 

'Skill'd in Acroſtic, Pun, and Rebus, 


T' aſſiſt to make Lampbon on Nature, 
And ev'n on Farce it ſelf a Satyr ; 
For that alone gives titillation, 


With ſpirit of late Marriage-bater, | : | 8 


m= 


On Dr. Lower, who was < 3 to be gromm 


good-natur d a little . las Death. By ano 
ther hand. 


— 


AD not good humour o'er hs ill — 
Death in attempting Dr. Lower had fail'd ; 


— 


For he, alas, good Man, in Health declin d, 2 


By changing the bad Manners of his Mind: 


And's very Underſtanding got a Cough, 


By leaving an old Habit too ſoon off. 


He might have yet liv'd with us many a Lear, 
Preſerv'd in his own Pickle, Vinegar: | 

But when the Alkali had kill'd the ſow'r,, _ _ - 
His Blood being ſweeten'd, off troopt , | 


For had he kept his Humour moſt auſtere, . 8 = 


E bis Cruel Mi fel. Out of French. 
** 


I'm ſor a n deſign d; 


Since my imperious Fair denies 


Reſt to my Soul, and flumber to my Eyes, 


2 


IS then A and now 1 find ZN 5 


— . 


ON MrsceL LANIES. 4” 

_ Go he a Kiſs, Love whiſpers in my 1 pc 
But love, alas gives way to feer. 

. Awful Reſpect the aſpiring Flame commands. 


Tyes up my Tongue, and binds my * AN 


wp ) 5 RE 
Ah! muſt your bleeding Lover die, 
And ſee his balm, and ſee his cure ſo nigh 2 
Or fierce; and eager of the Bliſs, '* | 
Shall he preſume to ſeize a bald) Kʒißt. 
1. 
No——he'll ten thouſand Deaths endure, _ 
And all the rigours of his Fate attend, 
 E're he'll by Sacriledge attempt his Cure, 
And his dear Bellamette offend. 5 


7 ” 


1 
— 


EE” Ode upon a Ki 5. Out of French. 


5 I. | 
AY, now ambitious Thoughts FIN 
I pity Kings in all their ſtate, 
While thats in Lesbia's Arms I dwell, ; 
| And mighty Love does on my Triumphs wait 
IT. 
Thus let me languiſhing expire, 
Ineircled in her ſnowy Arms, 
Till ſhe revives me with her Charms, 
And pours into my Breaſt a nobler Fire. 
. 
Thus let me ſigh my Soul away, 
And Revel in immortal Bliſs, 
Thus let me ſpend th' auſpicious Day, 


S* 


« 


And crown each ſmiling Moment with a Kiſs, 


IV. 
Adonis ne'er was half ſo bleſt, 
Nor half the pleaſure ſhar'd, * "2 of 
Tho? Love's bright Goddeſs him careſt, 
And in her Arms hugg'd the delicious Boy. 


v. Nor 


15 . 
— 
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Nor Jove pimſelf ſuch crankports knew, 2 

When Danae's charms the captive God did hold, —_— 

Tho' he, the pleaſure to purſue, | 5 "i 

Mortgag 'd his 82 A to Geld. 
VI. 


A thouſand Loves in ſolemn ſtate 

On thoſe two foſie Lips reſide, 

While buſie I, with eager pride, : 
Sip all their Sweets, and 7 my n! bare. | 

II. 

Now on her glowing Breaſts I range, 

Now kiſs her Cheeks, and now her Eyes; 
The Pleaſure's heighten'd by the gs. 
And fills me with unruly Joys. 

n 

But ah! my Beauteous Nymph beware 

How you encreaſe my ſtore, 
For elſe your pamper'd Slave may dare, 
Drunk as he is yith Joy, to preſs for * more 


For ſay, fond 1 what you will 
To deifie a Kiſs, po 

'Tis but a Pledge, or Prologue till, 

To the HS Acts — 


4 . Ode in the Valeſiatia 


Ucius quam fit putat eſſe moll is 
Virgo quod neſcit, fitts inde magna 
cognitæ nondum Veneris puellas 
Torquet adultas. 
At recordantur Viduæ peractas 
Cum viris noctes, fitis inde major. 
cognitæ dudum Veneris priori: 
Fuſcitat ignes. 
Virgini ignoſci, Viduæne malis ? 
Ila quod neſcit cupit experiri 
Hac quod experta eſt, auet: inde Virgo 
AEquizs ardets 


- As e 


| A Tranflation. E016 
Hiper Fe & Terras, Tit ani aqʒ KF, 
Spiritus intus alit, totumq; YE 11 artus 
Mens Agitat molem--==- | 
'LL fing how God, the World's Mn ighty Mind, 
1 Thro all infus'd, ind to that All confind; 
Directs the Parts, and with an equal Hand 
Supports the whole, enjoying. his command : 
How all agree, and how the parts have made 
Strict Leagues, ſubſiſting by each others aid. 
How all by Reaſon move, becauſe one Soul. 
Lives in the parts, diffuſing thro* the whole. 
For did not all the friendly parts conſpire 
To make one whole, and keep the Frame entire - 
And did not Reaſon guide, and Senſe controul 
The vaſt ſtupendious Machine of the whole; 
Earth wou'd not keep its, place, the Skies wou'd fall, 
And univerſal ſtiffneſs deaden all. | 
Stars wou'd not whirl their round, nor Day n. nor Ni ht 
Their courſe perform, but ſtop their uſual Flight, 
Rains wou'd not feed the Finds, and Earth deny 
Miſts to the Clouds, and Vapours to the Sky. 
Seas wou'd not fill the Springs, nor Springs return 
Their grateful Tribute from their flowing Urn. 
Nor wou'd the All, unleſs contriv'd by Art, | 
So juſtly be propottion'd 3 in each part; | 
That neither Seas, nor Skies, nor Stars "exceed 
Our Wants, nor are too ſcanty for our need. 
Thus ftands the Frame, and the Almighty. Soul, 
Thro' all diffus'd, ſo turns, and guides. the whole, 
That nothing hom its ſettled tation ſwerves, | 
And Motion alters not the Frame, but {till preſerves. 
This God, or Reaſon, which the Orbs does move, 
Makes Things below depend on Signs above: 
Tho' far remov'd, tho' hid in Shades of Night, 
And ſcarce to be Jeſcry'd by their own Light. 


Yet 
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Yet Nations own, and Men their influence feel, 

They rule the publick, and the private will; 

The Proofs are plain. Thus from a different Star 

We find a fruitful, or a barren Year ; | 

Now Grains increaſe, and now refuſe to grow, 

Now quickly ripen, now their Growth is flow. 

The Moon commands the Seas; ſhe drives the Main 

To paſs the Shores, then drives it back again, 

And this Sedition chiefly ſwells the ſtreams, 

When oppoſite ſhe views her Brother's Beams : 

Or when ſlie near in cloſe Conjunction rides, 

She rears the Floods, and ſwells the flowing T ides; 

Or when attending on the yearly Race, 5 

The Equinoctial ſees her borrow'd Face. 5 
Her Power finks deep, it ſearches all the Main, © 


FTeſtaceous fiſh, as ſhe her Light regains, 
MW Increaſe, and {till diminiſh in her Wane. 
For as the Moon in deepeſt darkneſs mourns, 
Then Rays receive, and points her borrow'd Horns, 
Then turns her Face, and with a Smile invites 
Ihe full Effuſions of her Brother's Lights, 
They to her Changes due Proportions keep; 
ht And ſliow her various Phaſes in the Deep. 
So Brutes, whom Nature did in ſport create, 
Ignorant of themſelves, and of their Fate, 
A ſecret Inſtinct ſtill erects their Eyes 
To Parent Heay'n, and ſeems to make them wiſe, 
One at the New Moon's riſe to diſtant Shores | 
Retires, his Body ſprinkles, and adores. 
Some ſee Storms gathering, or S:renes foretel, 
And ſcarce our Reaſon guides us half ſo well. 
Then who can doubt that Man, the glorious Pride 
$ Of all, is nearer to the Stars ally'd ? | 
Nature in Man's capacious Soul has wrought, 
And given them Voice expreſſive of their Thought 
ö. In Man the God deſcends, and joys to find 
3 The narrow Image of his greater Mind. 
But why ſhould all the other Arts be ſhown ? 
Too various for Productions of our own. 


158 =: Why 
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Why ſhou'd I fing how different Tempers fall, 
And inequality 1s ſeen in all? 
How many ftrive with equal Care to gain 
The higheſt prize, and yet how few obtain ? 
Which proves not Mattar ſways, but Wiſdom rules 
And meaſures out the bignefs of our Souls. 
Sure Fate ſtands fixt, nor can its Laws decay, 
”Tis Heavn's to rule and Matter's Eſſence to obey. 
Who cou'd know Heaven, unleſs that Heav'n beſtow'd 
"The Knowledge? or find God, but part of God? 
How cou'd the Space Immence be e'er confin'd 
Within the Compaſs of a narrow mind 2 a 
How cou'd the Skies, the Dances of the Stars, 
"Their Motions adverſe, and eternal Wars. 
Unleſs kind Nature in our Breaſts had wrought 
Proportion'd Souls, be ſubject to our Thought ? 
Were Heaven not aiding to advance our Mind, 
To know Fate's Laws, and teach the Way to Gul ;; 
Did not the Skies their kindred Souls Improve, 
Direct, and lead them thro' the Maze above, 
Diſcover Nature, ſhew its. ſecret Springs, 
And tell the ſacred intercourſe of Things. 
Ho impious were our Search, how bold our Courſe, 
'Thus to aſſault, and take the Skies by Force. 
A moſt convincing Reaſon's drawn from Senſe, 
That this vaſt Frame is mov'd by Providence, 
Which like the Soul does every whirl advance, 
It muſt be God, nor was it made by chance, 
As Epicurus dreamt: He madly thought 
This beauteous Frame of heedleſs Atoms wrought, 
The Seas and Earth, the Stars and ſpacious Air, 
Which forms new Worlds, or does the old repair, 
Firſt roſe from theſe, and ſtill ſupply'd remain, 
And all muſt be when Chance ſhall break the Chain 
Diſſolv'd to theſe wild Principles again. 
Abſurd and Nonſenſe ' Atheiſt uſe thine Eyes, 
And having view'd the order of the Skies, 
Think, if thou canſt, that Matter blindly burl'd, 
Without a Guide, thou'd frame this wound'rous World. 


But 
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But did Chance make, and Ge ſtill rule the whole, 
Why do the Signs in conſtant order rolf 
Obſerve ſer times to ſhut and open Day ? 
Nor meet, nor juſtle, and miſtake their way? 
Perform their Courſe, as if by Laws confin'd, 
None haſten on, and leave the reſt behind. 
Why every day does the diſcovering Flame 
Show the ſame World, and leave it ſtill the ſame ? 
d And ev'en at Night, das Time in ſecret flies, 
And veils himſelf in Shades from human Eyes, 
Can by the Signs Men know how faſt he fled, 
And in the Skies the haſty Minutes read ? 
Why ſhou'd I count how oft the Earth has mourn'd 
The Sun's retreat, and ſmil'd when he return'd ? 
How oft he does his various courſe divide 
*Twixt Winter's Nakedneſs, and Summer's Pride? 
All mortal Things muſt change. The fruitful Plain, 
As Seaſons turn, ſcarce knows her ſelf again ; 
Such various Forms ſhe bears: Large Empires too + 
Pur off the former Face, and take a new : : 
Yet ſafe the World, and free from change does laſt, 
No Years encreaſe it, and no Years can waſte. 
Its courſe it urges on, and keeps its Frame, 
And {till will be, becauſe *twas ſtill the ſame. 
It ſtands ſecure from time's devouring Rage, 
For 'tis a God that guides, nor can it — with Age. 


On the Death of Dr. KI AL Es. 


E Ghoſts of Trigg, old Saffold, and Pontews, 
Ariſe ! Ariſe ! to meet the Great K IxLEUS: 
And ye kind Damſels of this ſinful Town, 
Us'd to diſpenſe Love's Joys for Half a Crown, 
Lament, for now your Truſty Friend is gone. 
Ye Holborn Bullies ſtrow his Herſe with Roſes, 
For to his Heav'nly Skill you owe your Noſes, 
Weep, Cupid weep, nor thy juſt Sorrow ſmother, 
For, Child thou'dſt better far have loſt thy Mother. ' 
"YN With A 
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With Rev'rend Kirle Love's Power will fall away, 
His Empire leflen, and his Strength decay. | 

Thy Pills, Old Bard, in ſpite of State and Kirk, 
Ev'n on the Sabbath-day it ſelf wou'd Work : 

And Sinners brought, (ſo Righteous was thy Sentence) 
To Penfive Stool of Sorrowful Repentance. 

Since Death on thee has laid her Fingers Icy, 

Tſe te Pinus, ifſe flevere Myricæ. 

And Sympathetick Fits in mournal ſtare, 

With Tears of Turpentine bewail'd thy Fate. 
Thou never did'ſt reject poor daggled Miſs, 

Altho” ſhe Sued in forma Pauperis, 

_ Grave Shop-keepers were ſet up by thy Aid, 
And many a Sound Divine by thee was made. 

In Term, and out of Term, Kirle ſerv'd the Nation, 
And knew no Intervals of dull Vacation. 2 
Say what you will, this matter of true Fact is, 
That few exceeded him in Chamber-practiſe. 
Lawyers in Crowds to his fam'd Manſion preſt, 
In hopes to have their Cauſe by him redreſt: 

For none knew better how to make an end on't, 
Twixt Plantiff Counſeller, and Clap Defendant. 
Tho' the Diſeaſe prov'd ne'er ſo ſtiff and croſs, 
He ſoon cou'd check it with a Noli Profs. 

Young Clerks, when ſtray'd from Noverint Univerſi, 
By him were Cur'd ; and was not that a Mercy? 
He was Loves Shre've, and prove Infection, 
Chas'd Ulcers by a Potion of Ejection, 

And as for th' oldeſt Ills, knew how to ſcare 'em, 
By marching with a Poſſe Pillularum. 

Methinks I ſtill behold Majeſtick Kirle, 
With Solemn Air his Belgich Whiskers rwirle, 
Wrapt in BlueRug methinks I hear him Talk, 
And prole for Cuſtomers in Grays-IanWalk. 

But why fond hopes ſhou'd I thus feed in vain ? 

He's gone, alas! and ne'er will come again. 

Since then he has left us for a better place, 
Remember, Gentlemen, your Friend John Caſe, 
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An Epitaph on Dr. Kirleus of Grays-Inn-I ane, | 
occaſion d by his Friends reporting him only gone 
into the Country. | 


H E famous Kirlcw, Collegiate Phyſician, 
As cheap a Practitioner as you cou'd, wiſh one; 
Who only with Diet-Drink, and a few Pills, f 
Cur'd Gout. Stone, and Pox, and a Thouſand more IIls; 
Is gone to the Country Infernal with Phyſick, 
To cure Rbadamanthu, they ſay of the Tiſſick. 
Let not Nendio then brag, 
Of his Tetrachymag, | 
Nor himſelf 7illburg prize on, | 
Drinking Bumpers of Poyſon, "i 
So uſeful a Doctor our Youngſters will mit, 
He hinder'd no Buſineſs, till Death hinder'd his. 
A Journey thus tedious all Sporters may mourn, 
For 'tis Forty to One that he'll never return. 


The Fable of the Satyr, and the Traveller. 


go 
O his poor Cell, a Satyr led 
A Traveller, with Cold half dead, 
And with great Kindneſs treated: 
A Fire Noſe-high he made him ſtrait, 
Show'd him his Elbow-Chair of State 
And near the Chimney ſeated, 


II. 
His tingling Hands the Stranger blows, 
At which the Satyr wond' ring roſe, 
And bluntly ask'd the Reaſon. 


F 14 Sir 
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Sir, quoth the Man, I mean no harm, 


I only do't my Hands to Warm, 
In this cold Frofty Seaſon. 


- 


HI. 
The Satyr gave him from the Pot, 
A Meſs of Porridge piping hot; 

The Man blow'd o'er his Gruel. | 
What's that for, Friend? The Satyr cry'd, 
To cool my Broth, his Gueſt reply'd, | 

And Truth, Sir, is a Jewel. 


| | IV. 

How, quoth the Hoſt, then is it fo, | 
And can you Contradictions blow t - 
Turn out, and leave my Cottage. 

This honeſt Manſion ne'er ſhall hold 
Such Raſcals as blow Hot and Cold, - 
The De'll muſt find you Pottage. 


The e 7, deſftr'd-that in their next Choice, 
They'd be pleds'd from this Fable to take good Advice, 
For a Man that two Churches at ence bas in view, 

Shams both in their Turns, and to neither is true. 


'A Dialogue betwixt the New Lotteries, and 
the Royal-Oak. 


\ 


Ne Lotteries. 
O you, the Mather of our Schools, 
1 Where Knaves by Licenſe manage Fools, 
Finding fit Juncture and Occafion, 
To pick the Pockets of the Nation, 
We come to know how we muſt Treat em, 
And to their Hearts- content may Cheat em. 
* SRoyal-0ak, 
It cheers my aged Heart to ſeg, 
So Nnmerous a Progeny ; 


4 
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T find by you, that tis Heaven's Will, | 
That Knavery ſhou'd flouriſh Kill, 
You have Docility, and Wit, 
And Fools were never wanting yet.. 
Obſerve the Crafty Au#ionecr, 
His Art to ſell Waſte- Paper dear: 
When he for Salmon baits his Hooks, 
That Cormorant of Offal Books, 
Who bires, as ſure as Maggots breed, 
Or Carrion-Crows on Horſefleſh feed. 
Fair ſpecious Titles him deceive, 
To ſweep what 8 and 7 
If greedy Gulls you wou'd enſnare, 
Make 'em Propoſals wond'rous fair, 
ell em ſtrange Golden Show'rs ſhall fall, 
And promiſe Mountains to 'enrt all, 
| New Lotteries. 
That Craft we've been already taught, 
And by that Trick have Millions caught. 
Books, Bawbles, Toys, all ſorts of Stuff, 
Have gone off this way well enough, 
Nay Muſick too invades. our Art, 
And to ſome Tune wou'd play her Part. 
I'll ſhew you now, what we are doing, 
For we have divers Wheels a going, 
We have found out richer Lands, 
Than 4fia's Hills, or 4frich's Sands, 
And to vaſt Treaſures muſt give Birth, 
Deep hid in Bowels of the Earth; 
In fertile Wales, and God knows where, 
Rich Mines of Gold and Silver are, 
From whence we drain prodigious ſtore 
Of Silver Coin'd, tho' none in Ore, 
Which down our Throats rich Coxcombs pour, 
In hopes to make us Vomit more. 
Royal Oak. x 
This Project ſurely muſt be good ; 
' Becauſe not eas ly underſtood : 
Beſides it gives a mighty ſcope, . 


To. the Fool's Argument, Vain hope.. | 
* ; . 4. No 


n leave. 
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No Eagle's Eye the Cheat can ſee, 

Thro' Hope thus back'd by Myſtery. 
Nepp Lotteries. 

We have beſides a Thouſand more, 
For Great and Small, for Rich and Poor, 
From him that can his Thouſands ſpare, - 
Down to the Penny-Cuſtomer, 

Royal-0ak. 

The ſilly Mob in Crowds will run, 
To be at eaſy Rates undone, 
A Gimcrack-Show draws in the Rout, 
| Thouſands their All by Pence lay out. 

New Lotteries, 

We 5 Experience, find it true; 
But we have Methods wholly New, : 
Strange late invented Ways to Thrive, 
To make Men pay for what they Give, 
To get the Rents into our Hands 
Of their Hereditary Lands, 
And out of what doth thence ariſe, 
To make em buy Annuities, 
We've Mathematick Combination, 
To cheat Fools by plain Demonſtration, 
Which ſhall be fairly manag'd too, 
The Undertakers n not how. 


Beſide, 


c 


| Royal-0Oat, 
Pray, hold a little, here's enough, 
T0 beggar Europe of this Stuff. : 
Go on, "and proſper, and be*Great, 
Jam to You a Puny-Cheat, 


In obitum Tho. Shadwell pinguis memorize. 
1693. | 
. 


onditur hoc tumulo Bavius, gravis eſſe memento 
Terra tus Bavio, nam fuit ille tibi. 


II. Tam 
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| II. : 
Tam cito miraris Bavii fetere cadaver 2 a A 
Non erat in toto corpore mica ſalis. Sh 
| III. 


Mors uni Bavio lucrum : nam jugera Vates, 
Nui vivens babuit nulla, ſepultus habet. 
IV. 
Porrigitur novus hic Tityus per jugera ſeptem, 
| Nec que tondebit viſcera, deerit Avis. 
Dicite (nam bene vos noſtis) gens Critica, vates 
An fuerit Bavius pejor, an hiſtoricus. OT 
bk 
Militiam ficco Wilhelmus Marte peregit. 
o Clemens Ceſar ] conſulis hiſtorico. 
A | 
Tom writ, his Readers ſtill flept o'er his Book, 
For Tom took Opium, and they Opiates took. 


An Impromptu to Shad wells Memory by Dr. B 


AZ D muſt our glorious Laureat then depart, 
Heay'n if it pleaſe may take his loyal Heart, + 
As for the reſt ſweet Devil fetch a Cart. 


In Decretum Parliamenti 1689. 
De non adulterandis Vinis. 


Rimen adulterii vetuerunt Biblia fruſtra. 
Jam quid ages Caupo ? Parliamenta vetant.. 
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Inſcriptions deſign'd for the Dial over the 
Fountain in the new Square at Lincolns-Inn. 


| + 4 
| T referat gratam mercedem quælibet hora, 
Munificum laudet quælibet bora Deum. 
Vnde fluit lapſu, quid, ſtas ignaue, perenni, 
Carpe Viator iter, fic tibi vita fluit, 
| III. 
Hec Legum domus ct, colit hanc Themis aurea ſedem, 
Hoſpite nec Pomus eſt dignior ulla Daa. 


Antenor's Speech in the Second Æneid, appli- 
ed to the Declaration for Liberty of Con- 
ſcience, In the Year 1687. 


Timeo Danaos, & dona ferentes. 


| OU dull Diffenters, what vain folly blinds 
Jour Senſes thus, and captivates your Minds ? 
Think you this proffer'd Liberty is free _ 
From Tricks, and Snares, and Papal Treachery ? 
Think you *twas meant according to the Letter ? 

Oh that ſuch plodding Heads ſhou'd know the Pope no 
Truſt me, this Kindneſs either was deſign'd SY 
_ T” jinflame our Quarrels, and our Weakneſz find: 

Or elſe the Breach was open'd at a venture, 

That at one Hole both Cowl and Cloak might enter. 
Pray Heav'n there be no farther Miſchief meant, 

Eur I'm afraid there's Roman Opium in't. 

Beit what it will, the gilded Pill ſuſpect, 

And wich a ſmiling ſcorn your proffer'd Fate reject; 

A Papiſt tho' ungiving, means you evil, 

But when he ſcatters Gifts and Mercies, he's the Devil. 


14 
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Prologue ſpoken before 7 Univerſity of Oxford, 
1683. | e 


7 Hen Greece o'erwhelm'd in the wide Deluge lay, 
And all the Land was one continu'd Sea, 


The Muſes Hill ſecure and lofty ſtood, 


Above the vain Attempts of the inſulting Flood. 

There good Deucalion firſt ſaluted Land, 

Put in his Boat, and touch'd the happy Strand. 

So when wild Faction all our Land alarm'd, 

Our Land by the prevaling Jugglers charm'd. 

When pregnant with dire Seeds the Clouds did riſe, 

Preſaging civil Tempeſts in our Skies, 

Here Godlike Charles did a ſafe Harbour win, 

Here laugh'd at all the Threats of daring Sin, 

And ſhunn'd the popular Deluge as it came rowling in. Y. 

With you no perjur'd Bog-trotters were found, 

With Meal-tub Plots and Armies under-ground, 

Rogues, that wou'd damn themſelves for half a Crown, 

Rogues, that for one poor draught of middling Beer- 

Wou'd hang a Pariſh, and for Tripe a Shire, 

Tis true, ſome few you had, but Traytors come 

Here to receive, not to deſerve their doom, 

So Paradice the Serpent gain'd at firſt, 

Enter'd the bleſt Abodes, but trait he was accurſt. 
This is your Happineſs : | 

But we are ſtill alarm'd with ſenſeleſs noiſe, 

Guild hall Elections, and leud frantick Cries. 

Tir'd with dull Managers of duller Plots, 

And free-born Slaves, and Magng-Charta Sots. 

Oh wou'd the Town a pattern take from you, 

Whom the worſt times {till found to Ceſar true, 

Diſcords wou'd ceaſe, ill-natur'd Jars retire, 

And every Muſe in Charles's praiſe conſpire, z 

Peace with her Train wou'd guard our Halcyon ſliore; 

And Britain envy Satur.'s Age no more. 


Eel- 
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EPILOGUE. 


TOT with more Grief the Whiggiſh herd beheld 
Their Plots diſcover'd, their Intriegues reveal'd, 

And all their Godly Villanier run down; 
Than now we feel to leave your happy Town. 
Now muſt our Tribe, fince we depart from you, 
Shake Hands with Learning, and bid Wit adieu: 
With doggrel Rimes the ſtupid rout appeaſe, 
And murder Enetiff perfectly to pleaſe. 
So ſome to get an Alms a lameneſs feign, 
And by pretended halting pity gain 

When to ſome Town our ſtrowling Troops repair, 

cave's to be granted by the worthy Mayor: 
He with his numerous Train firſt takes his Seat, 
Below his Scarlet Brethren fill the Pit. 
Then ev'n our Women muſt leſs gay appear, | 
Leave Painting off, leſt they ſhould ſeem more fair 
Than the pale Daughter of the Reverend Mayor. 
If we in acting, as our part requires, 
Swear by the Gods, and all the heavenly Fires, 
The Sot pricks up a wondrous pair of Eats, 
My Zeal no longer ſuch profaneneſs bears, 
Twelvepence for every Oath your Hero ſwears, 

Wit here, triumphant, bears an ample ſway, 
And the bright Metal ſhines without allay 
Nothing is here condemn'd for being good, 
Nor talk we Nonſenſe to be underſtood, 
But tho' your Learning the whole Iſle inſpires, 
Your Townſmen warm not by the neighbring Fires, 
Born in the happy place, where Wit does rule, 
They keep their natural Right of being dull. 
So the rude Nations, where with greateſt light 
The reveal'd Truth was firſt expos'd to fight, 


By no Rewards, no Miracles reclaim'd, 
Wou'a ev'n in ſpight of Providence be dan, 


: | Hoy ⸗ 
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Howe' er our Courtiers do their Fate diſpoſe, : 
Dullneſs the Charter is they'll never loſe. 


A Catch. By Mr. T. Brown. 


| „ i 3 3 
E'T the Woman be damn'd, (a mod'rate Fate) 
Or die an old Maid, as grey as a Cat, 
That her Lover refuſes for want of Eſtate, 
IT, | 
Let her, that ſets Man, like a Beaſt, to be ſold, | 
And above metal'd Fleſh, loves a Lump of dead Gold, 
Look green when ſhe's young, and be pox'd when ſhe's old, 
a | III. | 
But let thoſe that are wiſe, contemn the dull Store; 
Wives choſe by their Weight, will be weighty no more; 
If for Gold they will wed, for the ſame they will whore. 


A Panegyrick upon Col. George Walker. 
Aſter the Manner of the Iriſh. 


'S + R Gracious King gave him five thouſand Pound ; 

And out of the Rebels Lands, when they are found, 

He promiſes him a thouſand Pound by th” Year, 

Which in a ſhort time will unqueſtionably appear, 

Likewiſe he promiſes him the Dean'ry of Londonderry 

When that the Dean of Londonderry will die 

But if the Dean of Londonderry will not die, 

He promiſes him the Biſhoprick of Londonderry, 

More of his valiant Deeds and Worth, what need we 
then to cry-ah, | 

Since Walker George has made amends for Walker 0badiab? 


To 
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To Mr. D'Urfey, upon his incomparable Ballads, 
: call d by him Lyrick Odes. 
"IF: "x, IL 
Hou Cur, half French, half Engliſh Breed; 
Thou Mungrel of Parnaſſus, 4 
To think tall Lines, run up to Seed, 
Should ever tamely paſs us, 
Thou write Pindaricks, and-be damn'd ! 
Write Epigrams for Cutlers; 
None with thy Lyricks can be ſham'd, - 
But Chamber-maids and Butlers, 
1 
In t'other World expect dry Blows; 
No Tears can waſh thy Stains out 
Horace will pluck thee by the Noſe, 
And Pindar beat thy Brains out, 


' On Flowers in a Ladys Boſom. 


Ehold the promis'd Land, where Pleaſure flows! 
See how the Milk-white Hills do gently riſe, 

| And beat the filken Skies! | 
Behold the Valley ſpread with Flow'rs below! 
Other Diſcoveries, Fute, let me not ſhare ; 
If I find out, may I inhabit there, 
The happy Flow'rs, how they allure my Senſe ! 
The fairer Soil gives 'em the noble Hew ; 
| Her Breath perfumes *em too: 
Rooted i' th' Heart, they ſeem to ſpring from thence, 
Tell, tell me why, thou fruitful Virgin-Breaſt, 
Why ſhould fo good a Soil lie unpofſeſt ? 
Surely ſome Champion in the Cauſe of Love, * 


Ias 


do when the longing Cytherea found 
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Has languiſh'd here more weary with the Sight, 
Than vanquiſh'd quite 

While the foft God took Pity from above, 

And thinking to reward his Service well, 

Bid him grow there where he ſo nobly fell, 


The murder'd Boy, who long deceiv'd her Eyes 
Under a Flow'r Diſguiſe, 

And pluck'd the curious Poſey from the Ground: 

Fair Cytberea's Boſom look'd like this; 

So bluſh'd Adonis in the Seat of Bliſs, 


The London Vintners Anſwer to Mr. Brown. 


F what thou aſſerts, dear Thomas, be true, 
[ It 1s to get rid of ſuch Chap-men as you, 
hat J and my Brethren have learned to brew. 


Whatever Ingredients we put in the Vat, + 
Whether Dogs-turd or Honey, no Matter for that 
For all our Deſign's but to poiſon a Rat. 


He that dies by bad Wine, and not by the Halter, 
Departs without Chime of Hopbins's Pſal ter, 
And that you well know is no matter of Laughter. 


To Mr. HENRY PURCET. 


Ong did dark Ignorance our Iſle oer ſpread, 
Our Muſfick, and our Poetry lay dead. 

But the dull Malice of a barbarous Age, 
Fell moſt ſevere on David's ſacred Page. 
To wound his Senſe, and quench his heav'n-born Fire, 
Three vile Tranflators lewdly did conſpire, 
In holy Doggerel, and low chiming Proſe, 
The King and Poet they at once depoſe, . 
Vainly — 
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Vainly he did th' unrighteous change bemoan; 
And languiſh'd in vile Numbers, not his own. 
Nor-ſtop his Uſage here : | | 
For what eſcap'd in Wiſdom's ancient Rhimes, 
Was murdred o'er and o'er in the Compoſers Chimes, 
What praiſes, Purcell, to thy skill are due, 
Who haſt to Fudab's Monarch been ſo true. 
By thee he moves our Hearts, by thee he reigns, 
By thee ſhakes off his old inglorious Chains, 6 
And ſees new Honours done to his immortal Strains, 
Not 7Ztaly, the Mother of each Art, 
Did e'er a juſter happier Son impart, 
In thy performance we with wonder find 
corelli's Genius to Baſſani joyn'd. 
Sweetnefs combin'd with Majeſty prepares 
To wing Devotion with inſpiring Airs. 
Thus I unknown my gratitude expreſs, 
And conſcious gratitude cou'd do no leſs; 
This Tribute from each Britih Muſe is due, a 
The whole Poetick Tribe's oblig'd to you. 
For where the Author's ſcanty Words have fail'd, 
Thy happier Graces, Purcell, have prevail'd. 
And ſurely none but you, with equal eaſe, 
Cou'd add to David, and make Durfy pleaſe. 


On Dr. SHERLOCK». 


* obſequium dum binis obligat unum, 


| Furat utriq; unam prodit utriq; fidem 
Quid rum ? Si fit ſemper jurare parais, 
cum per quas jurat, tres habet ille Deos. 


The ſame Allegiance to two Kings he pays 
Swears the ſame Faith to both, and both betrays. 


No wonder if to ſwear he's always free, 
That hath two Gods to ſwear by more than we. 


Up 
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Upon the taking of the new Oaths. 


UR Fathers took Oaths as of old they took Wives, 

To have and to hold for the Terms of their Lives; 

But we take our Oaths, as our Whores, for our Eaſe, 
And a Whore and a Rogue may part when they pleaſe. 


Tom Brown having committed ſome great Fault 
at the Univerſity, the Dean of Chriſt Church 
threaten'd to expel him ; but Tom, with a 
very ſubmiſſive Epiſtle, begging Pardon, 
ſo pleas'd the Dean, that he was minded 
to forgive him, upon this Condition, viz. 
That he ſhould tranſlate this Epigram, out 
of Marſhal extempore. * 


ON amo Te Zabidi, nec poſſum dicere quare, 
Hoc tantum poſſum dicere, non amo Te. 


Which he immediately render'd into Engliſh thus, 
I do not love you Dr. Fell, 
But why I cannot tell; 


But this I know full well, 
1 do not love you Dr. EI. 


A penſive Thought at the Roſe Spunginghouſe 
in Moodſtreet, and left there by T. Brown. 


On adverſa videns me fractum fata coarFum, 
Carcer Corpus habet, mens coaperte volat. 


Lacos 
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LAcONICKsS; or, New Maxims of STATE 
and CONVERSATION. 


E naturally love to Cheat; *tis interwoven with 

our Conſtitution by the ſame token we often 
boaſt, that we have palm'd falſe Dice upon others, when 
we our ſelves are the Bubbles. Do but hear, ſays Sir 
John Squander, what a Trick I put upon a Whore laſt 
night! *Fore George, I made the filly Baggage take a 
Lewis d' Or for Seventeen and Six-pence, after the Pro- 
clamation. 

A Soldier, a Vintner, and a Phyſician, are the 
three Degrees of Compariſon; and ſo are a Cut-throar, 
a Backbiter, and a Flatterer : But the Phyſician is the 
ſuperlative Murderer, and a Flatterer the fuperlative 
Villain, 

How is it poſſible, ſays Madam 5B, for 2 
Woman to keep her Cabinet unpick'd, when every 
Raſcal has got a Key to't? Aye, but Madam, the 
Raſcal's Key fignifies not a Farthing, unleſs the Owner 
of the Cabinet at leaſt goes halfs with him. 

A Widow and a Government are ready upon all Oc- 
eaſious to tax the new Husband and the new Prince 
with the Merits of their Predeceſſors, unleſs the former 
Husband was hang d, and the former King ſent to Graſs; 
and then they bid them take fair Warning by their 
Deſtiny. * 5 1 

For a King to engage his People in War, to carry off 
every little ill Humour of State, is like a Phyſician's 
ordering his Patient a Flux for every Pimple. 

Scandal is a never-failing Vehicle for Dulneſs, The 
True- Born Engliſhman had dy'd filently among the Gro- 
cers and Trunk-makers, if the Libeller had not help'd 
off the Poer. | 8 þ 7 
Merit is not always the Road to Preferment; ſome 
Men get it by reſolving not to be deny'd, as Triſhmen in 
in Town pick up Women, by hunting them as * 


- 
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boys do Squirrels, till they are weary, and fall down 
before them. | | TOO 

A thouſand Actions paſs in the World for virtuous, 
tho' they proceed from a quite different Principle. My 
Lord releaſed Arſennus out of Goal, and paid his Debts. 
This every one applauded, as an Act of the higheſt and 
moſt difintereſted Generofity, They little knew that 
my Lord, at the ſame time, lay every Night with Ar- 
ſenmus's Siſter, | 

Tho” a Soldier, in time of Peace, is like a Chimny in 
Summer, yet what Wiſe-man would pluck down his 
Chimny, becauſe his Almanack tells him *tis the Mid- 
dle of June. | 

War, as the World goes at preſent, is a Nurſery for 
the Gallows, as Hoxton is for the Meetings, and Bart bo- 
lomew-Fair for the two Play-Houſes. 

A Woman may learn one uſeful Doctrine from the 
Game of Backgammon, which is not to take up her Man 
rill ſhe's ſure of binding him. Had Madam c 
and ſome of our young Ladies, confidered this, they 
would not have made ſuch a Blot in their Tables. 

*'Tis a Mortification to a Prince to ſee an old Mini- 
ſter torn from him; but Self-preſervation is the firſt 
Law of Nature, and any Man in his Senſes would ſooner 
ſubmit to part with his Crutch, than his Leg, 

The ſureſt way of Governing, both in a private Fa- 
mily, and a Kingdom, is for a Husband and a Prince 
ſometimes to drop their Prerogative. | 

Could a Woman keep her Failings to herſelf, as well 
as ſhe does her Age, cbeatſide would be the happieſt 
Place in the World, and the Houſe would not be*trou- 
bled every Seſſions to grant Bills of Divorce. 8 

Tis the moſt nonſenſical Thing in the World, ſor a 
Man to be proud, fince 'tis in the meaneſt Wretch's 
Power to mortify him, How uneaſy have I ſeen my 
Lord All-pride in the Park, when the Company turn'd 
their Eyes from him and his gaudy Equipage ! 

Gaming finds a Man a Cully, and leave him a Knave. 

The Generality of Women would fooner be found in 
Zed with a Gallant, than in their Undreſs ; and one 
| en 
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Men in the World would rather be ſeen with theit 
Miſſes in the Park, than their Wives. 

The greateſt Men may ſometimes over-ſhoot them. 
| ſelves, but then their very Miſtakes are ſo many Leſſons 
of Inſtruction. 

Examples make a greater Impreſſion upon us, than 
Precepts. The Sight of Sir Edward B b running af- 
ter a Coach for Six-pence, will ſooner reclaim a Prodi- 

al, than a Sermon, 

An old Counſellor in Holtourn us'd, every Execution- 
day, to turn out his Clerks with this Complement ; 
Go, ye young Rogues, go to School, and improve, 

Of all our Infirmities, Vanity is the deareſt to us, 
A Man will ſtarve his other Vices, to keep that alive, 

How many Fops at Man's Coffee-houſe and Wills, 
have laid out the only half Crown they had in the 
World upon an Ounce of Snuff, when they wanted a 
Dinner, and their Lodgings were unpaid ? 

Young Cotilw's Penſion for his Weekly Expences, a- 
mounts juſt to twenty Shillings. His Chair-men run 
away with eighteen of it, and he finds Tea and Cho- 
colate, Eſſence and Powder, out of the reſt. 

Vanity is ſo inſeparable from our Nature, that it 
ſurvives our Aſhes, and takes care of Epitaphs and 
Tombſtones before we die. clearcbus was as brave as 
Hercules; he had given Proofs of his Valour upon a 
thouſand Occaſions, yet once upon a time had a Diſh 
of hot Coffee flung in his Face, and bore it patiently. 
The Reaſon was, he had a foul Shirt on, and was loath 
to die in it. 

A Citizen that thinks to compound for forty Years 
Knavery, by building a lowzy Hoſpital, and endowirg 
a' paultry Lecture, does not offer ſo much for a good 
Seat in Heaven as he-would do for one in Middleſex. He 
does not bid above ten Years Purchaſe for Eternity. 

In Point of Intereſt, if there were no more in't, a 
Man ſhould rather leſſen himſelf, than pretend to too 
much. A famous Inſtance of this we had in a late 
2rach : Not content to be the ſeventh Son of a ſeventh 


Son, he muſt needs call himſelf the unborn Deen 


enth 
cor. 
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This was too much for the Multitude to ſwallow, ſo the 
Coxcomb ſtarv'd between his two Titles. 

The Church of England generally preaches Alcali's, the 
presbyterians Acids, Both may do well according to 
the different Conſtitutions they meet, but the former 
ſeem to gperate beſt with the Men of Senſe, and the 
latter with the Mob. 

There's nothing like bearing an Injury or a Jeſt He- 
roically. The Town may da da damn me for 
a Poet, ſays Cherilw, but they fi ſ1 ſing my 
Songs for all that. ; 

'Tis in vain to regret a Misfortune, when tis paſt re- 
trieving, but few have Philoſophy or Strength enough 
to practiſe it. A famous Phyſician ventur'd five thou- 
ſand Guineas u pon a Project in the South-Sea, When he 
was told at Garraway's, that *twas all loſt, Why, ſays 
he, *tis but going up five thouſand Pair of Stairs more. 
This Anſwer deſery'd a Statue. 

We have different Notions of Providence, What one 
Man calls a Misfortune, another Man would call a 
Bleſſing. Bully Dawſon was over-turn'd in a Hack, not 
far from his Lodgings. This ſav'd him Coach-hire, 
or at leaſt the Trouble of bilking poor Jehu; and to his 
dying Day, he look'd upon it as one of the gr eateſt Mer- 
cies that ever befel him. A big-belly'd Woman would 
have miſcarry'd upon't. 

That which diſcompoſes one Man, and breaks his 


Reft, makes another laugh. 


Damon met Macey once in an extravagant Heat, rail- 
ing at the horrid Ingratitude of the Age, and what not. 
Never was any Man, ſays the latter, ſo barbarouſſy and 
mhumanly us'd, as I have been. There's no Faith, nor 
Honeſty, nor Morals, in the World. Why, what's the 
Matter? crys Damon. That eternal execrable Dog of a 
Printer, replies the other, has work'd off the laſt Sheer 
of my Poems without ſending me a Proof. 

A Change is not always for the beſt. We have ſome- 
times ſeen the Miniſtry diſcarded, and a new ſet of Men 
brought in their room, ten times worſe than their Pre- 
deceſſors; like the Devil in the * that left the 

poſſeſs d 
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poſſeſsd Man's Body, and came afterwards ſeventy 
ſtrong. 

Wall, I muſt get me a Floor of new Fellows, ſays the 
Maſter of a Weſtern Barge, otherwiſe one Sheepſtealing 
Rogue will ſpoil all the reſt. | 

What is the Reaſon that the Clergy-men never for- 
give an Injury? Why, *tis becauſe they have better Me. 
mories than the reſt of the World, and never forget, 

All Parties blame Perſecution when they feel the 
Smart on't, and all practice it when they have the Rod 
in their Hands. For all his pretended Meekneſs, calvin 
made Roaſt-meat of Servetus at Geneva, for his Unor. 
thodoxy. 

When Moliere's Tartuff was acted in France, all the 
Church-men complain'd of it. The Fin de Saint Pierre. 

tho' a lewd beaſtly Piece, went down without he leaſt 
wry Face. At ſo much an eaſier Rate may a Man expoſe 
Religion, than Hypocriſy. 

I very much queſtion, after all, whether Mr. C-----y 
would have condeſcended to laſh the Vices of the Stage, 
if the Poets had not been guilty of the abominable Sin 
of making familier now and then with the Backſlidings 
of the Caſſock. 

Hypocriſy may chain up a Man, when he is among 
Brethren of the ſame Claſs, but Nature will certainly 
break out, whenever it finds an Opportunity, How 
many Caledonian Peers, that can fit out four long-winded 
Sermons at a time on the other fide the Tweed, whore and 
drink, and deny themſelves nothing in the Pall-mall and 
St. James's? *Tis a mighty Refreſhment, to be 6ut of 
the Reach of Scanaal. | 

A Whore, in the Buſineſs of Love, is what Farthings 
are in the Buſineſs of Trade; only us'd for the Conve- 
nience of ready Change. | 

*Tis the moſt unpardonable Affront in the World, to 
tell a Woman, that ſhe's old, My Lord 4 , who 
was the greateſt Courtier in his Time, us'd to ſay to his 
Lady every New-years Day; Well, Madam, how old 
will your Ladyſhip be pleas'd to be this Year? 
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The Virtuoſo's may talk as long as they pleaſe, that 
the Seaſons are-inverted, and the Sun decay'd, whatſo- 
ever becomes of our Fruits, our Women ripen much ear- 
lier than formerly. - 

Madam & laſt Year brought her Daughter to 
St. Martin's to be Marry'd. Little Miſs look'd ſo unfit 
for Buſineſs, that the Parſon innocently ask'd her Mo- 
ther, And what, have you brought this Child to be 
Baptiz'd ? a 

A Man would willingly have it in his Power to 

oblige the Fair Sex, to the laſt Moment of his Life. 
When Sir H was to be cut for the Stone, in the 
Sixty-ſeventh Year of his Age; Well, but Doctor, ſays 
he, this Operation won't make a Man impotent, will it? 
re, Covetouſneſs, like Jealouſy, when it has once taken 
aſt Root never leaves a Man, but with his Life. A rich 
oſe Banker in Lombard-ſtreet, find ing himſelf very ill, ſent 
for a Parſon to adminiſter the laſt Conſolations of the 


. Church to him. While the Ceremony was performing, 
ge, old Gripewell falls into a Fit: As ſoon as he was a little 
Sin recover'd, the Doctor offer'd the Chalice to him. No, 
ngs no, crys he, I can't afford .to lend you above TIRE 

Shilling upon't, upon my Word I can't now. 
ng When the High-Prieſt enter'd the Sanctuary, whik 
ily was but once a Year, the Jews have a Tradition, that 
Ou he begg'd of God not to hear the Prayers of Travellers, 
ed who, to have Fair Weather for themſelves, don't care 
ad what becomes of the reſt of the World. Had we any | 
ad ſuch Cuſtom among us, it would not be amiſs if our 
of Arch-Flamen pray'd to him, not to hear the different 

Petitions of the ſeveral Sects among us, that, if heard, 
98 would not only ruine the reſt of the World, but chew 
re- ſelves. | 

What Sect of Men could ſet up with ſuch Diſadvan- 

to tage as the Quakers, when they were kick'd, and buf- 
ho fered, and laugh'd at by every body? But their darling 
his Principle ſooth'd the Vanity of Men, and made them 
ld Judges of every Thing, Dans le Dernier reſfort, Of late 


they have lick'd their Cub into ſome Shape, and are 
far from making a contemptible — Who knows 
he 5 but 
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but it may be their Turn to be the Reigning Religion 
a hundred Years hence ? 

A Gigantick Man, and a Book of a monſtrous Size, 
generally fall ſhort of what they ſeem to promiſe. An 
ordinary Soul can more inform an overlarge Body, than 
an ordinary Genious can enliven a big Volume. Tis 
as if a Gentleman of 200 l. a Year ſhould affect to live 
in Hampton-Court, where the very Repairs would exceed 
the Income. Is not a Leaf of the Diſpenſary, worth a 
Cart-load.of King Arthurs ? | 

Not only Religion and Law, but even Gold and Sil- 
ver are falſified, to procure Gold and Silver. 

If we muſt have War with France about Spain, the 
ſooner the better, before Affairs are ſettled, and while 
the Government is young. In King charles the Second's 

Time, Jack ogle, a very famous Perſon in his Generati- 
on, had got a Clap. Doctor, ſays he to a Chirurgeon, 
what wi--wi--will this Buſineſs cot me? Why, ſome 
three Guineas, Sir. And wha-wha- what Rate does a Pox 
go at? About ſix, Sir. Well then, ho-ho-honeſt Friend, 
crys he, I'll cen let it run up to a Pox, and cure both 

under one. Pray Heaven there be no Zack Ogle among 
our preſent Politicians. Ws. 

How unnatural a Sight it is to ſee a Parſon with a 
florid Countenance and a double Chin, preach up Ab- 
ſtinence in Lent ! 5 

Some Clergymen in the Pulpit are ſuch different Ani- 
mals from what they are elſewhere, that Mrs. K X 
when ſhe acts a virtuous Part upon the Stage, is not 
more different from Mrs. K „ with a Rummer in 
her Hand, at the Horſe-ſhoe. | 

It has been an old Remark, ſaid a Presbyterian Mi- 
niſter in his Sermon, that Opinio is of the Feminine Gen- 
der, becauſe Women for the moſt part are poſitive and 
opinionated: whereas Judicium is of the Neuter, becauſe 
in all critical Exigencies Men of Judgment chuſe to be 
Neuters. The Grammatical Obſervations is not worth 


a Farthing, but a wholeſome Mythology's couch'd un- 


der it, which the Venetians at preſent practice. 
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A Speculative Religion is only Calculated for a few 
Philoſophers, and not the groſs Vulgar. Tis too chin 
2 Diet for courſe Appetites, as we find Soops and Sal- 
lads are for common Enxgliſh Stomachs. For this Reaſon 
the Popiſh Prieſts amuſe them with Pictures, Shows, 
and Images; the Presbyterian Parſons with Apiſſi 
Geſtures, Fantaſtic Expreſſions, and Sordid Similies that 
are full as groſs as Images: The Church of England 
goes the middle Way to work, and gives it them half in 
Surplices and Organs, and t'other half i in good Senſe 
and Reaſon. 

Tho' a Clergy-man preach'd like an Angel, yet he 
ought to conſider, that two Hour-glafſes of Divinity 
are too much at once for the moſt patient Conſtitution, 
In the late Civil Wars, Stephen Marſhal ſplit his Text in- 
to twenty-four Parts. Upon this, one of the Congre- 
gation immediately runs out of Church. Why, what's 
the Matter, ſays. a Neighbour ? Only going for my 
Night-gown and Slippers, for 1 find we muſt An up 
Quarters here to Night. 6 * 
A long Reach and a little Conſcience are as b 
Qualifications to a Miniſter of State, as a long Hand 
and little Fingers are to a Man-Midwife. | 

A Wit and a Beau ſet up with little or no Expence. 
A pair of red Stockins, and a Sword-knot, ſets up one; 
and peeping once a Day in at Wills, and. two or three 
ſecond-hand Sayings, the other. 

Every Man thinks ſo well of himſelf, or fo ill of his 
Neighbour, that he would not change with him in every 
Reſpect, tho he would in ſome. Thouſands perhaps 
may wiſh they had Mrs. Abei's Voice, or Sir Charles 8 
Eſtate, yet there's Tcarce a Man in the Kingdom, I be- 
lieve, would Change for good and all; that is to ſay, 
would have Mrs. Abel's good Mae; and Sir Charles's 


| Gratitude. 


'Tis wiſely done, as a Gentleman obſery'd, of a Chi- - 
rurgeon to live next Door to a Bawdy-houſe, as a Short- 
hand Teacher to a Meeting-houſe, and one that has a 
good Hand at Pimping to place himſelf near the Court; 
for then they may expect Buſineſs. | „ 
Vol. IV. G -- .* 
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A Man of Merit may be allow'd to inſinuate it mo- 
.deſty. Prince Maurice being ask*d who was the greateſt 
General of the Age, handſomly anſwer'd, the Marquis 
of Spinola is the ſecond, - 1 4249 
Well, this Thing call'd Proſperity makes a Man 
Nrangely inſolent and forgetful. How contemptibly a 
"Cutler looks at a poor Grinder of Knives, a Phyſician 
an his Coach at a Farrier a Foot, and a well-grown Pauls 
churc b-yard Bookſeller upon one of the Trade that ſells 
ſecond-hand Books under the Trees in Morefeelds. 

»Tis hard that a Man ſhould go out of the World al- 
moſt as weak a Wretch as he came into it. Senes bis 
-puerz, Old Men are twice Children, ſays, the Proverb, 
There is an old Drawer at the Baptiſt's Head in Chan- 
very-Lane, that drew Vinegar when the Scots came into 
England with their Bagpipes and Covenant, in the 
Year 1640. Soon after; he was preferr'd a Story higher, 
1 mean to draw Wine, in which Station he continw'd 
about forty Years; and fince the late Revolution, he is 
a Vinegar-drawer again. i TT OLED 

is a very hard Caſe if a Man can't find ſome. Excuſe 
For: his Frailty, let it be what it will. About ſeven Years 
ago, when there were ſuch Complaints of the ill Sum- 
mers, and Mr. Flamſtead tall*d, that there were Maculæ 
in the Sun, I knew a Gentleman that ngd to get up a- 
bout the Dusk of the Evening, and went to Bed by 
Break of Day, and this was the conſtant Courſe of Life 
he led. His Uncle ask'd him, what the Plague made 
him ſuch a Sor? Oh, ſay he, the Royal Society ſay the 
Sun is fick, and for my part I hate to ſee ſick Folks. 

A Man does not attain to the Top of Preferment in 
an Inftant. In one Houſe a young Member generally is 
initiated by moving for the bringing in of Candles, and 
An another by ſnuffing them. | 

Aſſiduity is one.of the beſt Qualities in a Courtier, to 
recommend him to his Maſter. As Prince Maurice was 
once at Dinner, in came a huge Maſtiff, and took Sanctu- 
ary under the Table, The Pages beat him out of the 
Room, and kick'd him, but for all that, Monficur Chien 
came punctually a: the ſame Hour next Day, and ſo 
+. ; » } { +000 


fro again ! 


New Maxims of Converſation. 123 
continu d his Viſits, tho' they ſt ill continu'd the fame 
Treatment to him. At laſt the Prince order'd them 
to beat him no more, and made much of him. From 
that time the Maſtiff commenc'd a perfect Courtier;, fol- 
low'd the Prince where-ever he went, lay all Night at 
his Chamber-door, ran by his Coach-fide as diily as 
one of his Lacqueys ; in ſhort, ſo infinuated himſelf 
into his Maſter's Favour, that when he oye Ty ſettl'd | 
a Penſion upon him for Life. | 

If your Friend is in Want, don't carry king: to che 
Tavern, where you treat your ſelf as well as him, and 
entail a Thirſt and Head- ach upon him next Morning. 
To treat a poor Wretch with a Bottle of Burgundy, or 
fill his Snuff-Box, is like giving a pair of Lace-Ruffles 
to a Man that has never a Shirt on his Back. Put Ser 
thing into his Pocket. 

When a Man has beten edl a Habit, tin a hard! 
matter to leave it off. A Bellow: of a Houſe had got 
ſuch a Trick of talking Latin, that he cowd not for- 
bear it even tò the Scullion-Boys and Bed-makers. One 
Afternoon, ſeeiflg one of the Turn-ſpit Dogs bask him- 
ſelf deliciouſly i in the Sun, he thus accoſted him. Mn 
Studes, 1gnave, non Studes, ſed toto die otiaſis es, N oftendis' 
n 'tuos Tefticulos ad Solom. | | 

What is*Sawee for a Gooſe, is Sawee for a Gander. 
When-any  Calamities befel the Roman Empire, the Pa- 
gans us'd to lay it to the Charge of the Chriſtians: 
When Chriſtianity became the Imperial Religion, the 
Chriſtians return d the ſame Complement to the Pa- 
gans. 

That which paſſes for current Doctrine at one 
Juncture, and in one Climate, won't do ſo in another. 
The Cavaliers, in the 'beginning of the Troubles: usd' 
to trump up the 12th'of the Romans upon the Parlia- 
ment; the Parliament trump'd it upon the Army, 
when they would not disband; the Army back again 
upon the Parliament, when they diſputed their Orders. 
Never was poor Bre cones ſo unmerciſully toſs'd to and 
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The Feſuits here in Europe, in their Diſputes with 
the Proteſtants, have recourſe to Miracles, as a Proof of 
the true Church. In Æthiopia, where the 4bygines over. 
number'd them in Miracles, they very fairly deny'd * 


Argument, and reaſon'd againſt them as we do. 


The guazers here in England won't take up Arms, no, 
not they, becauſe all War is unlawful. When the French 
attack'd them in Penfilvania, the Caſe was alter'd ; the 
Drums beat, the Guns fir'd, 214 Carnal Weapons were. 
not tkeught ſinful. 

An Engliſh Bull-dog, and a Scotch . are 
-of a different Species foem all the Bull-dogs and Pregby- 
'terians in the World. 

Not to flatter our ſelves, we e Engliſh are none of the 
moſt conſtant and eaſy People in the World. When 
the late War pinch'd us, oh ! when ſhall we- have a 
Neace and Trade again? We had no ſooner a Peace, 
but, Huzza, Boys! for a new Wan ns that we all 
ſoon be fick of ä TR 

It may be no Scandal for us to imitate one good 
Quality of a neighbouring Nation, who are like the 
Turf they burn, flow in | kindling, but when once 


_ throughly lighted, keep their Fire. 


What a fine Thing it is to be well-manner'd upon 
occhon ! In the Reign of King Charles the Second, a cer- 
tin worthy Divine at Whitehall, thus addreſfs'd himſelf 

to the Auditory at the Concluſion of his: Sermon. In 
& if you don't live up to the Precepts of the Goſpel, 


but abandon your ſelves to your irregular Appetites, 


vou muſt expect to receive your Reward in a certain 
Blace, which tis not good Manners to mention here. 
We can't properly call that Man unhappy, who 
knows nothing of his Misfortunes. Liſauder's Wife is 
the moſt inſatiable Strumpet that ever liv'd, yet Liſan- 
der jogs on merrily, ſnores contentedly, and believes her 
honeſt. T*other Day he made a Viſit. to chærepbon, 
whoſe Wife denies herſelf no innocent Freedoms, but is 
as chaſt as 2 Veſtal. Lord! crys Liſander to. himſelf, 
What an unlucky Wretch.is poor — to have ſuch 
@ Mper in his Boſom ! * 
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Conſcience is a Riddle I don't know what to make” 


of; 'tis ſometimes Pride, tis ſometimes Obſtinacy, tis 
ſometimes Intereſt, *tts ſometimes Nothing; like a skir- 


tiſn. Jade, it will frartle at a Wind-mill, 3455 ſtand buff 


to a Cannon; ; it will keck at Pap, and digeſt Steel. 

mila would not let her Husband take the Oaths ti td 
the Government, and yet never ſcruples to try a Fall 
with the next Comer for half a Crown. Her piows- 
Husband too, tho' he won't. ſwear, will ſooner get 
drunk upon Tick, than go ſober to Bed. 

In the Time of the laſt War, a French Woman kept 
a little Bawdy-houſe in Gh:nt, To ingratiate with the 
Engliſh Officers, her conſtant Compliment. was, Ayer 
pitie, Meme urs, d'une pauvre Refugee, qui «ft venue pour itt 
Feligion. Notwithſtanding her Religion, the had Har- 
lots always at their Service. 

Since this Revolution. a worthy Church-man, that 
for ſeveral Reaſons muſt be nameleſs, thank'd God- 
that the Majority of the Clergy-men had taken the 
Oaths, and that others again had refus'd them; for, 
ſays he, by taking them, we have ſecur'd our poor : 


Church, which otherwiſe had beem in danger of falling, 


as our Siſter of Scotland has done; and by ſome of us- 
refuſing them, and ſacrificing all we had to them, we 
have ſhown the Nation there's ſuch a thing as a Con- 
ſcience ſtill among us. And yet this Reverend Parſon 
choſe rather to ſave the c than ſhow his Cone 
ſcience. 

Meliſſa looks as demure as a Nun, goes twice 4 Day 
to Church, abhors the Play-houſe and Players, has al- 
ways the Catalogue of the Lent Preachers by Heard, 
rails at Patches and Commodes, and yet, is a Fury In- 
carnate in a Corner. I went to pay Mclifa a Sum ſays 
a Gentleman, laſt Night, and ſhe was ſo fond of, my 
Money, that I thought, in my Conſcience, ſhe would 
have run. away with the Purſe. 

Women tax their Gallants of Inconftancy withous 
Reaſon, Their Humours, their -Faces, their Charms, 
daily. * what makes them then r 
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For a Woman to think to ſecure her Lover, when 
her Beauty, that made him ſo, is gone, is to expect 23 
great a Miracle as Tranſubſtantiation wrought in her 
Fayour, where the Accidents are ſaid to remain, when 
the Subſtance, that ſupported them is vaniſh'd. But 
this is no Age for Miracles, 9 K 
What unaccountable Creatures are Women! They 
treat their Humble Servants like Slaves when they ſee 
them; they rail at them, they deſpiſe them, they'll 
hardly vouchſafe them a Look, yet are uneaſy in their 
Abſence. | 
A Miniſter, by ill advifing his Prince, and putting 
him upon wrong Methods, has often had the Honour 
to ſee a flouriſhing Country reduc'd to Beggery, A 
Gentleman was railing as faſt as his Lungs would give 
him leave, at Cardinal Richlieu. Don't talk fo loud, 
ſays his Friend to him, left ſome of his Creatures there 


Mould over-hear you, meaning a parcel. of Beggers that 
ſtood by them. ds | 


Some Authors are ſo long a correcting and mendin 
their Works, that, like Paul's, they may be ſaid to be 
old before they are fini' d. n 

To acquaint a Man with his being a Cuckold, and 
to preach the 3oth of January Ser mon before the Houſe, 
are two tickliſh Points that one would willingly avoid. 
Tis merry to conſider what ſort of Reaſons ſome 
Men give for what they do. A diffenting Parſon was 
preaching a Funeral Sermon in Morefields ; he laid about 
him ſo powerfully, that all the Congregation wept, ex- 
cept one Fellow, who ſeem'd not a jot concern d. Be- 
ing ask' d& the Reaſon why he did not weep ? What have 
I done to weep ? ſays he; I am not of this Pariſh. 

& good Outſide is the beſt Sir Ch. Cotteril in a range 
Place. e N 

Servants are careleſs and impudent* and their Maſters 
generally ſpeaking, may thank themſelves for't. A 
worthy Knight neax Twickenham, had ſome Gentlemen at 
Dinner with him; he calls for 4 Bottle of Ale, his Boy 
opens it juſt under his Noſe, by the fame token it flew 
all upon his Face, Crayat, and Periwig, The Knight 


nor 
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not at all diſturb'd, and wiping himſelf, well, fays 
he, this is the wittieſt Boy in the World; I warranr 
you he ſerves me a hundred ſuch witty Tricks in a 
Year. Here, Sirrah, ſays Tom Otway to him, who chane'd: 
to be then in the Company, here's a Shilling for you-to-: 
encourage you in your Wit. 1 
How glad a Man is when he hears another accus'd of 
a Fault, which does not reach him ! Some People were 
talking againſt Pluraliſts, and what a horrid Scandal 
and Shame they brought upon the Church. Heaven be 
prais'd, ſays a certain Prelate, no-body can tax me 
with Pluralities. I have but one Benefice, God knows. 
If the Church has a Mind to make any Thing pals 
for a Sin, 'tis an eaſy Matter to lug and ſtretch a Text 
till it fits the Purpoſe. A Parſon would needs prove 
Dancing to be finful, and thus he brought it about. 
Inprimis, Dancing is a circular Motion, deny it Who 
can. In the next place, 'tis as plain as a Pike-ftaf, 
that a circular Motion is Diabolical; for doth not the- 
Text expreſly ſay of tlie Devil, Circuit terram quærens 
em devoret ? . : 
The late Ordinary of Newgate, Mr. Smith, Who was 
one of the moſt famous Scruple-drawers of his Time, 
had one impenitent Clipper once to deal with, Why, 
ſays the Fellow, what Harm have I done? A parcel of 
over-grown Shillings fell into my Hands, and I only 
par'd off their Superfluities. They would have bought 
but Twelve Penn'oth of Beef and Turnips at firſt, and 
they'll buy Twelve Penn'oth of Beef and Furnips till. 
Ay, but hark you, my Friend, crys the Ordinary, what 
is it to clip a Thing, but to pare it round? And what 
is paring round call'd in Scripture, but Circumciſion? 
And who, under the Evangelical Diſpenſation "dares 
practice Circumciſion, but one that has actually re- 
nounc'd the Chriſtian Religion, and is a Jew, a moſt 
obſtinate perverſe Few in his Heart? Upon this, the 
poor Clipper threw himſelf at his Feet, own'd the Hein- 
ouſneſs of his Sin, confeſs'd, That Sabbath-breaking - 
had brought him to't, and wept like a Church ſpout. 
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A jolly red-fac'd Preacher, at the upper-end of Thames. 


ftreet, had a great Mind to prove a ſtanding Army to 
be Jure Divino; and how did he make it out? Why, 


as plain as you'd with : God Almighty, ſays he, keeps a 
\ Kanding Army of Cherubims and Seraphims, to pre- 


vent the Incurſions and Depredations of the Devil: 


And what are Kings, but his Vicegerents ? The Man 


meant all well, that's certain, and the Fraternity at 
Young Man's are bound in Honour to preſent him with a 
Silver Bottle-fcrew and a Tobacco-box. | 

A Divine ought to calculate his Sermon, as an Aſtro- 


| loger does his Almanack, to the Meridian of the Place 


and People where he lives, What Stuff it is to Preach 


againſt Uſury at Whitcball, and Fornication in Lombard- 


fireet 2 No, invert the Tables; preach againſt Uſury in 
Lombard-fireet, and Fornication at Whitehall. 

One Sunday Morning a Shower of Rain drove a Gen- 
tleman of my Acquaintanc? into the College-Chappel at 
chelſa. The Minifter, as he told me, was very furt- 


. ouſly inveighing againſt Covetouſneſs before a Parcel of 


Fellows that were in no great Danger of being infected 


with that Sin, or ever ſeeing a greater Sum than half a 


Crown, He ought to have preach'd againſt Swearing, 


. Pilfering, rubbing out of Ale-houſe Scores, and build- 


ing of Sconces, | 
Ingratitude, Perfidy, Oppreſfion, Bribery, and the 


like, may be preach'd againſt in every Church between 


'Berwich and St. Michael's Mount, 


y 


St. Epipbanius, St. Theopbylact, St, Gregory of Nazianzon, 
the Concilium Miberitanum, and St. Auſtin de civitate Det, 


rumble well in a Country Church, and make the Par- 


ſon admir'd by his Flock; but is not one good Argu- 
ment more convincing than a thouſand Citations out of 
St. Gregory ? | | 

To quote St. Ambroſe or St. Jerome, or any other 


Red-letter'd Father, to prove any ſuch important Truth 
as this, That Virtue is commendable, and all Exceſs to 
be avoided ; is like ſending for the Sheriff to come with 
the Poſſ comitatus to diſperſe a few Boys at Foot- ball, 
when it may be done without him. e 


Some 
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Some Divines make the ſame Uſe of Fathers. and 
82 as our Beaus do of their Canes, not for Sup- 
or Defence, but meer Ornament and Show; and 
e themſelves with fine Cobweb-diſtinctions, as Ho- 
mer's Gods did with a Cloud, 

Tho- Ignorance is none of che beſt Qualifications io 
one that ſets up for Director of others, yet 'tis better we 


ould have a few ignorant Parſons, than our Pariſhes 


have none to look after them. My Lord D ask'd 


a certain Biſhop, in the late Reign, why he confer d- 


Orders upon ſo many Block-heads? Oh F my Lord, ſays 
he, 'tis better the Ground ſhould be plough'd by Aſſes, 


than lie untill'd. 


All Churches, let them pretend what they will, aſ- 


pire at Power, The Higuenots in France, after the AC- 


ſembly of Nochel, in the Year 162 35 gave Commiſſions 
to their Officers to raiſe Horſe and Foot in nomine Et- 
cleſiarum. 

The ks Divines 145 been obſery'd of late, 
to preach after the Manner of the Church of England-- 
men, Without ſetting up for a Prophet, I dare venture 
to affirm, that this will be their Ruin. Twas the me- 
lodious Twang of the Noſe, the duſting of the Cuſhie 
on, the black Cap tipt with White, the zealous Toſs of 
the Handkerchief; in ſhort, the Fire, the Vehemence, 
the Impetuoſity of their Actioa, that gave them all 
their Authority with the People; which they'll ſoon 
loſe, if once they quit Show and Grimace, for good 
Reaſon and Senſe. People then will go to their Pariſh 
Churches, 

Singularity of Expreſſion, Habit, and the like, 25 5 
up a Sect that would otherwiſe fall. This, for ought L 


| know, has been the chief Preſervation of Judaiſm. Wheri 


ever the Quakers part with their broad-brimm'd Hats, 
little Cravats, and Coats without Pockets before; the 


Author of The Snake in the Graſs may &en leave off writ> 


ing aga inſt them, for their Farthing-Candie, call'd the 
private Spirit, will go out of it ſelf. N 

People may talk what they will of the Liberty of An- 
e but 'tis no where in ſuch Perfection, ſay I, as mn 
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His Bow, . OT 80 

A Man that ſplits himſelf between two Churches, is 
true to neither, but to his own Intereſt. 

There muſt be ſomething more than ordinary in the 
Wind, when a ſplay-mouth' d Linſey-woolſey Sir Hum- 
pbrey, to qualify himſelf for a Gold Chain and Scarlet 
Gown, can ſwallow ſo rank a Pill as Superſtition, and 
ſubmit to the Popery of St. Pauls. e Were 

Sometimes the Church of England and Presbytery 
Mall be one, ſometimes as different as Light and Dark- 
neſs, juſt as the preſent Juncture of Affairs will have it. 

The Miniſters of both Churches, that can admit ſuch 
amphibious Animals by Turns to their Communion, 
have ſome invifible Loop-holes to creep out at, which 
no-body elſe can ſee. For Shame charge the Jeſuits no 
more with Equivocation ! | | 


A Man that keeps ſteady to one Party, tho he hap- 
pens to be in the Wrong, is ſtill an honeſt Man. * 
He that goes to a Cathedral in the Morning, and Sal- 
ters- ball in the Afternoon, is a Rafcal by his own Con- 
feſſion. WOE | | 
A true Citizen's Conſcience makes 4 Gain of every 
Thing, even of Godlineſs it ſelf. OS 
 Mahometaniſm came into the World with Teeth and 


'Claws, was nurs'd up in Violence, Rapine, and Mur- 


der; yet, grown up to Man's Eftate, generouſly gives 
Quarter to thoſe of a different Belief. Chriſtianity, 


. whoſe diſtinguiſhing Character is Love and Meeknefs, 


allows cutting of Throats for the Propagation of the 


, Goſp?l. | 


A Man in throwing Dirt at his Adverſary, does often 
beſpatter himſelf, TO Country Fellows quarrell'd in 
the Field, and one purſu'd the the other up to his own 
Village. When he found himſelf ſafe ; Now come on, 


ſays he, you Cuckoldly Dog, if you dare; we are four 


to one of you. . 5 
A Woman will fuffer any thing, ſooner than to ſee 


ber Husband beſtow his Kindneſs elſewhere, My Lady 
| 8 B.- — found 
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B. found Sir John and her Gentlewoman too fa- 


miliar together. The very next Moment ſhe turn'd her 
away. Huſſy, crys ſhe at parting, I have no occaſion 
for ſuch as you; all the Buſineſs you do here, I can as 


well diſpatch my ſelf. 


Selfiſh never fpeaks well of any one, and never dines 
at Home, *Twas Jufſtly ſaid of him, That he never 
open'd his Mouth, but at another Man's Expence. 

A jealous Man and a Cuckold, ſays Sir John Suchlin, 


differ like Alderman and Mayor ; a little Time makes 


one the other, A common Slanderer wants only an ; of 
portunity to be a Cut-throart. 

What greater Torment can there be on this fide Hell, 
than Deſire and Impotence ? | 

The Epb:fian Matron, of famous Memory, was an 
Angel to ſome of our modern Wives: She had the Man- 
ners to Nay 'till her Husband was cold, before ſhe di- 
ſpoſed of herſelf. Ours enter into Articks before the 
old Bond is cancell'd. Dear Betty, ſays a Butcher in 


Smithfield, a little before he dy'd, I am not a Man for 


this World, therefore I would adviſe you to marry our 
Man Jacht; *tis a clever, well-built, ſtrong Fellow, and 
our Buſineſs, you know, requires ſuch a one. - Well, 
Husband, anſwers ſhe, and. ſo it does; but if that's all, 
never trouble your ſelf John and 1 have agreed that 
matter already. 

'Tis not a fine Show of Books makes a Scholar ; ads 
yet, crys the Fleet-ditch Quack, why ſhould not I know 
as much as any of the College? I'm fure I have as 
good a Library. 2 ſtaring upon a Parcel of Books 


neatly bound, or upon a heap-of Guineas through a 


Gold- ſmith's Glaſs in Cheapfide, would eirher malte 2 


Man learned or rich. 

Buying of Books is grown into a Faſhion, even with 
thoſe that can't read them, The aforeſaid Quack hear= 
ng a Buztorf's Hebrew Lexicon put up at an Auction, 
cries aloud, I'll have it. When he had look's upon ir 
4 little, he return'd it back to the Auctioneer. Mr. Iii 
lington, ſays he, you may een keep this Book for your 


own Uſe; I'll. have none on't, Why, the damn d- 
| Bock 
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Book-binder has ſpoil'd it ; he has made ir begin at 
the End. 

In ſome Grounds every Thing dogenergees.” Wheat 
runs into Barley, Artichokes turn to Thiſtles, Grapes 
give nothing but Verjuice. And thus the beſt Subject 
grocs flat and inſipid in ſome Hands, that have the Re- 
verſe of Midas's Talent, and turn every Thing into 
Teak... 

He that writes abundance of , Books, and gets abun- 
dance of Children, may in ſome Senſe be ſaid to be a 
Benefactor to the Publick, becauſe he furniſhes it with 
Bum-fodder and Soldiers; but *tis impoſſible he ſhould 
beſtow enough upon them to make them appear hand- 
ſomly in the World. 

Tis a Sign of the laſt neceſſity in an Author, when 
he is forc'd to ſteal for himſelf. Tis worſe than rob- 
44 ding the Spittle. 

W Mr. Shadwell, in one of his laſt Plays, is ſo honeſt as 

4 to on, that he had ſtole a few Hints out of a French 
Comedy, but pretends 'twas rather out of Lazineſs 
than Want. This Confeſſion, inſtead of mending Mat- 
ters, would have hang'd him at the 01d-Baily; and why 
it ſhould ſave him in Parnaſſus, I can't tell. 

Tis ſtrange that an Author ſhould have a Gameſter's 
Fate, and not know when to give over. Had the City 
Bard ſtop'd his Hand at Prince Arthur, he had miſs'd 
Knighthood, *tis true, but he had gone off with ſome 
Applauſe. 

cleander, don't give your ſelf the trouble to write a- 

gainſt Nevis; ftay but a while, and you'll find hell 
ſcrihble himſelf out of his little Reputation. 

One. would almoſt ſwear, that ſome Authors had 
ſerv'd an Apprenticeſhip to a Faggot- maker. A ſub- 

ſtantial Stick or two on the Outſide, a promiſing Title, 
a tolerable Preface, and all Rubbiſh within. 

Never was there ſuch a Shoal of Verſifiers, and ſo 
. few Poets. 


Some Books, like * City of London, fare this oy 
for being burnt, 


Plays 
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Plays and Romances ſell as well as Books of Devoti- 
on ; but with this Difference, more People read the for- 
mer, than buy them; and more buy tke latter, than 
read change. hee 88 oo Eds +; 

Tis natural for every Man to be fond of his own 
Country, and whatit produces. In the Pariſh Church 
of Heſt in Weſtphalia, there is a Repreſentation of the 
Laff Supper in a Glaſs-Window, where our Saviour and 
the Apoſtles fit down before a Gammon of Bacon, the 
ropping Diſh of the Country, inſtead of the Paſchal 
Lamb. Two hundred Years ago perhaps, in the Days 
of Popery, an Engliſh Painter would have made it a 
Surloin of Beef. 

The' Life is ſo ſhort, we ſpend it as unprofitably as 
if we had Metbeuſela's Ageyhto. ſquander away. How 
many tireſome Dutch Volumes, and tedious Nights has 
Dr. B gone through, to acquire all that uſe- 
ful Learning about Theriolean Cups, and Sicilian Groats ! 

Twas a merry Saying of Rabelais, That a Man ought 


to buy all the bad Books that come out, becauſe they 
will never be printed again. | | 
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3 The Scene, HELL. 


The Trial of Cuckol sps. 


Lucifer. Old! Porter, ſhut rhe Gates of this our 


Auguft Court, that we may not be thus 
throng'd, Let no more come in, till we have clear'd the 
Bench of theſe Numbers we have before us already. 

Porter. Mighty Emperor, your Commands . ſhall be 
obey'd. 

Lucif. Now, my Noble Lords, fet we our ſelves to 
fearch and examine what of late Years brings daily ſuch 
Gluts and Spring- Tides of Souls to our Infernal Manſi- 
ons, *ſpecially at this time, when neither War, Famine, 
nor Plague, are abroad in the upper World, or at leaſt 
in that part of it from whence I obſerve moſt of this 
Gang arrive; Europe I mean: If there were War, 
*twould be no Wonder ſo many were damn'd , the Lt 
berties of the Sword ſurprize enough in their Sins to 
throng our Courts of Juſtice, Nor is the Plague with- 

our 
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out Advantages for us that way; the ſew that have 
Spiritual Relief in ſuch contagious and quickly-deſtroy- 
ing Diſtempers, encreaſe our Crop: And the general 
Cruelty of Mankind is ſuch, that in Famine, - thoſe 
that have will keep for themſelves and their Dogs, and 
let the reſt of their own Species pefiſh, without fo much 
as a pitying Look: And this makes many Atbeifts in 
their Wants, and does that without our inſtigation 
which we could not perſuade ob to do, that is, Curſe . 
% 7 EE. | WO RIF THY 
But, my Lords, when none of theſe our Loyal Vaſ- 
ſals are abroad, tis not ſtrange that I am to ſeek in the 
Cauſe of this great Concourſe at our Tribunal ; and 
therefore that Virtue, for want of Reward and due 
Praiſe, may not flacken, we will examine to what in- 
duſtrious Friend we owe this unexpected Succeſs, Where- 
fore, you Minor Devils and Under-0fficers of our Court, 
bring them in order to the Bar, and let no Devil df 
Honour, that has paſt that inferior Office of touching 
the Uncleanneſs of Humanity, defile himſelf with too 
near an approach to any of them, | 


Here ſeveral Lacquey-Dzvils and Porter=Devils, with the 
reſt of the Mob of Hell, bring on the firſt Band to the 
Bar in Italian Garbs, | | 


Speak Criminal, whence art thou ? Of what Nation, 
Quality, or Condition in the World? And what's the 
happy cauſe of thy coming hither ? 

Gboft, Firſt, Senior, adjuſt ſome Points in diſpute 
which highly concern the Honour of our Country, and 
the Decorum of good Breeding, and I ſhall, for all this 
noble Train that follow me, anſwer to your Devilſhips 
Queries. Coming to the Confines of your flouriſhing 
Empire, we were met by ſome of the Officers of this 
honourable Aſſembly, who gave us ſafe Conduct to 
your Royal Preſence : But, juſt now entring into theſe 
Liſts, confronted us a Company of paltry Scoundrels, 


and preſs'd for Precedence, ſwearing, That as they were 


Engliſhmen, they ought to take place of all that were 
| damn'd 
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damn'd for Cuckolds. We urg'd our: Title in Heraldry, 
That We ought to- take place of all Nations, being the 
Succeſſors of the once Maſters. of the Univerſe; but 
they were deaf to Reaſon here, as well as. in the World, 
and one ſwore D—me, Bl-—dand.Z—ns, another, Oaths 
all. round. the Compaſs ; and in this Volly of Mouth- 
Grenadoes, one very demure Gentleman: preſt by. 7%, 
and Nay, that we were in the wrong; and had it not 
been for this Honourable Devil here, that's. a Friend to 
our Nation, we had been worm'd out of our. Birthright 
by the Arſe and Reſuſe of the World: Et penitus toto divi- 
ſos orbe Britannos ;, as. our Noble Countryman has it, 
Dogs ſhut out of Doors from all the reſt of Mankind. 
I therefore appeal to this thrice excellent. Senate, and 
you the right and moſt reverend Doge, to redreſs this Af- 


front. 
Lucif, Hey day l. What, has not Hell yet brought t 
F. you to your. Senſes, that you can think we Devils are 
ſuch Sots to trouble our Heads about the ridiculous I 
Whims of Cercmonious Mankind ? But fince they were ſo } 


obſtreperous to make a Diſturbance in Hell, they hall - 
be the laſt heard: Therefore proceed to the Queſtion. n 
Ghoſt, An't pleaſe your thrice puiſſant Devilſhip, N- } 
Tie Senior, I was coming to that Point: Therefore to y 
it be brief (for I hate Prolixity) T am, Sir, an Italian by f 
: Nation, and a Nobleman by guality, My own Vanity k 
and ill Chance gave mea pretty Wife, and my Honour [2 
4 made me chuſe her of an Hluſtrious Houſe, but ſhe prov'd 
T Lewd and Prodigal, the natural Iſſue of Beauty and High 
Birth; my dotage on her Charms hath bred in me ſuch 
a fond, blind, uxorious Vice, (which my Conntrymen are 
| feldom-guilty of) that I was almoſt ruin'd before I found 
* T was betray'd : But travelling toward Genoua, I met 
1 the Spark, my pretended Friend, on the Road. to my 
f Dwelling ; I ſeemingly .paſs'd on my way, but in the 
N Night return'd unexpected and ſurprized *em- all, and 
i therefore as my-Honour bid me, I murdered him and 
Ll - baked him in a Pye, and (inge niouſiy in my Revenge) ſwore 
| the ſhould eat no other, Food but her Lover: The 
Cruſt. the a while did eat, but. one day having prepared hi 

; ; a Kelle- 
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a Selleto, at Supper the diſpatch'd me thus, to your 
thrice Noble and Tuftrious Devilſhip... 4 | 

Luc, Very well ! and worthy thou art of ſuch a Pu- 


niſhment, that couldſt not forgive Beauty a gentle Slip 


of that nature thou thy ſelf hadſt ſo often tranſgreſſed. 
Spzak the next. | 

2 Gbit. I am alfo an Halian; and obſerving a Gen- 
tleman often ogling my Wife, which ſhe did not a lit- 
tle encourage, I ſent a Bravo to diſpatch him, ( for we 
aliens do not love to look Revenge in the Face our 
ſelves) but the Rogue of a Bravo, won by my Wife, and 
by a great Sum of Money of my Adverſary's, comes back 
to me, and cuts my Throat. And this, moſt noble Senior, 
is moſt of our caſes, our Wives have given us the caſt— 
ing throw for Damnation, | : 

Luc, You the reſt of the malignant Train, Is. this true, 
that your Wives have ſent you hither © 

Omnes, Yes. yes; we have all had Wives. All the 
Plagues of Egypt let us undergo, but no Wives, we moſt 
humbly beſeech your moſt noble Dvilſhip. 

Luc, Prayers are in vain, Tranſgreſſions are to be pu- 
niſhed by the ſame way they are committed; nor muſt 
you be your own Carvers here in Hell, Gentlemen. A- 
way with 'em down into Cuckolds-Cave. ten thouſand 
fithom deeper than the Whore-maſters, and next the 
Keeying-Cullies and let each bave two Wives to torment 
bw, a Rh ne | . 

omnes. O Wives! Wives! 

{ They are remov'd off, and others brought on. 

Luc. Proceed to the next Band. | | 
Say what were you in the World, and what dear Sin 


brought you to this place? | 7 


Spaniſh Ghoſt, Great Prince of Larhbneſs, and Lord of 
the grcateſt part of Mankind, may it pleaſe your Catholick 
Majefty,1 was by my Worldly State and Condition a Spa- 
uſh Grandee of the firſt Magnitude, rich as Fortune and 
an Indulgent, Prince well could make me, (for, your 
Deꝛilſhip muſt know, our King is but a Sheep for us to 
fleece when we pleaſe, which we do in all places, letting 
his Soldiers and inferiour Servants ſtarve) happy, till 

8 too 


ried. Tis tedious to repeat the Injuries I receiv'd from 


for another, ſent me away (like an Italian as ſh was) in 


Wallet, tho' I had no Bread for either, or a Shirt to my 
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too much Succeſs was my undoing ; for by that I gain'd 


the Lady I lov'd, and ſo in one unbaypy Word was Mar- 
the Ingrateful - Fair, who, after all, to make room 


all my Sins, with a poifonous Draught, 

Luc. Is the ſame your Fate, you the reſt of this be- 
ſotted Crew, that have met with juſt Puniſhment from 
one part of your felves, for preferring your private 
Grandeur before the Service of your King, and Ho- 
nour of your Country ? - 

Omnes, Ves, yes; Thirſt of Honour and Wealth 
made us cheat the King, that drew down the Judgment 
of Wedlock, and that brought us to this m_ Home 
and Fiend of Matrimony. 

Luc. Away with theſe, and drive *em out of their 
Snails pace. [4 tattered Ghoft comes forward, 

Fury os Juſt may be their Puniſhment, moſt Noble De- 

but why ſhould I be condemn'd to WMincing, who 
was ſo far from cheating the King, that I could never 
get my Due of him, and being a Gentleman born, ne- 
ver did any thing below my Extraction, and haye gone 
without a Meal many a'time, rather than degrade my 
felf to get one? And tho” I could arrive to it "no other 
ways, yet kept up my part {till in ſtately Walk and my 


fA3 —_ 30 — 3 N 


Back. 

Lic. Since thy own Folly made thee marry, *tis now 
too late to prate you muſt away with the reſt. 

[ Thy are carried off, and others brought on, 

Bring the next to the Bar : Declare the Cauſe of your 
deſerv'd Damnation. My Life on't, theſe dapper Sparks 
are in for Cakes and Ale too ; the very Air of their 
Faces ſpzaks them CUCKOLDS. | 

French Ghrſt. Sire, may it pleaſe your moſt V ictor1ous 
Majeſty. Vaſtre Eſclave is a Frenchman by Birth, and 2 
Leader of the Moſt Chriſtian King's moſt Magnanimon) 
Forces; and whilſt I with my Comilitones was reaping 0 
Lawrels 10 the Field of Renown, and engaging the Ene: M 


my abroad, my Lady Wife (as moſt of our . 2 
Ives 


I") 


— 
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Wives will, for having once taſted the Sweets of Love, 
they'll ne'er have done till they have undone us one way 
or other) my Lady Wife, I ſay, was engaging with a 
Friend at home, who very genteely gave her the POX, 
which I at my return, like a gay cavalier of a Husband, 
receiv'd of her as genteely without Rebuke, it being no 
matter of Scandal with us. But Madamoiſelle POX pro- 
ving a very Virago, gave me adamn'd Thruſt in guarto, 
and ſent me hither in Decimo ſeæto, Monſeigneur. 

Luc, You the reft, ſpeak. by 

omnes. We are all Frenchmen, and therefore you need 
not doubt the Cauſe, the Pox and our Wives, Ma ſoy. 

Luc. Away with them: They'll make a Fire by 
themſelves, or will ſerve inſtead of Snall-coal, to kindle 
others; for they are half burnt out already. Place em 
next the Saniard. The next there ſpeak. | 

[They are carried off, more brought on. 

Ger. Ghoſt, I am by Nation a German, and by Damna- 
tion a Husband, a Cuckold, or what you pleaſe, for I hate 
to mince the matter with a long Preamble, when 4 Nord 
to the Wiſe is enough. SIT of by eee 

Luc. Very well; you the reſt ſpeak, © 


% 


omnes. Ev'n ſo, art pleaſe your Imperial Dede; 


whilſt we drank and fought againſt the Turks, our 
Wives whor'd with the Chriftians, O Wives! Wives! 
Luc. Away with theſe into the hotteſt, for their Car- 
caſſes are ſo ſoak'd with Liquor, that they'll put out an 
ordinary Fire. You the next ſpeak. 
[They are carried off, others brought on. 
Dutch Ghoſt. Gads Sacrament, Tam a Member, or ra- 
ther two Members, of the Hogen-Mogen Common-wealth of 
Europe, Two Members I fay, for IJ am a Member go- 
ꝛerned, and a Member governing; for the People with us, 
and in all ſuch Common-wealths, are both Subjects and 
Maſters, govern Laws, and govern'd by the ſame. 
Luc. Your Country's Name then is contradiction. Is 
it not? 3 N | | 
Gbaſt. Contradiction to Monarchy, tho” ſet'up by ſome 
Monarchs to ſpite others. But to, your Queſtion, old 
Turpaulian : Whilſt I was getting Money and — 
Punc 
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Punch and Brandy, to hearten me for the noble Com. 
bats of Sick or Snee, or ſome illuſtrious Sea-fight, or 
ſome. generous Undertaking at the Iſland of Formoſa, (for 
a true Dutchman never fights without his Head. full of 
Brandy) my Wife made it fly like Suterhins at home; 
at laſt ſhe made me turn Bankrupt, and cheat my Cre. 

ditors, and ſo dying, I came with. a full Sail and brink 
Gale into: your Fort. 

uch. You the reſt, ſpeak. 

omnes. For our Wives, o Suterhin Hogan, our Mies 
whoſe broad-bhuilt Bulk the Boifterows Billows bear. 

Lic. Away with them into the Den of Anarchy and 
Confuſion, below the Founders of Babel. a 

LThey are carried off, and abundance 7 Engliſh Bands cone 

forward. 

Luc. Numerous Crew ! ee me; what has brought 
you into this Kingdom; and what you were in the 
World. 

A Ghoſt of a Beau ſpeaks to TY of the ſame feather, 

1 Beau's Gb. D-——me Zack, didſt ever hear ſo filly 
and impertinent a Queſtion ? as if Marriage was not the 
only Cauſe of anne; l Alcde. 

2 Bear's: Gh. t me, Ned, as thou: ſay'ft, I ne- 
ver heard a 8 Juſtice ask more ma la propos; * 
The Devil's an Af, and ſo let him paſs. 
| The firſt of the firſt Band anſwers the Devil. 

© I am an Engliſh-man, who after 1 had been a notori- 
ous Cuckold, was perſuaded by my Wife to fight the 
Man that wade me ſo, and was fairly kill'd for Satis- 


Y 


faction, as all this Band that follow me were; and we 


are damn'd for Fools as well as cucholds. 
Omnes. *Tis true, Honour and Wedlock have been our 
Ruin. 
Luc. Away with them into Fools Paradiſe, below the 
Keeping-Cullies, as the more unpardonable Monſters. 
_ [They are carried off, ad as the next come m, the 


Beaux ſpeak, 
me Ned, didſt ever know. ſuch Fool 


1 Be. G. D 


as they, that could not be Catufied to live Cuckolds, but 


mulſt die ſo too with a witneſs, + 
f 2 Be. Gb. 


Fools 


— 


2 Be, Gb. R. t me, ack, if ever I was of that 
Gghting Humour; nor did I ever fight but once, and 
then forc'd to it; but my Stays ſav'd my Life, and 1 
yore my Glove that was cut in the Rencounter as long 

2 twould hang on my Hand: Therefore tho? I knew 


_ Roger All- ſigbt kifs'd my Wife, yet as long as I could 
ſup at the Roſe, and break the Drawer's Head if he 


made not haſte, or brought bad win or ſo, gad I ler 
him kiſs her and welcome. [ Afede, 
1 Be. Gb. S. 


me if I car'd a ruſt who rode in my Sad 


Gray- beard begins. 
Luc. Speak you the next. 


for breeding, and in England by keeping; I thought in 

my riper Vears to retrieve all by marrying a City Heireſs ; 
but ſhe had by Nature ſo much of the Mother in her, 
that by Tatrieguing and Equipage, ſhe ſoon brought 
me into a worſe! Condition than before: So that, as my 


rable Tribe that follows me were. 
Luc. Away with em. 


Bar the Beaus diſcourſe agen. 

1 B. G. D——me . this was a worſe Fool than 
vother. 

2 6. Ronatt me, Fack, vous avex raiſon e For T al- 
alvays Iod to keep my ſelf out of the Feopardy of A#i- 
on: Zack, I'd talk Treaſon, or ſo; ſort my ſelf with 
the diſaffected, and blow up Coals of their diſcontent, or 
ſo : But for Engagements, Covenants, Conditions, and Unlaw= 
ul Aſſemblies, gad they muſt pardon me. LAide. 


188. 
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1 * 
r 
— T 


k me, Ned, T was always of thy mind, 
as long as I chad flutter. abroad in my Glaſs Coach, | 
have my Diamond Snuff-box full of Orangeree or Roderi- 
o, Vc. D 
Ae. But whe that formal Coxcomb is now going to 
ſpeak: Lord! how fine a thing it is to be a Man of Wit, 
and what a ſingular re en 11 hark, old 


CAlde. 


Ghoſt, T was a Man of Quality, of the Came Country; 


but any Fortune being in my youth run out, in France 


laſt refuge, I was-feign to turn Flotter, and being diſo- 
ver'd was lop'd ſhorter by the Head, as all this honou- 


They are carry'd off, and as the next are Iriaging to the 


- 
2 
mo e ** as 


— 
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1 B. G. Z ns, Ned, thou and I were always one 
Man; ;. 1 could rail at the Magiſtrates, pen a Lampom, 
or at leaſt convey it to Julian, give penny Bies to the 
| Mob to make a noiſe, Fidicule the Trunſactions of the Go- 
vernmen t, and give ſquinting Feflections on the Ring, that 
was my ne plus ultra; for all that I can ſee, we are in 
the beſt caſe ſtill Ned. But now our Band ad vances, let 
us preſs forward, or our Cauſe may fall. [Axe 
2 B. G. Hell and Damnation, all's loſt; for look 
vonder, that conceited Coxcomb my Lord Flipbane; pre- 
ſuming on his Quality, has ere w. n e Our 
Chief, and Spoals- man. Aide. 

1 B. G. S nk me Neu, fo ſayiT : ah never knew 2 
conceited Man, but he was a Fol; but let's hear, we 
may, put in an Appeal, or a: Writ of Error afterward, ot 

award Judgment, if our cauſe: be ill handFd. cf dis 
a7 What an admirable thing it is to be a Man of 


Parts? 51 2113 1 17 1 
Luc. Speak thou flutrexing;Fool for the el of this 
thy PeacochGung u nor ot OL IG 0% 


I. Flippant's Ghaſty D. me, Sir, I oak 5 2 Man 
of the Tovn, or rather a Man of Wit, and have been 
confeſt a Beau, and admitted into the Family of the 
Rakebellonians + And D — me, Sir, I think I am much 
under that Dilemma: at preſent,———— 'L Was learn'd in 
the ingenious Art of Dumfounding ; a Wit I ſaid, dia 
Devil, 1 was, and it lay as a Gentlemans ſhou'd, moſt 
in Lewdneſs and Atheiſm.. I married in jeſt, or a frol- 
lick, which you pleaſe, but as L thought a Fortune (g 
by cullys) I was made a Cuckold in earneſt; tho' that 
was no great grievance to me, ſince it only made me in 
the Mode: Nor cou'd I expect any better, fince I knew 
The was a Whore before I had her, but *twas with my 
Betters, and ſo I was contented her Money ſliou'd pals 
current with me; where her Reputation would not, but 
Sbarpiug was her beſt Quality, and Gaming her greateſt 
Patrimony: And ſhe ſet up (a Baſſet- Table, and whilſt! 
was at the Groom- Porters throwing a-main, ſhe wou'd be 
ſure to ſet me at Home a pair of Horns, I ſeldom com- 
ing to my Apartment, but I met ſome Cully — of 

ADS. 1 | Other; 


— 
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other ; ; but that which was worſt, ſhe ſtill had- a Knave 


in her Mouth, or an Alpue in her Tail, that carry'd 
away all the Gain: Whilſt I was at Will's Coffeebouſe, 
(aftned in Controverſy or Poetich Rhapſodies, though I had 
neither Religion nor Learning, ſhe was ſure of me till 
Play-time, and then too: For at five, come Dich, ſays 
I (to a Brother of the oringe, and cravataſtring) D me, 
let's to the Play: R t me, ſays he, *tis a dull one: 
D— me, ſays I, I value not. the Play, my Provinct 
lies in the Boxes ogling my Half-Crown away, or run- 

ning from fide Box to fide Box, to the inviting Incogni- 
tos in Black. Faces, or elſe wittily to cry. out aloud: in 
the Pit, Wc, Bough, or Boyta, and then be prittily an- 
ſwer'd by the reſt of the its in the ſame Note, like Mu- 
fical Inſtruments tun'd: to the ſame pitch. And whilſt 
I was thus generouſly employed, my Conſort had her 
retreat of Quality to be provided of what I fail'd in. 


From the Play to the Roſe, where. we drank till four or 


break of Day; from thence to Bed; where we lay till 
four or five again, ſo in inſinitum. 

1 B. G. D me Fack, did'ſt ever hear a Sor ſpoil 
a good Tale in the telling ſo ; t 

2 B. G. Z——ns, Nd, we're undone through this 
Scoundrels Ignorance and Nonſenſe : Shall I ſpeak ? 

1 B. G. R-—t me, if thou wilt, thou may ſt; but 


1 am ſure I could make more of it: For tho the art 


a Man of Wit, and a good Judge of Poetry, and all that, 
Rt me Zack, Oratory is thy blind fide. | 

2 B. G. D me, Sir, don't put upon your Friends; 
For I have been bred at the Univerſity, and think my 
ſelf as good a Judge as you or any Man alive : And Sir, 


were we out of the Court, I believe von would not 


thus have abus'd me. 

1 B. G. Na, Dome, Nd, now thou art unjuſt 
to thy Friend: R t me, to Quarrel for't, I ac- 
know ledg'd thee a Man of Parts, Nd, and all that. 

Luc, Away with the Gay Sots, and becauſe I have no 
Plagues in Hell equal to their Deſerts, let chem be a 
Torment to one another. Away with them. 

[4s they are carrying off, the Beaus Diſcourſe, 
I B. G. 
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1 B. G. Well Ned, ſhall I ſpeak before it is too late? 
You may depend on my Excellence in oratory, tis my 
Talent, I never writ Billet-deux in my Life, but it pre- 
vail'd with the cruel Nymph : And do ye think I cant 
with the Devil? I'll perſuade him out of his ſeven Sen- 
ſes Mah ? D me, I'll make it appear to him, that 
he is a God, and all that, Man: Rt me Ne, be 
not obſtinate. | 4 

2 B. G. Z ns, Sir, no more of that ſtrain. Sir, 
you'r a Coxcomb. What! doubt my univerſal Parts? 
; n | [They are carried off 
Luc. You with ſuch a buſy Face, fpeak, what are 

u? 8 | 1 
2 Here abundance of Cits in various Dreſſes, come forward, 
cit. Ghoſt, An't pleaſe your infernal Majeſty, I was a 
Right Worſhipful Citizen of London, that famous Metre- 
Polis of England, and I have born all the honourable Em- 


ployments of the ſame, 'ev'n to Sheriff and Lord Mayor: 


T was long of the Court of Aldermen, and one of the 
chief Spoaks-men of the Common-Council: I made 
Speeches, and pen'd moſt of the Addreſſes; but tis not 
for being a Cuckold alone, or that I was feign to cheat 
ſo many to maintain my Wives Pride and Luxury, that 
I am damn'd with this Right Worſhipful Crew here; 
for thoſe are Crimes common to the reſt of our Brother 
Citizens, as well as us; but we were ſo mad to marry 
ſecond Wives, and for their ſakes turn our Children 
out of doors, after we had bred them up in all the Eaſe 
and Luxury of the Age, to ſeek their Fortunes in the 
wide World, and left our Eſtates to our Wives at our 
Death, who will be ſure to beſtow them on ſome filly, 
Hectoring Spendthrift Bully of Alſatia or other, and let 
the Children begot of our own Bodies ſtarve. 

Luc. Away with that Rank Gang of Fools as well as 
Knaves, who cou'd ſo much forget Nature, and it's ne- 
ceſſary and known Laws, as to caſt off their own Off. 
ſpring, to give away their Subſtance to thoſe that will 
not only miſuſe it, but contemn the Memory of. them 
that were their Benefactors, with ſo great an Injury to 
Nature. 


2 Cit. 


br 
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e 2 Cit. May it pleaſe your noble Devi ſbip to hear 
my me, before you give Judgment upon us; and I don't 
te- doubt ſeriouſly, but I ſhall offer ſuch Reaſons of our 


in't Behaviour in that Matter, as ſhall ſufficiently move 
en- that Ignominy your Devilſpip was pleas'd to caſt up- 
hat on us. Firſt then, tho! it be true, that upon my Mar- 
be riage, I agreed with my ſecond Spouſe to turn all 
my Children out of Door, yet 1 did it not till the or 
Sir, I had found ſome Cauſe ſo to do, for ſome of them 
ts? were undutiful, and others put Tricks upon me, (as 
| of, my good Wife ſaid) and others were lewd and ex- 
are WF travagant, and ſome ſelf-will'd; ſo that I deſerted 
none of *em withour ſome Faulr. If they were un- 
"ard, WF dutiful, was I to blame to puniſh * em for it? Or was 
as a it my Duty to keep and maintain them, after they 
etro- were of ſufficient Bigneſs to prog for themſelves ? . 
Em- The Birds and Beaſts take Care of their Young no lon- 
vor: ger, than till they are able to care for themſelves ; 
the WW and why ſhould Man be confin'd to more ſevere Laws 


nade in that Point, than his Vaſſal Creatures? I muſt pro- 
not feſs, on the Word of a Citizen, that I can ſee no Rea- 
heat WW ſon why a Man that gets his Eſtate himſelf, may 
that not give it away to whom he pleaſes; and none ſo 
ere; near and deſerving, as the Wife of ones Boſom. What 
other tho ſhe may have Sli ps, the Witcheries and Tempta- 
zarry tions of Love are great to their ſoft and if we 
dren have been ſo employ d in getting, that we could not 
Eaſe mind that other Buſineſs, why ſhould we blame them | = 
n the for eaſing us by other Supplies, where we wanted — 4 
- our IM Power to give them. 9 
filly, Luc, Thou haſt ſpoken as much to the Purpoſe, as | 
d let when in the World thou us'd Harange at the Choice 
pf a Sheriff; and therefore I ſhall proceed to a ſin- 
ell s gular Puniſhment for you. Your Argument of pu- 
's ne- niſhing your Children for their Undutifulneſs, turns 
Off. dere on your own Head; for when they are little, 
will vou encourage their Impudence : And that is a witty 
them Child with you, that can prate faucily and lewdly 
ry to before he can read, and ſwear, and catch the Maids 
Vol. IV. H by 


2 dit. | N 
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by it before ſeven Years old; and then when yon 
have given them their Head without Controul, du- 
ring their Childhood and Minority, you puniſh them 
for the Fruit of that Tree which your ſelves have 
planted, which is in it ſelf the Height of Injuſtice; 
but on the contrary, you are condemn'd for break- 
ing the Laws of your Maker, which you, were bred 
in Fear ef, and taught to obey ;-and you that could 
puniſh your own Fleſh and Blood ſo for nothing, 
without relenting, have a juſt Judgment for being 
puniſh'd here without Mercy. And as for their be- 
ing lewd and extravagant, that is no Plea for you, 
fince that is the Leſſon you have taught dem both by 
Example and Precept, froni the Time of their Birth, 
till their coming to Years of Underſtanding ; for you 
let a Taylor's Daughter with you go in the Garb of 
the Children of a Duke in the Comentry, and even Miſs 
Ketch be call'd away from the Mob : Your Sons muſt 
keep their Horſes, and their Whores too, before they 
know the Uſe of either; and then you puniſh them 
for perſevering, when they are better {kill'd. And 
as for the Birds and Beaſts, (Examples I think unwor- 
thy to be follow'd by a nobler Being, or quoted as a 
Precedent) they are fo far excelling you in that 
Point, that they educate their Young in the ſimple 
Courſe of Nature, not elevating; them above what's 
neceſſary, nor leaving them, till they have ſuffici- 
ently inur'd them to provide for themſelves all that 
Nature requires. But juſt contrary to the Example 
you quote, you, all the Infancy of your Children, 
keep them from Hardſhip, and knowing how to live, 
and to provide for themſelves, and then on the ſud- 
den caſt them out of their Neſt unfledg'd, without 
teaching them to fly. Nor is your proud Suppoſ- 
tion, that you may diſpoſe of your own Gettings, 
more pious or juſtifiable, unleſs you will make your 
ſelves Gods, and claim the Propriety of that which 
you cannot carry out of the World with yen, no 
more than you brought it in, *Twas Heaven that 
9 gave 
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ave Succeſs to your Endeavours, to provide for 
thoſe other Bleſſings it beſtow'd upon you, of fine 
hopeful Children, and you were in Right but their 
renant for Life, to improve your Subſtance for their 
Good. Nor can you in Reaſon imagine any one de- 
ſetyes it better; for Juſtice and Reaſon both will 
lae it, that you that have begot them into the 
World without their Seeking or Deſires, to ſatisfy 
your own Pleaſure, ought to provide all you can for 
them, that you brought thus involuntarily into the 
Maze of Fortune, and the Treachery of Mankind. 


And of all in the World, you have the leaſt Reaſon . 


to leave it to a Wife, that not only betrays the Rights 
of your Bed, proſtituting herſelf and your. Honour 
to Raſcals; but ſhew'd at firſt ſo little Reſpect and 
Love for you, as to deſire ſo unreaſouable a Thing, 


that yon ſhould caſt off all the Bonds of Nature, and 


forſake your own. Children, which ſhe could, not but 

love, if ſhe lov'd you: For you know the. Proverb 

Love me, Love my Dog. Having thus therefM ſhewn 
'S ©: 


E Nin . SE OTIS HON nds ys} fe 9Þ 
the Villainy of your Crimes, tis tit I proceed to you 


juſt 'Puniſhment, for which you are . ſent "hither, 
You that have thus more,than mon ſtrouſly prev al- 
cated againſt Nature, ſhall. want all the Benefits of 
Nature; Fire you ſhall have, but not to give you 


gentle Warmth from the Cold of the Seaſon, (as 


when you Ev d and hug d your gef in ali Fpicurijm, 
whilſt your Children ſtarv'id) but to ſcoréh your 


0 a 1 Fo | & 'F d . 
wretched Confelences ; and continual Fears of burn- - 


ing your Goods, Houſes, and Writings, ſhall 


volt; td which Thall be added the piercing Fire of 


Jealouſy, that. ſhall prey. upon every. Part of you; 


nor ſhall you be without the Knowledge of your 


Wife's Tranſactions on Earth, and ſee how they 
mourn in Sack and Claret, and how they marry 
and whore before you are cold; how they ſpend 
that profuſely, which you ſcrap'd together to give 
them, with {o. much Injuſtice to yu poor N 
whoſe Injuries hall never let you reſt; but With ns 
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the Fury of Hell for ever torment you worſe than 


Onan or the S:domites ; ; Away. with thema v 055 VII. 


lanies raiſes a Horror, even in me the Pringe of Nr 
and great Source of all "Wickednels., 

[A, they are Coing off, two un fer 7 F Pet 

1 Qua fers Ghoſt. Ah um! — 
MA who would have thought, that Rebecca would 
have fallen with the Ungodly i, or that your Te 
bitha would have let the Spirit move her to i Vith 
the Calves of Bethel, the Wicked of Sidon, or the pro- 
phans: Children of Moloch; EL... | 


2G hoſt. Ry Vea, and by Nay, Abadoriab, 3s | thon | 


ſay'ſt, it was more verily than could enter into the 
Heart of Man to believe. h 75 there was my Neitgh: 
bour Sad Fack,, and my Ponte Goggle, Nh, . Sneak- 
phir, and T The Lord ſaid untg Moſes,” Praiſe God] was 
his Fore-name ; had they not holy Siſters, as tO the 
Appearance of the Fleſh, * for their Spouſes 2 yet be- 
hold with them, and within 'the Tabernactes of their 
Manſions, inſtead of raiſing up: Seed to the Lord among 
the Choſen and Godly, they did ſacrifice to Baal with 
the Giants of Moab. Oh Abadoniah 7 what a falling 
off was there ! What a Backſliding! BF 
1 Ghoſt. Oh, Fofiah! As thou ſay ſt, Verily, and 


= by Yea, and by Ny, that the Spirit ſhould move us 


to come to the Devil for our Neceſſuries, without a Con. 
venience. But our Lord will remember our Captivity 
in Babylon. | 1 are carry a ＋ 


41575 


Ihe Lawyers puſh free. and 4 very urgent. | 


41 4 8 
75 


Lawyers Ghoſt: Sure, my Lord, if che Pecorum of 


any Place ought to be kept, that of a Court of Ju- 


ſtice ought, and not to let a paltry Cit ſpeak before a 
Man of the Robe. But in theſe Popiſh Times, all Law 
is neglected, and all irs honourable Profeſſors con- 
temn'd and poſtpon d. However, my moſt honoura- 
ble Lord and Patron of all that ar Black, I thall 
t y move this honourable Cotirt, that I way at 


length 


— — Foftah ! Ve 
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which. granted, I ſhall. begin. ro open. 


8 <1! « % „ * £ ; « Y 


Iwill (confeſs, that Statutes in Banco Regis may 
prevail, and Cuſtom in the Common Pleas 3 but hum- 
bly preſume, with Submiſſion to your I.ordſhi ps, tHat 
this being a Court f Equity it will give the ® Devil 
his Due. But, my Lord, where a Precedent of the 
like Nature may happen in a Caſe, decided by the 
great Council of the Nation; I hope it will not be 
foreign, if I alledge it here where it has nothing to do; 
the Caſe is parallel, as T may ſay, my Lord, conſi- 
dering the Circumſtances, that is, in ſhort, Con/ide- 
rats Con ſiderandis, in Primo Henrici Primi, according 
to my Lord Cook upon Littleton; and if your Lord- 
ſhips will let us read, you ſhall find ſo many 'grols 
Errors in the Bill, and the material Obje&tiens ſo ful- 
ly anſwer'd, and Cofts, if not Charges and Damages. 
But, my Lord, I do humbly ſuppoſe, that Part of 
this Bill ought rather to have been put into an In- 
lictment, and ſo falls not under the Cognizance of this 


Court; and that is, my Lord, that we are madeFelo's- 


de ſe, the Cauſes of our own Damnation, by an In- 
ſtrument call'dq a Wife, value Two-pence. ' Therefore, 


my Lord, if you pleaſe to let ug try it upon a Jury 


in any County yont Lordſhips ſhall think fit. TH- 

I think in our Caſe, your Lordſhips may decide it 

without farther Trouble; for thus I prove the r Ne- 

ative, (hoping your Lordſhips will let me bring in 

a Writ of Error): To deny, my Lord, that we are 
n 05 201% Wind, - 
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damn'd, wou'd be perfect Nonſenſe, and againſt all 
Form of Law; yet that we are damn'd for our Wives, 
I preſtme, does not follow. And I will prove, that 
it does not ſo undeniably to all that have any pro- 
found Inſight into the Law, that I queſtion not but 
your Lordſhips will acquieſce Nemize Contradicente ; 
for tho? it be, | | 


Mark, Brothers, how Iwill Aſide to the other Lawyers 
puzzle the Devil, and all Ghoſts that follow him. 
bis Jearned Bench with one They, Tok. vp bie ale 
Turn, oue notable Quirk 1 reJoJcings a aud hugging 
mind it well. themſelves, 


.410u4.] For tho! I ſay, it be true, that our Wives 
1pent a great deal of Money on our Clerks, Et cetera 
que nunc perſcribere longum eſt, and Cuekolc us as of- 
ten as they pleas'd in ſpight of our Teeth ; aud tho 
I will not deny, that they were as JR as He.iog ur 
bolus, or Caligula, and as proud as Lucifer, (with Sub- 
miſlion to your Lordſhi ps) yet (now comes the Para» 
dox)-yet, I ſay, (pray mind this) we did not get Mo- 
ne) to maintain their Luxury, but the) maintain d their 
Luxury out of the Money that we got Which, I hum- 
bly conceive, falls not under the ſame Predicament, 
but brings us within the Act of Habeas Corpus, that 
we may not be carry'd away into the: Den of ordtr 
nary Cucholds. For, to give your Lordſhips yet 2 
more lively Repreſentation of this Matter in Que- 
ſtion, be pleas*d to reſlect on another very pertinent 
Precedent in my Lord Cook, where Jahn-a- Noa les is 
Tenant only for Life, and Jobn-a-Stiles Tenant in 

Tail. — — — 0 838 METS 3 % a | 
Luc. Heyday! What, is it Midſummer-Moon. with 
Mankind? What have we got here! A Cuckold Horn: 
mad, prating Nonſenſe, and ſalving his Knavery 
aud Folly with a Quirk in Law, a Turn of a Sen- 
tence? Thoſe Shams won't take here, ern 
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needs no Fee for Connſel, nor Bribe for nen, | 
Away with him, and his villainon Tribe. 

Lawyer's Ghoſt, Nay, but my Lord, I humbly move 
your Honour, that we may not be condemn'd Cauſa 
indicla, that is not right. nor | equitable» Wherefore 1 
beſeech your Lordſhips to have ſome Regard to me, 
as Lam a Barriſter of thirty Years ſtanding, and a 
Serjeant of ten, that you wou'd be pleas'd to reflect, 


that tho* I cheated the Ignorant, and ſquzez'd and 1 im- 


pos d on the Neceſſitous. 

Luc. Has not Hel] yet brought thee thy Senſes? 
away with this impertinent Fellow, and all this 
black Gang, among the reſt of rhe «moſt de pràv'd 
Cuckolds, but in the deepeſt Cavern, for whom they 
ſhall plead in Forma Pauperis, till their Lungs crack 
without Fees ; let the Writings of their 11]-got Eſt ites 
be for their Fool. Sconndrels that had no more 
Senſe, than after they had cheated ſo many wiſe and 
honeſt Men, to ſuffer themſelves to be abus d by Wo- 
men! Away with chem, away with them. 


Lawyer. As to that; my Lord, I always fetch'd my 


ear home in her Coach from her Gallant, who had 
pawn'd her in a Tavern. | 


Luc. Away with them, I ſay. - — What, am I 
not obey d! 


[As they are carry d off, they cry, O Tempora. * 


O Mores! 


Luc. Who art thou, with fo preciſe a Grimace ? 
A Parſon's Ghoſt, 1 was in the World above, moſt 
mighty King of the reverend Crew, and having a 


handſome Wife, as moſt of us love, who was proud, | 


as they generally are, my Benefice (tho' good) was 
too ſmall to maintain the Grandeur ſhe affected; but 
I being of a good comely Port, with a Pair of broad 
Shoulders, and ſufficient Abilities, and the Man of 
God to boot, (which made an eaſy and open Way for 
all the reſt) I ventur'd to crack a Commandment 
with ſome of my wealthy Pariſhioners Wives, that 

N H 4 | they 
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they being ſo oblig'd, (according to my Text) might 


prevail with their Huſbands to be the more generous 


to mein Supererrogatory Offerings, which flow'd all 
into the bottomleſs Bag of my Spouſe's Pride and Luſt; 
for that too muſt be ſupply d. [They are carry'd of. 
Luc. You, the reſt of this mad fooliſh Crew, what 
are you ? and what the Cauſe of your Damnation? 


Poets Ghoſt, Quis Talia fando 
Myrmidonum, Dolopumve, aut duri miles Ulyſſei 
Temperet a Lacrymk © 4 | 


Ha! Brothers of the Quill, what Fate for us remains! 
- But Death, or worſe than Death, in glorious Chains, 


Luc. What ragged Regiment are you that lag be- 
hind your Fellows? What, are you the Black-Guard 
of the Cuckolds ? 5 

Pet. No, Royal Pluto, no, (altho' indeed we are 
the pooreſt Cuckolds that come hither, I believe) we 
are of the learned Rout, | TW. 


We have on PARNASSUS ſlept, 
And in the ſacred Stream 
(To gild our amorous Theam ) 

. Of HELICON our Pens have d'pt, 

And thre AVERNUS and Black STYRX: 
By which to ſwear, | 
The Gods do fear 
We hither ſlipt;; 

And fairly bilł d old CHARON, 

As we were wont to do of Lore 

Poor HACK or CHAIR MAN, 

Or our halfſtarv d Whore. 

Wherefore, O Sir PLUT O, 

Since we cannot bill you too. 


tuc. Hold, hold, I know your Tribe of old ; if 
' you once get to repeating your Works, or * . 
LEE ingle 
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Jingle of: your Rllimes, you Il never have done. A- 
way with them to old Sternhold and Hopkins, and the 
reſt of the Crambe-Cparks - Ve ſenſeleſs Scoundrels, 
that make Wives of your Muſes when fingle, and 
Whores of your Wives when marry'd. ; 


* 


Fer. 0 paſi Grapierd 4 
Sslamen miſeris, ſicies habwifſe lian. | 


1 


- 


Luc. Clear the Court, and let” no more come in: 
The Fatigue of this Sitting has been enough: For 
my Part, the Follies of Mankind are ſuch, that the 
very hearing of them Bas quite turn d my Stomach 
for this Month at leaſt. 1 

Porter. Great Sir, here is A Throng of wild wiſh,” | 
that will take no Denial but chruft | in whether * We ; 
will or no. | 

Iriſh.” My, nay, d Beer Joyz Clireeſt ble \ne? <.. 
ſweet Majeſtees Faaſh indeed; poor Teague is St. Fa- 
trick's own Country- man; be Chreeſt, and © poor 
Teague will come into Se... Patrick's Purgatory * - and” 
if there be no Vacancee, indeed thee muſt male 3 
Vacancee. 7 

Porter, Nay, but this is Hell, and n not St. Patrick . 
Purgatory : Therefore keep Pas lz 5 

Triſh. Boo! boo, boo, boo, boo, 00% Boo! Hell“ in- | 
deed ! Say | thoy mee Deer Joy 3 be mee Shoul, and 
bee Chreeſt and St. Patrick, ee "vas think” cht hee 
that was in the Highway to Hell, cod not miſs 
St. Patrick's Purgator) * Hnce there is or 4 Wall _ 
twixt them. 

Porter, Ouns, ſtand back; or I- fend. you back to 


| Triſh, Boo, hoo, oo: Blefs the Fivect Paaſh of bel 
indeed, poor Teague will have Patience till his good 
Grace will let him in indeed. LE Noi ſe without, 
Luc. What Noi ſe is that Wirhoutt NI 
Porter. Here is a Troop of Scots that wear And 
ſtare to get in, a beg * may but ſkulk into ſome 
H 5- £7 cold 
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cold Corner of Hell, Grhich they wou'd not know 
ſrom their own Country above) with, their Ganymeds,. 
from the Fury of their Wives, whom they hear. are 
juſt following them at their Heels. And” then. here 
is ſome Thouſands more from Aſia, Africa, and Ame- 
rica, puſh'd on with the ſame Fear: But I'll Keep 
them here in the Lob *rill-your, Infernal Majeſty | ls 
more at Leiſure. 

Luc. Do ſo. For, the, boxgid.;; N ufeonſneſ; 
of theſe; Sots _ W put, me incp A 2a FIT of Vo- 
miting and Looſeneſs. And now)! 1) Lords and 
Gentlemen, that have given your, Atrendanee at this 
Court, you may depart till farther Orders; but ten- 
dering my Health, both for your Sakes and my own, 
I ſhall confer the Office of my P: put y on our Right 
Reverend and well- beloved Couſin Beizebu5, Pri ince of 


cf 


the Flies; for I am unable to -andergo. hes Fase any 


more, 


Belzebub. 1 humbly beg your, Majeſty wan” 4 excuſe 
my Age, and give me my Quietus. Here is Prince 
Satan, an able and active Devil, and worthy your 
Choice. 

Satan. Good Ptinge 'Belzebnh, you might have 
1 par'd your good Word; for I mall beg to be excus d, 


if my former Services may be reſpected ; for I had 
enough of Mankind when L. tempted. Eve, ſhe foil'd 


me ſo at my wn Weapon; therefore 1 hope your Ma- 
jeſty will confer that troubleſome Employment on 
ſome Devil of leſs Quality than my ſelf, 

Lucifer. So be it then, and let the Mob of Hell 
make Choice, of one, for I am reſolv'd to trouble my 
ſelf no more about them. But before we riſe, let 
Procla mation be- made of à general Flay- day and Ju- 
bilee fox all the leſſer and laborious Rank Devils, 
who have been thus long continually employ'd in 
damning Mankind; let them take their Eaſe as long 
as Matrimony prevails above; for now our Buſineſs is 
much better done by Woman to our Hands: Or if a- 
ny are ſo zealouſly inclin'd to be ſtill buſy 25 a 


— 
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nt Good of their Country, let them 1 their Time 
4 and Talents to better Purpoſe than formerly, in per- 
Nh ſuading the eaſy World againſt Cel bacy, by ſtig- 
10 matizing all that affect it with the Names of Whores, 
Wg ' Rogues, and Hypocrites 5 and if that prevails, we gain 
ey our Point, and. Widow'd Heaven may bid good-night 
oY to Mankind. For if we get them into our Nooſe, 
we may be ſure of our Purchaſe. Let none there- 
«fs fore loyter away his Time in tempting the Marry'd ; 
Vo- for one Woman will outdo a Legion of you, | 
h FE 1 EF | 
Wh For ſince their Grandame Eve in Eden fell, 
Fu ' The Sex has learnt the damning Trade ſo well, 
vn, here e' er that rules, there's Jittle Need of Hell. 
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DIALOGUE 


IN THE 


Elizium Fields, 
BETWEEN 
LAELIUS and TIMON. 


eee Al 
In Imitation of Luc IAN. 


Of FRIENDSHIP. 


AIO, ſo, . Thanks, ye gracious 
905 Powers! that have once more 
© | _—— me _ that ſordid Car- 
7 caſe of Mortality, in which I 
COTS vas juſt now coop'd up, and 
ſet me at Liberty again to 

breath at large in ord happy Elizium Fields, where 
Nature appears to the clear Sight of new unclouded 
Reaſon, in all | her eaſy” Plainneſs, diveſted of that 
Jargon 
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Jargon of Words, and thoſe 'gaudy Robes. and Trap- 
pings, which the weak Brains and contradictory Gueſ- 
ſes of the fond Philoſophers have hid in it above. 
Hail! happy Shades, ſecure and free from Ambuſh 
and Deſign, where Villainy, Uſury, and Treaſon, 
and the falſe Train af inconſtant Paraſites above, ſo 
miſcall'd Friends, dare ne er approach, and nothing 
but what's generous, compaſſionate, and juſt, is Cer 
admitted! all Na But what noble Man's this comes 
ſkimming by? Thoſe glorious Wreaths that cir- 
cle in his ſacred Head, declare him a true, perſevering, 


and faithful Friend. I ſee now, tis the fam'd Lælius; 


Il accoſt him. Generous Lælius, have you forgot 
your old Acquaintance in theſe happy Fields? 

' Lelins, Who? 
come you thus ſoon to us again? You've taken but a 


ſhort Turn in the frail Walk of Life above. 


Timon, Not by much 1d ſhort as I deſir'd, I "a 
you; tho? I rejoyce the damn'd Fatigue is over, and 
that it will not come to my Lot again this good 
while. But when, dear Lelins, are you for thoſe np- 
per Regions ? If you can perſwade your old 
Friend Scipio to accompany you, you'll make aa. plea- 
fanter Voyage than I did, who cou'd not meet with 
that divine Idea, a Friend, in either of my Viſits to 
Mortality. Nor will you, unleſs you carry him with 
you from hence. 

Lælius. I know not how far the Charms of Priend- 
ſhip might engage me, were my dear Scipio to return 
thither ;- elſe T find no great Inclinarion to quit theſe 
calm Retreats, theſe bleſs'd Abodes; for the tempe- 
ſtuous Ocean 'of- the World, I lik'd it not ſo well 
when I was laſt there, ne every Thing is ſubject 
to the blind Governance of Chance, which rarely fa, 
vours the nobler Beings, but makes the brave Man 


truckle to the Villain, the Wiſe and Honeſt to the 
Fool or Knave ; where none enjoy the Benefits of Life, 


but ſuch as are not fit to live. If the baſe World be 
alter d for the better, pray inform me, 
5 F Timon. 


— Thrice noble Timon how 
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Timun. Oh! Lelius, 1 find you Baulk'd your Glitz 
at Let he Lake, you wou'd not elſe have remember d 
theſe Inconveniences of human Life, but Have been 
thronging for a new Birth into ſome of thoſe nume. 
rous Bodies, which Mankind above beget Day and 
Night, withont any Fear or Conſideration. But to 
anſwer your Query: I muſt confeſs the World is 
indeed alter'd, but, by vaſt and incredible Degrees, 
: for the worfe. For if Villainy: were ſometimes ſuc- 
ceſsfnl in your Age, in this nothing elſe is. If 
Honeſty and Wiſdom were in little Eſteem then, 
now they are in none. If Vertue was then let; 
fought after, tis now grown the greateſt Scandal, 
' Now, from the Crown to the Cott, from the Peaſant 
to the Prince, there are not the leaſt Foot-ſteps of 
| Honour, Juſtice, or moral Honeſty. Nay, every 
1 individual Man has more Subtilty and deſigning 
[ Cunning in his own private Affairs, than the great- 
| eſt Tyrant, or the moſt famous for Diſſi mulation, 
|| (in which there's not a Farmer but excels a Claudius ) 
if you're ever underſtood in adminiſtering of the 
Pablick. Stedfaſt Honour (that-generous Idol of An- 
tiquity) veers now with every Wind of Intereſt or 
Ambition, as changeable as the Chameleon, or the 
Poetick Proters; and there are as many differing No- 
tions of this plain, this well-known Excellence, as of 
Religion, | MS Ts | 
Tel. I fear the unparalell'd Injuries you receiv'd 
from the old Athenians, makes you ſpeak thus of all 
Mankind. | 
© Timon. No, upon my Word, Lælius, (for in theſe 
Fields you may believe one on ones Word) my Ac- 
count reaches not to half the Reality and Truth of 
the preſent Villainy of Mankind. No, no: Were 
Athens, with all its Ingratitude,now in being, *rwould 
be ſuch a Pattern and inimitable Example of Ho- th: 
nour and Gratitude, that the preſent World would W Or 
never arrive at it. I tell thee, Lælius, I cannor give 01 
{o refin'd a Spirit as thou art, who knew not half = th 
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fel criminal Vices of your own Age, any tolerable 
Idea of this, where Mare Treaſon, and Parricide, 
find an Apuſeo ſis, and whoſe greateſt. Vertues arrive. 
not at an Excellence of the greateſt Vices of Old 
Rome. F | 
Lelins. Where's Religion then; that ſacred 
Tye that bound the World to Vertue? What's be- 
a l nd 
Timon. That ſacred Name ſtill remains in the 
World, and nothing. but the Name, which makes a 
mighty Noiſe and Buftle, and affords as ſolemn and 
pom pous Shew as the Anti-Feaſts of Old, and has no 
more of Süubſtan ge. | 
Lelins, Does the old Opinion of the Plurality of 
Gods prevail with the Vulgar ſtill? The Vulgar, I 
lay, for it never did with the wiſer Sort. 2 | — Gs 
Timon. That Opinion, however irrational, pre- 
vails very far to this Day; for if ve conſider the 
whole Circumference of the Earth, and all the nu- 
merous Nations that dwell on the Surface of it, the 
old Opinion of Plurality of Gods, takes up the lar- 
geſt Extent 53 but if we conſider only thoſe Parts 
where the Roman Eagles were known, they are quite 
of another Opinion, generally all admitting of one 
only God. But then, they differ again ſo in Point 
of Worſhip, that they make more various Religions 


for that one God, than we had different Gods for one 


religions Worſhip 3. and indeed, they make Gods of 
their own Opinion, every one being ready to ſpend 
his Subſtance, nay, Life and all, to force his Neigh- 
bour to be of his Mind. They are divided into three 
Sorts, Turks, . Jews, and, Chriſtians. The Jews you 
beard of 1a; your Time, 2)... 1 
Lelius. An imperfe& Acccunt we had of them. 
Timon. Why, they are the moſt ancient of theſe 
three great Bodies, and draw, as they ſay; their 
Original from the firſt Man, never altering their 
Opinion of the Unity of the God-head, with whom 
they us d to have frequent Converſe, and by * 
e 15 ; they 
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they were promis d a great Theantropos that ſhould 
deliver them from Thraldom, not of Princes, but 
of their own deprav'd Ap etites, their Avarice, 
Treachery, Pride, and Sedirion. And when this 
great Deliverer came, they very fairly murder d 
him; and from this Theantropos it is, that the Chri- 
flians derive themſelves; I mean their Religion, 
which is not only com pos d of all the excellent Mo 
rals which. the old. Philoſophers found gut in the 
Law and Dictates of Nature, but ſeveral wonderful 
Myſteries that paſs d my Underſtanding there, and 
muſt my Narration here. Theſe Chriſtians now 
| 2 eſs old Rome, and great Part of Europe, tho' cut 
d rent into a thouſand Sub-diviſions, which ar 
more averſe to one another, than to the common 
Enemy of rhe whole, But notwirhſtanding all theſe 
. elevated Prece pts of Morality, Which they boaſt are 
ſa much improv'd above gurs of old, you ſhant 
find one of theirs arrive to the Practice of the work 


of us; if indeed they were follow'd, the Life of 


Man would be ſo happy above, that ey our bleſs d 


Elizium Shades below, would be deſerted for it; for 


it would make a large and general Amity betwixt 
Mankind, baniſhing all Cauſes of Strife, diffuſing 


an Epidemick Love through the whole Creation; 

ank whereas you formerly contin'd Pr rie ndſlrip to the 
narrow Compafs of two, or a few, ' this huis made it 
appear it would, if pratis'd,' rinite the whole World 
in the ſtricteſt Bond of Alliance and Friendſhip. 


But as it is, it proves but a Pearl caſt before Swine, 
which no Body values or ta kes Notice of, unleſs to 
deceive another. © 

: 'Lelins,- Have they no Philoſophers and Inſtr⸗ 


ctors in this admirable Law, whoſe excellent Exam- 


ple of the Contempt fof the World, Honours, Inte- 
reſts, Strife, and Enmity, tranſcend Antiquity, and 


are'a living Leſſon of the 2 3 and N of 


theſe wiſe Inſtitutions ? »% 


© Ss; Timon. 
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Timon, O, yes; they have numerous Inftruftors, 
but ſuch as leaſt of all follow what they teach ;, to 
hear them, would cauſe a Veneration for them next 
to 2 Divinity; but o ſee their Practice, would 
breed a Contempt beyond all Expreſſion. There is 
no Villainy forbid, but they will greedily embrace, 
if Intereſt perſwade; and no Good commanded, but 
they will more readily abandon, to gratify their 
brutal Pride, Luxury, and Revenge. They extol 
Humility in their Pulpits, but know it not in their 
Behaviour, They perſwade Commiſeration for the 
Misfortunes and Miſeries of their Fellow-Creature, 
is a Duty commanded, and not to be diſpens'd 
withal ; but are themſelves inexorable to the moſt 
moving Object. They defy Obedience in their 
numerous Eloginms of it; but if it ſuit not their 
Ambition and Violence, they run it into endleſs 
Diſtinctions, till they have loſt it. They inculcate 
mutual Love and Amity, as the neceſſary und cha- 
racteriſtical Mark of their Profeſſion 5 yet are the 
moſt violent Boutef eus. They enjoin Forgiveneſs 
of one another's Injuries as an indiſpenſible Precept, 
and arraign Revenge as unpardonable, and an Uſur- 
pation on the Province of the Deity, yet never for- 
get the leaſt Offence againſt themſelves, but pro- 
ſecute an accidental Error with all the Malice of an 
inrag'd Revenge, { Prudence they have none, aim- 
ing, only at Cunning, under that Name. , Juſtice 
they think Folly to praiſe in any Concern where 
they have any Profit: Fortitude is an antiquated 
Virtue, which they tell of primitive Gentlemen 
that were ſtock'd with it, ſo as to contemn Life and 
Torments, rather than to forſake their receiv'd 
Opinion of Truth; but the Examples are ſo old, that 
they look almoſt like our Golden Age, and are quite 
out of Uſe ; there being. no greater Cowards -in- Na- 
„„ | ture, 


| ——: 
8 — 


1 Quui ſummum credere nef as Animam ftræferre pudori 


O propter vitam videndi pirdere cauſas, 


_— 
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ture, as to paſſive Fortitude, and will rather veer with 
every Wind that blows, chan let their Spouſes have 
a Knot leſs on their Commodes. And as for Tempe. 
rance, Epicurus was a Stoic to the moſt Moderate; in 
their Diet and Eafe, they tranſcend, in proportion 
to their Capacities, even Heliogabala s, or the great. 
eſt Gluttons of the old or new World, Thus you ſe 
they have no one of thoſe Vertues that were known 
to the Ancients; nor are they more ſtock'd with 
thoſe peculiar to themſelves, which they call Theo- 
logical ; as Faith, Hope, and Charity, Words which 
neither you nor I can underſtand no more than they 
© Poſleſs, DEL: 1 
 Lelivs. If their Teachers are thus, ſure their 
Followers muſt think their whole Pretence a Farce or 
Cheat. 8 % C3341 

Timon, Truly they generally are of that Opinion, 
and therefore the greateſt Pretenders to it, are moſt 
commonly the greateſt Villains, For I know not 
by what Witchery it comes to paſs, that none of all 
the Race, either Hearer or Teacher, have or believe 
any Thing of the Matter; yet the major Part of 
thoſe ſame People ſhall be gulld with a pious Cant, 2 
preciſe Look, or any other religious Viſor. 

Lælius. Dear Timon, we have had enough of theſe 
Chriſtians, and ſure there can be no worſe among 
the other Sex of Mankind? 8 

Timon, - You are in the Right, For the Twrk, if 
his moral Precepts are not ſo refin'd and excellent, 
yet he practiſes abundantly more; and I am per- 
ſwaded, if they had the Doctrine of the other, 
without their Commerce, (for that does corrupt 
wherever it comes) they would arrive to a Pitch of 
Happineſs, 5 

Lelins. But I have neglected one Queſtion, which 
more nearly hits my Humour: Is there no Friend. 
ſhip among any there? Are there no Pylades and 
Oreftes, no-Fheſeus and Perithous, no Achilles and E- 
troclus, n Damon and Fythius? Or in ſhort, 1 

1 . — ö an 
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rich ind Lælius, famous for their Faith and Loyalty to 
ive None another, which no Fortune nor Diſtreſs could 
pes ſeparate eee e ene 
j in Timon.” O; yes, Sir; there are zbiindance of Felend- 
tion Whips in the prefent: World | berwixt all Sexes ; the 


reat- WW Men have their Friends, Male and Female, bir with 


1 ſee this Difference, they keep neither any longer than 
own their Pleaſure or Profit prevails, which is ſellom 
with long. If you have Plenty, you ſhall not want 
heo- Friends that ſhall careſs and admire you above all 
hich Mankind; but then they are like Shadows, they 


they all vaniſh "at the firſt Cloud that obſcures the Sun of 


pour good Fortune; or if any ſtick to you, tis no 
heir longer than there is ; ſore Hopes that you may once 
ce or WW retrive your loſt Glory: Nay, if you raiſe a Worm, 
2 little reptile Animal, that us'd, like the Serpent, 
Lion, I to eat rhe Duſt of the Ground; if (I ſay) you ſhould 
moſt W raiſe ſuch an Out-caſt to be your Boſom-Friend, and 
nor Weive him all that is delightful or deſirable to Man- 
F all kind, yet, if the leaſt Storm threatens you, he ſhall 
niere betray you to your Ruin. So'that though you have 
rt of I never ſo nice an Idea of Friendfhip, and reduce it to 
it, 2 Practice, either with the Hluſtrions or Ignoble, with 
thoſe that Birth and Education ſhould have taught 
theſe WW the noble Principles of Honour, or thoſe that have 
nong not had the Advantage of great Parents, but might be 
thought, thro' the Dictates of Nature, to be won by 
e, if e higheſt Obligations, you will find there is ſcarce 
Lent, one in a thoufand Millions that 1s worthy your 
per- ¶ Love. 
ther, I Le/ius. You give me a ebener of the preſent 
rrupt MW World from the paſt Injuries you receiv*d, and: the 
h of MW villainous Returns the Athenians made you for all 
thoſe generous Services you did them and your Coun- 
rhich I try. But, I hope, in this Turn into the World, you 
1 avuided thoſe Inconveniencies which you knew before 


Liberality. | ws I 
38 „ ( 2 . 5 Timon. 


proceeded from too noble a Tem per, and too exceſſive | 


Timon Tho, thoſe incredible Ingratitudes of my 
aa Country-men- of Greece, might perhaps proval 
with another leſs generous and brave, tg cnn 
all. Mankind for ever for their Sakes, F Ar 190 bs, 
angry Mood, in my Epitaph; yet I 


that I repreſent them very ſhort of en f een 1 


and the Athenians” were but Dwarfs in Ingratitade 
and Selfiſhneſs, to the preſent World. Tho the 
Memory of their Villainies to me, render'd my Abole 
here very uneaſy for.many Centuries, which made 
me at laſt reſolve to drink of Lethe - Lake, to forget 
them, that I might not diſquiet my yy any more 
about them; but as I had the Water in my Mouth, 
I began to reflect, that if I ſhould, wholly forget 
them, I might, in my Return to the World, incur 
the ſame Misfortunes again, and therefore T let but 
2 Drap or two go down, and ſpurred out the reſt 
again. So keeping my Reſolution to be as. ſelfiſh 
as any, and to give nothing, unleſs. I had ang 
a Certainty of getting ice much by it, I enter 
at laſt into a Body that was. Juſt come to a Ripeach 
P receive: a, Soul, and as tis a Lottery to us, you 
' know what Body we are convey' d into; ſo I found 


too late that I was born an Engliſh-man. ; and as [ 


grew up, I found tha: Opinion by Experience, ve⸗ 
rify'd, That the Organs and Conſtitutions of the Body 
form the Inclinations of the ad. For, ſpight of al 
my former Reſolutions, I began to imbibe the per, 
nicious Opinion, That none was born for Himſelf 
only; and, that there was nothing more worthy 
a Man, or indeed made. nearer Approaches to Divi 
ity, than, to. redreſs the Misfortunes of my. Fellows 
Creatures, ſhielding olf Ruin from thoſe in Di 
Nenn 
Among the reſt of my belov a Follies, reading 
| your Examples, and thoſe of old Greece, fam d in the 
Schools for Friendſhip, * fell into a ridiculous Opi- 
non, That it was poſſible for me to cull out ſome 


dear, Pplades or Scipio to build up that Ch 2 


— 


my 


were fruitleſs. 
betwixt us: The leaſt Occaſion was ſufficient for me.” 
to throw m y Favours without being ask d, (as vo * 
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of 2 Pleaſure call'd Friendſhip. ' Nor could I then 
imagine T could purſue a ſurer Tract to find that 

noble Phenix, then in the Circle of their Sciences, 
which generally inform'd the Minds of the Adorers 
with more refin'd and generous Principles than the 
roveling Souls of the ignorant Part of Mankind 
wer riſe to, believing their elevated Beings to 
be above thoſe little ſelfiſh Tricks of the crafty 
tefigning Part of the human Emnets. But in 
ſuch a one, to ſhew you the Extremity of the leis 
perfect, I 11 give you a ſhort Touch of his Prevari- 
ations. © -* 

The 3 4 of our Inolinations I laid for 


* 


9 4 


as as I defir* 4 480 . EA} he firſt ſtood in Need 
of me. Liberty is the Idol of all Men; that I gave 
him with the Hazard of my own; and Life. it ſelf 
he ow d to my Sword and Purſe: Nor could Fortune 
(envious LO ſhe"5s* ät "the Sucteſs of the Ingenious) 
caſt more Diſtreſſes on him, than my Friendſhip = 
did (unaſk d) endeavour to hinder him from, as 
ng as my Abilities remain'd: But no ſooner had 
my Generoſity to others, reduc d me to want the Re- 
turns of a Friend, but he grew faint in the noble 
Courſe, and repay d my paſt Services, with odd, 
long, ſtrangen needleſs,” baſe Put-offs, monſterous 
Proteſtations without any Effect; and Lb) 715 
without any Preferment. Extravagantly' kind i 
Words Wilen * asK'd nothing; "bar wretchedly, 


. 120 


beyond Meaſure,” penurious in Action when E 


ed. An inferior and impudent Felow* ſnould ſuc- 
ceed, when the modeſt Im portunjties of his Friend. 
Behold, in a Word, the Diffefence 


your divine Kals tpreſcribe) and the greateſt tand. 
moſt extraordinary Emergency too little td *make 
him remember a Promiſe, - 7:17 1 Snow EM 


p 25 * 5 27 f 
4 ö = - - 
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Lælius. By this Account, 1 find the World 15, in. 
deed much alter d for the Worſe; for in Athens of 
old, the Senate and People had ruin'd and:condemn'{ 
Calicias, for not aſſiſting his poor Friend Ari ſtides, if 
by the Teſti mony of him he bad not - fatisfy'd, 1 
Publisk, that Ariſtides's Poverty was owing to his 
on abſtenuous Inclinations, not his 1 deſerting neſs 
him in his Diſtreſs. © Ti 


Timon. Ah! if Athens he 5 8 that MW yet 
Mind, how many of . quondam. Pariet Had been You' 
hang d? 0 nor 
— But re 5 Timon, von * weight Pim 
not well your Man before you made your Choice Wploi 
For as the Offices, of Friendſhip are, Reciprocal, Inti 
Neglect thewing the want of Love, was a juſt Cauſeſſſing 
of a Change, without that, ignominious Im putation iſ for : 
of Levity. For as 1 aſſerted, tis no eaſy Matter con 
to find out one that is, he Dryer: to e A Friend Fris 
of. TR So | 
Timon. Ob! during; my better Davie. none more mo! 
ready in returning all the ſuperficial, and little Of. for 
fices that coſt nothing, or at leaſt ;no anore than be to 5 
was - ſure of again; but when Fortune had. cut of MW Pla 
preſent Hopes, all his Kindneſſes were procraſtinatel I but 
*till a more lucky Hour; nor would he part even Fri 
with Words, to raiſe me from Diſtreſs. 2 end 
Theſe Faults may per ha ps, Lelits, ſem Fi tan 
enough to you, yer, compar ch With others, the Dag ha; 
vras a Cherulim. For tho! he affiſted- me not, be For 
would not depreſs me farther z tho! he prefer d no her 
my obliging Love aud generous Services to a Whorf yo 
and a Bottle, yet he betray'd me not; and tha anc 
he'd rather let me periſh than ſpeak for me, yet he Jol 
would not cut my Throat himſelf. Thus, noble del 
Lalius, you have ſeen, the Mirrour ef Friendſhip inf to 
the preſent World above; I deſire you would give lot 
me ſome Idea of it, as in your Time, Gag e both my by 


Viſits thither-have never given me the Delight oy M 
* half a Friend. I have, indeed, read fine Stories oi in 
| them 


— 
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is ig. W in Ramances, and the Hiſtories of the old Ra- 
1s ns and Grecians; but at hiſt concluded them to 
mn I only the gay Children of Imagination, pleaſant 
les, if ho Speculation, + but never to be brought to-uſe, 
Uthe lelins. But is the Iron Age fo eſtabliſn'd, that 
0. his there is no Remains of Friendſhip, no Acts of Kind- 
rting Wes from one to another? 

| Timon. Yes, yes, there is a Temporary Friendſhip 
that yet in the World, that laſts long, as the hot Blood of 
been Tout li continues; but then it conſiſts not in Vertue, 
nor among vertuous Perſons, as you require, but in, 
1oh'(MPimping for one another; in being in Rake-helly Ex- 
hoice FW ploits together, in f. pending the Day in Gaming and 


Intrigues, and the Night in Lewdneſfs, and drink- 
Cauſe i ing together till both are drunk. You may pimp 
ation for a F riend, nay, and fight for him; but where it 
latter comes to pinch upon your Pocket, there the greateſt 
riend Friend Money, is prefer d to the other call'd Man. 
so that your Sentiment, that Friendſhip could be a- 
more mong nene but the Vertuous, is now quite inverted; 
le Of. for they ceaſe to be Friends, as ſoon as either takes 
un be to Sobriety and Vertue. Of theſe Friends, every 
ut off Place ſwarms; not a Tavern, Coffee-houſe, or Stews, 
nated MW but is full of them. Nay, there are another Sort of 
even Friends too, that if you have a pretty Wife, ſhall 

endear themſelves to you, to have rhe better Admit- 
ino tance to her to make you a Cuckold; or, if you 
2 Dag have a fine Daughter, ſhall omit notlring of the 
Cleft Formalities of aireal Friend, till he has debauch'd 
1 not her: If you have a She-Relation that is a Fortune, 
Thore you will not want Friends that will buy her of you, 
| tho and ſtand by you with their Life and Fortune, till the 
et be Job is done. If you are a young Heir, you will not be 
noble deſtitute of the deareſt proteſting.Creatures, that ſeem 
ip in to have learn'd the Diſſimulation and Deceit of Har- 
give lots, who will never forfake you; and, if ſhort kept, 
h my by the Avarice of a Father, will not let you want 
abt of Money, if you will but pay them for their Kindueſs 


les a in a ſtif'd Obligation. So that, Dear Le/jvs, you 
them ; muſt 
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muſt not miſtake me, for the World was never ſtock} 
better with Friends, but thoſe Friends are all vis 
lains, all Sycophans, Cheats, Pimps, and Ufuren 
Generoſity and Honour they underſtand no more thay 
Arts and Sciences. x 
Lælinus. Your Account of the preſent State of the 
World, proves evidently what I formerly thought 
was not withour great Reaſon, that there can be 1 
true Friendſhip where Vertue is wanting. For you give 
an Account to me of a mere Chaos of Confuſion and ſhall 
Villainy, and not of a World, " where: Men with i: 5 
immortal Souls, and the Light of Nature, 1mproy'd, they 
as they pretend, in Habit; and Greece, with all the 0f- 
Puniſhments it has plac'd in Hell, has not providel paſft 
ſufficient for the Luxuriancy of the Villainies of thi wou 
latter World, where Faith, Integrity, and Libera-W even 
liry, void of Avarice and Luft, the ſolid Baſis and crir 
Foundation of that Celeſtial Prerogative of a ratio pro 
nal Being Friendſhip, are no where to be found; I eter 
but Pride and rapactous Deſire, generates continul you 
Feuds, and Anarchical Confuſion. No, my unfor-W fore 
tunate Timon, I'll ne'er forſake theſe dear Shades, WW is i 
bleſs' d with che Preſence of my noble and generouW 3 
Scipio, for ſo baſe and ſervile a World. But if Stran-W pra 
gers have no Friendſhip for one another, I mean anc 
ſuch as are not related by Blood, I: preſume, among ma 
Kindred, there may be found ſome Pairs of Friends: Ber 
For Nature, the beſt Directrix of human Life, has an 
eſtabliſh'd in her ſacred Laws, a Friendſhip among He 
them, as ſhe has in ſeveral Degrees among all Man- Ma 
kind. For our Country-men are nearer to us than] 
Foreigners, our Fellow-Citizens yet nearer, and I f 
Relations neareſt of all, accordin g to their ſeveral to 
Degrees of Alliance. We 
Timon, Perhaps theſe might be the Sentiments o' 
Yours; but now I aſſure you, the Opinion, or at leaſt WM di- 
Practice of the World, is quite contrary; for yon ne 
are ſo much tb: reer from a Friend, as you are th 
nearer a-kin, and a Stranger ſhall find Succeſs, when IN th 
4 near Wi 
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4 near Relation ſhall be denyd: A Foreigner be 
courted; admir d, and careſs d, when a Country- 
man, or Fellow-Citizen, ſhall ſtarve with twice his 
Merits: A Child be turn'd out of Door, for an un- 
known. Vaſſal to take his Place, and ſtarve, whilſt 
bis Father's Servants live like Princes; and rara eſt 
uncordia fratrum, your Brother ſhall be ſure to ruin 
or deſtroy you, to make himſelf: Nay, the Child 
ſhall betray His own Father; if he can but get by 
it; and Mothers, that ns'd to dote upon what 
they bore, and have à tender Regard to their πꝗ JͤAn. 
Off- ſpring; ſhall caſt them off without the leaſt Com- 
paſſion, to receive an Addreſs and Gallant, You 
would imagine, if you beheld the Tranfactions of 
every Family, it were a Bedlam, or rather a' more 
criminal Place, where every one is catching and 
progging for himſelf, with continual Feuds, and 
eternal Quarrels; and this is that Friendſhip which' 
you ſay Nature herſelf eſtabliſhes.” I pray you there- 
fore, generous Lelins,. to tell me what Friendſhip 
is in your Opinion. | 5 
Lælius. Friendſhip I always took to be as I ever 
practis'd it with Scipio; a firm and abſolute Conſent 
and Agreement in all Things, both divine and hu- 
man, join'd with the greateſt Charity or Love, and 
Benevolence or Good-Will, demonſtrated in frequent 
and generous Offices to one another; nor do I think 
Heaven itſelf has beſtow'd any greater Bleſſing on _ 
Mankind, excepting Wiſdom. | 
Timon, That was juſt the Idea I-fram*d'of it ; but 
I find by Experience, there is never two in one Age 
to make-up one. Pair of ſuch Friends, which if there. 
were, nothing certainly were to be prefer d to them, 
Lelius. There were thoſe in my Time too, thar. 
did prefer Riches, Health, Power, and Honour to its, 
nor were we without ſome brutal Minds, that 
thought ' Pleaſures more deſireable. But certainly, 
they were not a little in the Wrong ; for the firſt 


were the Proprieties of Fortune, more than of our 
Vol. IV, 1. own 
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«own. Induſtry, and of a frail and fading Nature; and 


zus for the laſt, they were only Emulators of the 
Beaſts, who enjoy*'d thoſe Delights in a more eleva. 
ted Manner than any of them; not conſidering that 
Friendſhip afforded the moſt ſolid and laſting Plex. 
ure. Nor were we without ſome ſceptical Gentle. 
men, who, for à Cloak to love none but themſely 
placd all their Delight (as they pretended) in Vertue, 
as their Summum bonum Whereas that very Vertue 
they idoliz d, is the Mother of the Friendſhip I con- 
tend for, ſince I have laid it for a- fundamental 
Maxim, That none but the Vertuous can be true 
Friends; nor am I able to ſet forth the incredible 
| Advantages Friendſhip has among ſuch Men. For 
what Man living is there that cannot repoſe himſelf 
in the mutual Good-will of his Friend? What is there 
Ao delightful, what ſo charming, as to have one 
with whom you can as freely diſcourſe all your Con- 
cerns, as in your own Thoughts? Where would be 
the mighty Fruit of Proſperity, if you had not one 
that ſhould rejoyce with you, and take as much Sa- 
tisfaction in it as your ſelf? And Misfortunes would 
be almoſt inſupportable, if we had not a Friend that 
Mould bear them with greater Regret-than ones ſelf, 
In ſhort, all other Goods which we hunt after and 


deſire, are ſtinted to their feveral particular Advanta- 


ges; Riches for Uſe ; Power, that you may be fear d 
or courted ; Honour, that you may have the Applan- 
Jes of the Vulgar ; Pleaſure, that you may rejoyce ; 
and Health, that you may be free from Grief, and 
perform the Functions of your Body ; but F riend- 
Nup is of general Uſe 3 nor can you turn your 
Thought to any Thing where you will not find it 
neceſſary; tis never out of Seaſon, nor ever imper- 
tinent and troubleſome ; nor is Water, Air, or Fire, 
ef greater Neceſſity than Friendſhip an all. Places, 
and in all Times; for it heightens good Fortune, 
and alleviates bad, by Cemmunication with a Part- 


ner. Whoever bcholds a crue Friend, receives as it 


| | | „ 


Of FartenDsnlP. - 1 
Fete another Self, and is preſent with the Abſen 
has Plenty in Diſtreſs, and Health in Sickneſs; 727 
that which is moſt ſurpriaing, ſurvives bis o 
funeral. This was the Bleſſing that made me value 5 
Life, nor without it, do 1 think, ſhould the golden 2 
Age return, and the Innocence of Mankind with it, 
ind Aſtræa once more viſit the Earth, I ſnould deſire 
@ live again, unlefs Scipio, my Scipio, were to be 
WH with mein the ſame noble Bond of Friendſhip. . | 
1 Timon. As there is little Hopes of the Return of 
1 WF Juſtice and Peace to the World, ſo I conclude you 
« vill endeavonr to remain where you are; and behold, 
le Vonder approaches, on all the Wings of generous . 
x wur illuſtrious Scipio. 
Ie Lelius. Whom with as much Eagerneſs I will 
re meet, whilſt the mad ſenſleſt World above, are ig- . 


ne ngorant of our Bliſs, and continue their incorrigible 
n- Follies. 


be Timon. He's gone, and now nothing FE wanting 
ne do compleat my Happineſs,” but ſuch *a Friend; bur 
. vonder I ſee the Ghoſt of my honeſt old Steward 
14 © who ſery'd me at Athens, not forſook me with the 
ar teſt; him I will ſelect for my Companion, to wear 
If. Hou Eternity with, without eins any more 
ad into the Ne 
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Tongue, I ſay, thou ever- 14 

=: laſting Babbler, or — 8 

. A. Sm ome, come, 8 

N. we Lawyers are not fo ea- <> 

— ily filenc'd as you think. £ 

Liberty of Speech is one of the eldeſt Branches of ad 
Magna Charta : therefore I will once more maintain 4 


it, 


due N Hero: 273 


a 1 all the, World, that the Reign. of my late 


+ Batavian Maſter, was in it Ar Favad to that 

de famous Elizabeth, 

1 Sir V. Kal. Not that it's 8 5 my while to enter 
14 the Liſts with ſuch a petty-fogging Dog as thou art, 
\ or the Cauſe in Debate admits any Manner of Paral- 


lel. But ſince thou haſt the Impudence to defend ſo 
. monſterous à Paradox before all this Company, in- 
7 forms us what noble Things this Hero has perform'd, 
W to deſerve all that nanſeous idle Flattery, which, 
] hardly none but Sectaries, Deiſts, Republicans, and 
I particularly the Raſoals of thy Kidney, when he 


_ Was alive, conſpir d to give him. 
4 A. Smith. Why, in the firſt Place, he deliver'd 
Eꝛ:gland, then juſt upon the Brink of being devour'd by 


Arbitrary, Power and. Popery. He won the noble 
Battel of the Bohne, reduc' d Ireland, appeas d the 
Diſorders of Scotland, rea pd a new Harveſt of Glory 
every. Campaign in Hand ers, and at laſt, after an ob- 
ſtinate expenſive: War, forced a haughty Tyrant, 
who had inſulted and bully:4, the whole Ghriſtian 
World for almoſt forty: Leare, to clap up a Peace with 
him upon his own Terms at Ryſwick, by which he 
was oblig'd to vomit up numberleſs Provinces and 
Towns, which he had diſhonourably ſtollen from 

TY their true Proprietarss 1c? © 2-1 
Sir Rel. And a3 for; his perſonal Qualities, 

What have you to ſay of them? 

4A. Smith, Whether yo behold him at Home or 


* Abroad, in the - Galiinet or che. Field; in fine, 
whether you conſider him as a King, a General, & -. 
nt States-man, a Huſband, or as a Maſter, you'll find. 
1 bis Character uniformly bright in all theſe relative 
_— Stations: Affectionate to his Queen, merciful to his 
e Subjects, liberal to his Servants, careful of his Sol- 
* diers, and providing by his great Wiſdom, a- 
* gainſt all future Contingencies that might hereafter 
of ' diſturb the Tranquility of Europe. But as. for his 
” ' Munificence 10. his Servants and Favourites, I ma 


Is) I 3 | venture 


74 Dialagues of the Dead; or, 
VPentute to ſay, that few Princes in Hiſtory ere 
- went fo far as he. 

Sir V. Ral. This laſt Clauft is — to | great'a Con. 
mendatibn to him as yon imagine. Well, and 

"oy this all, for 1 would not willingly interrupt yon, 
*rill you have gone the full ener of your Pate 
gyric ? | 

A. Smith. Tis all 1 think needful to ſay wa 
the Occaſion, and enough, in my Opinion, to eſta. 
bliſh his Reputation to all ſucceeding Ages.” | 
Sir V. Ral. Let us carefully examine the ſeveral 
Particulars; and when we have ſo done; we {hall 
be able to determine on what Side the Truth lies. 
Vnprimis, You tell me he deliver'd Exgland from 
Tyranny and Popiſh Superſtition: But was there 
no other Way of accompliſhing his Deliverance, but 

buy ſending a certain Relation to Graſs, and wound- 
ing the Monarchy in ſo tender a Part, which had 
ſuffer d ſo terribly in the late unnatural Rebellion of 

„41 2 If what one of che ancient Fathers fays, be 

a true, That the whole World is not Worth the ſa- 
ving, at the Expence of a. fingle Lie, ſurely Gras 
Britain, which makes ſo ſmall a Part of the Uni- 
* Kar) 7 deferv*d to be deliver d from an ima- 

Binary Ruin with ſo much Perjury, Infideliry, and 
Ingratitude. Beſides, he ſolemnly proteſted in his 

Declaration, That he had no Intention to make him- 
ſelf King, yet he exercis'd the Regal Power the 
very Moment he landed: So that unleſs there had 
been a Crown in the Caſe, I am afraid he would 
hardly have croffd the Water to reſcue the Church of 
England. * 

A. Smith. This is indeed what his Enemies and 
ſome envious Peope have objected to him. 

Sir . Ral. Nothing of that can be laid to my 
Charge, who was never known to your Hero either 
Beneficio or Injuria; but as I ſtill preſerve an invin- 

cible Affection for my native Country, my Zeal for 
ae Welfare of thats makes me aſſume this Freedom. 
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Jo be plain with you then, I can hardly believe- 


he had any extraordinary Concernfor theProſperi 


of England, upon whom he threw the greateſt Bur- 


den of rhe War; whoſe Troops he ſuffer'd to fight 
without their Pay in Flanders, at the fame Time 


when a Parcel of unworthy Foreigners had ſtore ' of 
Gold and Silver in their Pockets. Neither can any 


Man perſwade me, he had the leaſt Affection for- 
the Royal. Family, from which he was deſcended,. 
who ſuffer' d ſuch numberleſs Invectives and Libels 
to be publiſtyd againſt his Royal Grand-father, both 
his Uncles, and, in ſhort, the whole Family of the 


Stuarts, yet never call'd any of the Authors or Prin- 


ters to an Account for't, during the whole Courſe of 
his Reign. N e 
A. Smith. Aye, but a Hero, you know, has other 
Buſineſs to mind, than the Bagatelles of the Preſs, 
Sir V. Ral. And yet this Hero could condeſoend 
to mind theſe Bagatelles, as you call them, with a. 


Witneſs, whenever they were levelPd againſt him-- 
ſelf or his Favourites. But to proceed, —— Can a- 


ny one in his Senſes believe, that this Deliverer ever 


fet the Monarchy and true Conftitution of EoJand. 


to Heart, under whoſe Reign all the Democrarieal 


Treaties, . both of this and the laſt Age, were not 


only publiſh'd with Impunity, but the Abbertors of 
ſich villainous Doctrine, thought the only Perſons 


that were in the true Intereſt of the Nation, and de- 
ſerving to be preferr d? Was England ſo utterly 
deſtitute of able Generals, that a Regicide, proſcribd 


by Act of Parliament, muſt be ſent for over to head 
aur Forces in ln ©. „ 11 T 341607 aire 
A. Smith. You'll never leave off harping upon 
this String. 29 47% 1 TY 181 
Sir V. Ral. And laſtly, Have we not very vio- 
lent Reaſons te ſuſpect, that he never had any true 
hearty Concern for the Proteſtant Intereſt, whatever 
he - pretended to the contrary; who ſo notoriouſly 
facrifie'd it at the Treaty of Ryfwick'; who, to enable 
| I 4 him 


— 
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176 Dialogues of the Dead; or, 
him to carry on the late Revolution againft his Uncle bi 
and Father-in-Law, enter'd into a League; due of n 
the firſt Articles of which, was, to oblige the King of ww 
France to do Juſtice to the Uſurpations of the Roman -hi 
2 


See? And laſtly, who, if he had no Avertion, had 
certainly no Affection for the Church of England 


the Support, as well as Ornament of the whole Re. 85 
formation, which evidently appear'd by his beſtow. le 
ing its beſt Preferments upon illos quos pingera nolo, a m 
Set of moderate lukewarm Gentlemen, that were T 


willing (good Men) to throw up the Conſtitution, WM © 
whenever theif Enemies ſhould aſk them the D 
Queſtion What ſhall T ſay of others, that were ad- al 
vanc'd for no other Merit, but | becauſe they had Fe 
been juſtly puniſh'd in former Reigns for their | ſedi- MW N 
tious Practices, or deſcended from Oliverian Parents; M 
or laſtly, becauſe they held Antimonarchical and fo 
Antihierarchical Doctrines, both in Pulpit and Prels, CG 
-which*they honeſtly call'd Free-Thinking 2. m 
A. Smith. Nay, this is mere Calumny; for, can ke 
any Thing but the blackeſt Envy, preſume to at- of 
tack him upon the Score of Religion? T0 
Sir V. Ral. For once I Il ſpare his Religion, yet yet wy 
tis certain his Miniſters had not the leaſt Titicture IM 
of it. To the eternal Honour of his Reign, be it ob- be 
Ferv'd, all the Socinian Treatiſes that ſtole into of 
the World in the late accurſed Times of Licentiouf. MW 2: 
neſs and Diſorder, were fairly reprinted, and theſe, WM. 
together with the modern Improvements of Deiſn, Ml 
ſold in the Face of the Sun, without the leaſt Check Il ? 7 
. or Diſcountenance from any at the Helm: Twas ha 
come to that Pitch at laſt, that a Man might better Ml ch. 
” call the Divinity of our Saviour into Queſtion, than ll A 
the Legality of that Revolution - and ſafer inſult wi 
the Aſhes of K. James the I. Charles the Martyr, and th. 
| the whole Royal Line, than attack ſuch a. lewd, MW 
| perjur'd, infamous Scoundrel as Oats. is a general Co 
= 2 That the Court always ſteers its Courſe Re 
e e ; 11 that a ſhrewd Gueſs = 10 


— 
—— — —_ . _— , X 
1. ys i 
— _ _— — 
- © — 2 — > _ — —— SI * —— — * < 
* 1 700 — C — — — . . 
— — 2 * — —— —— — a , 

% 
— 


—— 


%. 


> The Bachl Herd: an 
e be made of Prince Morals, by thaſe, af his Mi- 
of niſters. If this Obſervation holds good, ja Man 
of wonld find himſelf [ſtrangely tempted to ſay ſome 
an harſh Things of your Monarch, which good Man- 
ad ners and Deceney oblige me io paſs over in Silence. 
id, Ai: Smith; But ſtill pow ſay nothing of Ireland. 
Res «Six WARS" Far be it from me to detract in the 
w. IM left from any Man's Actions: But chris I'think I 
2 may arm] withour:theyleaſt Safpicion of Malice, 
ere That the Exploit of the Boyne, every Thing confi - 
on der d, is not altogetber ſo-miraculous as his flattering 
the Divines and Courtiers would repreſent it; for after 
a. all, where was the Wonder, that a well -diſciplind 
nad WM regular Army fhouldi defeat aw unfortunate diſpirited 
di. Monareh; with none but a few )rawy mmpradtis'd, 
ts; naked Troops about him? And then his givingothe 
and forfeited Eſtates there to his Min ions, in open 
elo Contra dict ion to What he had promis d the Parlia: 
ment, does not ſeem to argue ſo great a Concern for 

an keeping his Word. As for Scotland, the Subverſion 
at of Epifcopacy, and Murder of the Glencow-men, (not 

to mention the perpetuating of the Convention, du- 
yet ring his whole Reign; and by that Means, depriving. 
the Country of electing proper Members) will, 1 
believe, look fo frightful in future Story, that few 
of your Heroe's Flatterers will mention the Admt- 
niſtrat ion of that Kingdom to his Credit. 

A, Smith, Well then, bur Flanders. — 5 

Sir V. Ral. I thank you for reminding me of it. 
1amof Opinion then, that bating Namur, he might 
have put all the glorious Harveſts he yearly reay'd 
there, into his Eye; and not have prejudic'd! his/Roy- - 
al Sight in the leaſt“ 'However, as 1 know full well 
what a mighty Advantage one powerful Prince, 
that commands by his on fingle Authority, Bs 
over a many-headed Confederacy, where all are. 
Commanders, I ſcorn to infiſt upon this Point. For this 
Reaſon I will not enumerate, nor enlarge upon the 
conſtant ill Suceeſs that everlaſtingly attended him 
. 15 1 


aa _ Dialogues of the Dead\, or, 


in Nanders, but come to the Peace of Ryſwick, -which 
was his own proper Act and Deed. And here tis 
worth our obſerving, that by his leaving the poor 
Emperor in the Lurch, the City of Strasburg unlus- 
kily continu'd in the French Hands; and that either 
out of want of Politicks, or a Zeal for their Religion, 


de made no Stipulations for, the German Proteſtants 


mor took the leaſt Care to have them reſtor d. to thoſe 
Churches, of which they: had, bag zl ikel 
n in the War. +: 
A. Smith. Well, but Neceſ ity, you Rao, 705 
make a Man ſometimes act oontrary to his Inclinz- 
ON. 
F Sir W. kal. ny then did his Paraſites give out, 
That he was the Controller of the Peace, and forc'd 
-the French King to accept of it upon his.own Terms, 
— — Bur not to mention a. thouſand other 
Things that might be ſaid upon this Occaſion, for 
T begin to grow weary of the Subject, to ſtop. my 
Mouth for good and all, and. convince thee how far 
ſuperior in all the Arts of Governing, the immortal 
Elizabeth was to thy taciturn Hero, I'll firſt give thee 
a ſhort Sketch of her golden Reign, and afterwards 
62a y and impartually ſhew thee a e of the 
other. 
A. Smith, With all my Hewes, proceed, | 
Sir V. Ral. As my Miſtreſs had a true Ejgl: if 
Heart, and made the Profperity of her People the 
only Buſineſs of her Life, ſhe ſuffer d none of her 
Miniſters to crave to themſelves extravagant Fortunes 
out of the publick Purſe. | Tho! Foreigners flock d 
into her Dominions as a. certain Aſylum, yet ſhe 
never, encourag'd them to the Detriment of her 
native Subjects, nor employ d them in foreign Em- 
baſſies, nor admitted them into her Councils: Her 
Affairs being manag'd with equal Prudence and Inte- 
&rity, and Encouragements properly diſtributech 
no Wonder ſhe was ſo fortunate in all her Attempts, 
Thus we find mne ſupported the Proteſtants i in Frange, 


; | 4 * 
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againſt the Oppreſſion of the Giiſes; and ſo. well 
afifted the Duteh in the Infancy of their Republick, 
that Philip II of Spain, with all his Forces, was not 
able to reduce them. She was ſo far from beſtowing 
her Royal Favours upon the Sectories, that ſhe ſup- 

eſs d their growing Inſolence with wholeſome -. 
at and vas as careful to ſee them put in Execy- 
tion. She could diſplay all her Father's Magnii- 
cence, when there was a; proper Occaſion to exert. 
it; at other Times, ſhe obſerv*d a ſtrict Parſimony, 


equally advantageous to her owt Subjects, and eaſy. 3 


to herſelf. The eſtabliſh'd Church flouriſn'd {o well 
under her auſpicious Adminiſtration, that England 
never ſaw ſo glorious a Conſtellation of Reverend 


Biſhops and learned Divines, as in her Reign. She 


retriev d the Honour. of the Exchequer, and manag'd 
her Payments ſo wiſely, that her People thought 
their Money as fafe in her Coffers, as in their own, 
— Now, your Deliverer's Reign was the ex- 
act Reverſe of this happy Scene. Schiſm and Faction 
advanc'd, Hypocriſy and Dullneſs, under the Diſguiſe 
of Reformation, promoted to the higheſt Honours, 
Deiſm propagated, the true Genuine Sons of the 
Church di ſeourag'd, Foreigners admitted into our 
private Councils, Trade neglected, our narrow Seas 
daily inſulted, the Publick impeveriſh'd, the Trea- 
fury exhauſted and pillag'd by inſaciable Cormo- 
rants, the Reputation of our Arms decay'd and ſunk, 
the Sea-men ſtarv'd, the Soldiers paid with Paper 
in ſhort, nothing but ill Management and Poverty 
at Home, and Infamy Abroad, ——— And this E 
think is ſafficient to ſhew you, that you were migh- 
tily miſtaken, when you compar'd you ' know who, 
to the immortal Elizabeth. | ieee 23 20 
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Timothy and 1 


Being the F mer s Reaſons for ta- 


king the OATHS. 


Ho's that, my old Friend Mr. Free- 
man è Comitatu Bucks? Tis the ve- 
ry ſame, II een go. and renew 
my Acquaintance with him. Dear 
sir, your humble Servant; how 
4 have you done this many A fair 
Day? and how long have you been in Town? 
Freem. But juſt come out of the Coach, as you may 
Perceive, where it has been my Misfortune to do Pen- 
ance all the Way, in ſuch intolerable Company, as never 
any Man was plagu'd with; Menof no Senſe or Reaſon, 
yet mighty Politicians, and ten times more troubleſome, 
Tim. Than Damnation-Burgeſs, when he's anſwer. 
ing Caſes of Conſcience, or Millington at an Auction, 


or a Scotch-man upon an occaſional Sermon: But pri- 


thee who had you got with you ? 


Freem. There was a venerable old Gentlemen, that 


by. the Courteſy of. the late Reign, was made a Ju- 
ce of Peace; and he was declaiming perpetually 
upon the Puiſſance and heroical Vertues of Louis le 
Grand, whom he fancy'd to be as irreſiſtible. as the 
Alviniſt Divines makes God's Grace. Then there 
was a Leaſh of Country-Attorneys, who took a great 
deal of Care, I heartily thank them, to un me all 
the 


— 
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the Way with their damn'd unintelligible Law. Caſe: 
which I had no more a Mind to underſtand, than 
have to learn either the modern Not ions of Govern- 
ment, or the modern Syſtems of Theology. Lash, 
To compleat my Miſery, we had an ancient ſage - þ: 
Matron in the Coach, and ſhe with Tears in her Eyes 
nil'd very devoutly at the Lewdnefs' of the preſent 
Age, occaſion'd by tlie Non-Reſiſtance Doctrine af 
ſome Divines: I thank Gov, ſays ſnhe, I never pra- 
ctis d it ſince T was Fourteen: And then ſhe fell as 
ſeverely upon the Miſcarriages of the late fornicating 
Admiral, (as ſhe call'd him) as à She-Tarpaulin, who 
nas loſt her only Huſband in the Engagement. 
| Tim, A very pretty Conſort, T'faith ! So I don't 1 
coubt, but what between the Politicks of the Juſtice, Aj 
and the Impertinence of your Lawyers, and rhe pi- 
& Wl ous Ejaculations of your Female-Companton', you 
found your {elf as uneaſy as a blundering Cit amongſt 
the Verſe-repeating Beaux of Will's Coffee-Houſe, or 
the Chair-man of a Committee amongſt his Herd of 
air Country-Petitioners, - But ſetting this Buſineſs aſide, 
WW prithee tell me how thou haſt done chis long while; 
a for unleſs I am miſtaken, tis above three Years ſince 
en- we ſaw you laſt in Town Ke OR bag 


Ver Freem. Why truly, Tim. I live after my old lauda- 
n, Wh ble Cuſtom ſtill 5; ſometimes I divert my ſelf with a 
ne. chearful Bottle, and ſometimes paſs away an Hour 935 


er-. Wor two with an honeſt old Author; for, to ſay the 
Truth, your new Gentlemen ſcarce deſerve a Read- 
ing. I pay my Taxes without repining, and: do 
what Good I can amongſt my Neighbours ; - never 


hat trouble my {elf with other Mens Buſineſs; and tho? * 
Ju- the Duty I owe to their preſent Majeſties, will not 2 
* permit me to talk ſo ſcandalouſly and diſreſpectfully 
le 


of the two late Reigns, as ſome hot-headed Sots have 
done, yet I am as well ſatisfy' d with the preſent 
Eſtabliſnment, and as zealous for the Proſperity of 
reat Wold England, as the forwardeſt Courtier, who has 1 
made his Fortune by the Revolution, and nn | _ 


— 
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282 A Dialogue between Tim. and Freem. of, 
ly is oblig'd to ſtand up for it, as well upon the Scom 
of his Intereſt, as his Choice. Thus I have anſwer 


{ 

Four Queſtion; and now, prithee let me know what 15 
News you have i in Town? 1 
Tim. A right Country- Gentleman 8 | Queſtion, 1 n 
faith, for the firſt Thing he generally aſks vou, is, ble 

What is the News? As the Country-Ladies, when they Wl 
come up to Town, enquire in the. firſt Place, Which of 
i the neweſt Play or Lampoon? Which is the f in ve 

Miſtreſs of the 2 ? .Or the moſs faſhionable Suit of i 

Ribbons at the Exthange ? Well then,: to ſatisfy your _— 


Curioſity, you muft know, that there has. lately hap. 10 
pen'd a very remarkable Change, or C onverſion, 2 
. it which you pleaſe) of a certain Perſon here in bal 
own, which no Body could ever have imagin'l or 
expected; and now I leave it een, to conjecture * 
What it is. g00 
Freem. A Converſion; and AR a very remarkable * 
one too! Why then I fancy, Tim, that your Friend 
Mr. Bays, is return'd to his primitive Church. * 
Tim. Nay, the Lo RU knows which is Mr. Bayss . w. 
primitive Church; but prithee why:doſt thou trou- WM the 
| ble thy Head Aae a Poet's Religion? For as we ſay; the 
a Beggar is never out of his Way, ſo a Poet is never I wh 
out of his Religion. 8 
Freem. Well then, a diſcarded Facobite Captain tin 
turn'd an humble Retailer of wicked Bottle-Ale and Ga 
Brandy? the diſcarded Rector of Exeter turn'd a ten 
Friend of Athanaſius? or the never to be forgotten Rur 
n turn'd a Defender of Paſſive Obedience? Da 
Tim. No. ſon 
Freem. A Phyſician turn A a zealous Expounder of ver 
the Bible? or a ſworn. Friend to Scotch-Cloth, recon- me 
cil'd to Lawn-Sleeves? or a City-Uſurer turn'd a Re:. 
funder of his ill-gotten Eſtate? | WW ic 
Tim. No. ] 
Freem. A Son of Slaughter at White-Chapel conver- i 
ted to the Obſervation of Fiſh-days? or an old inve- iW the 
Segue Republican turn'd a {tiff Aſſerter of * 3 
ith 


Tim. No, but you bad ben coufult Me. bre 0 


"reſolve your laſt Queſtion- are d yo 
Freem. Is Dr. Oates reform A 8 his al Way of 


lie Prople, and mn d i Uſh of 2iAe- - bo 


mery and good: Manners on the ſudden? or has that 
(bloody; Swearer refus'd to take the new!Oaths 2 io 117, 

Lm. Why don't you knows æhat in a late Audtich 
of Paintings, there was a Picture of the Doctor's ta 
be ſeen, -where he was. repreſented like a Machambor, 
with a Glyncefterſbire Partiament-Man wafhing him, 
in order to make him rectus in Curia, by the ſame To- 
ken that ĩt was call'd, The Labour in vain? 

Freem. Is the red · fac id Chaplain- maker of White- 
ball reconciPd. to the Choice of honeſt Divines, and 
renounc' d taking Money for Places? Or, have any 
of the topping. Sons of Schiſm, by the Bribe of a 
good Derne or r Piſbopricky. Went, convert: t the 
Liturgy ?. - 

Tim. No, no; but hark you Friend of n you 
had beſt have a Care what you ſay. Sons of Schiſm! - 
Why, I tell you every Man amongſt them diſowns 
the Word, and ſay, that, Thanks to the new Laws, 
they are. as much an eſtabliſt d Church, as. Ten. kran 
which was. 

Freem. Is there then no Difference. bervery: 23 
ting and eſtabliſning? After this Rate, the Bear- 
Garden and play- Houſe may all, in good Time, pre- 
tend to be eſtabliſh'd Parliamentary Aſſemblies, —— 
But to go on : Is there any of the new Interpreters of 
Daniel and the Apocalyps converted to Senſe and Rea- 
ſon? Or any of the modern Comprehenſion-men con- 
verted to a good Opinion of the Pace e Cere- 
monies of the Church? . 

.Tim.. No, .not. a ſingle Man among chem, as far as 
I can hear. 4 

Freem. To conclude then: Is the Vicar near che. 
Ting Croſs convinc'd there's not fo much Bawdry in 
the Service of Matrimony, as without it? Is any nos 
ted Socinidu turn d 2 Friend to Faith? Or any of the 


\ 
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good People of | DefFors-Commons to unlicenyU Mafria. 
ges? Is any Fanatick Parſon tiirn'd a Friend to Clean. 
lines? Any Court-Lady to plain Linnen, and ng 
Backibiting? Any litigiou Attorney to Neferenetz 
and Arbitrations? Any thriee-marry'd Widow 
Impotence? Any of the Town-Critichs co Mudeſty? WM and 
Orlaftly, any Alderman that wut begotten on · & Bull, WI ence 
o Heraldry und Pedigrees? 1 „ ns | 
Tim. No, you have not kit thle Point affer all. arte 
Freem. Why; chen thie Devil take me if I am able Mat 
to gueſs what is the Matter 'To purſue this Point F 
any farther, I find would be as endlefs a Piece of T 
Trouble, as to reckon up all che dull, ſtupid, ſenſe. Swe 
leſs Paſſages on the Conferenee at the Braſter's Shoy 
in Long- Acre, or in S ders Panegyrieks ; or to pre 
give you a Liſt of all Pr. Pain's pretended Rea ſons for I this 
Alterations, or all the. Simi les in the. Plain. Dealer. dic 
Therefore let me, once for all, intreat your, dear Tin. ftr 
to put me out of my Pain, and let me know what of 1 
mighty Buſineſs it is you have to communicate. you 
Tim. Prepare then with Reverence and Attention Nex 
to receive what I am going about to deliver; far Wl rei; 
give me Leave to tell y Sir, now we are nos inte i 7 
nos, as the Saying is, tis the moſt ſurprizing, ui. le; 
% N Piece of News you ever heard in all you W 4 
E ͤ EI G 17037 TR 
Freem. Lord! what a deal of infignificant Flouriſh W tar 
and Preparation is here, to uſher in, it may be, but W.wh 
a fooliſh Story at laſt > Why, by and by thou wil W Tz 
perſwade me, that the Monument laſt Week took dra 
Pair of Oars to go and plead the City-Cauſe againſt B out 
the Orphans at the King Bench; or, that the tu] Nee 
old Paſtboard-Giants at Guild. hat have laid ther 7 
Heads together to confute Baker's Chronicle; or Hot, 3 
Oæford-Antiquities. 3 3 
- Tim. Nay, Sir, ſince I find you begirf to be ſome- ¶ poo 
what muſty, and all that, like Father Teague in the ¶ aft, 
Play, when the Ourfide of the Door was put upon I the 
him, Iam reſolv'd to eaſe you of your Trouble im- 
5 8 : 4 e mediately . 


0 
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mediately. Know then, for a certain Truth, that one 


of the moſt celebrated Divines we have in Town, (I 
muſt not give my ſelf the Trouble to name them to 
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you) who- has ſilenc d the Pa piſts, confounded the 
„ lately maul'd the Anti-Trinitarians, 
and, by his zealous Performances for Paſſive-Obedi- 
ence, has made little Atwood paſs for à great Au- 
thor; has at laſt, upon mature Conſideration, and 
after a Lear and half s chewing the Cud upon the 
Matter, | 2 

Freem. Done what, 1 prithee! 2 1 

Tim. Why, ed abour to the Right, and taken the 
Swear. 

Freem. And is all your ke News,. which you ' 
prefac'd with ſo much Shew and Ceremony, come to 


this ſorry Iſſue at laſt ? Paturiunt Montes, naſcetur ri- 


diculus Mus, To be plain with you, I am not at all 
ſurpriz d with what you have told me; I have heard 
of it before; but becauſe I hate to behind-hand with 
you, or any Body elſe, in Lieu of yeur domeſtick 
News, I II. aint you with: a Vegas remarkable To- 
reign Storx. 

Tim, With: all my Heart, begin. as s ſoon as you 
leaſe. 
: Freem, A certain Dutch Grammarian, (no Matter 
for his Name, or Place of Abode) in his Commen-' 
taries upon Stetonirs's Lives of the twelve Cæſars, 


hen he comes to take the Emperor Domitian to 


Taſk, who, you know, took a ſtrange Pleaſure in 
dragoon ing Prince Be: zebub's Subjects (the Flies) 


out of their Lives and. oy" with 1225 Royal 
Needle. 


Tim. Very well, I underſtand YOu. : 

Freem. Wouders, in the apy of God ! how the 
Emperor could ever find in his Heart to butcher the 
poor Flies (in the Fedant's Duteh-Latin, call'd Veſpas) 


after ſo barbarous a Manner, ſince Wyo own natural Fa- 
chers Name was * an | 


Tim, A 


* a 
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_ Tim, A very pretty edifying Story this, as I taks 
Freem. At laſt he concludes with this obſervable 
Sentence; Ingens eft hoc 'profetto Myfterium, nec facil 
explicandum. LS 5 a 2 een F 
Tim. So, Sir, I am your very humble Servant; 
but you'll infinitely oblige me, however, if you'll be 
pleas'd to think of making an Application to your 
Story. N Y 5 85 
Freem. Why, then I muſt tell thee, Tim. in plain 
downright Engliſh, that I wonder full as much as the 
. Dutch-man did at the above-mention*d Paſſage, that 
thou ſhould'ſt ever have the Aſſurance to palm the 
Doctor's Con verſion, as thou call'ſt it, upon me for 
ſuch a ſtrange Piece of News: For to give you my 
Sentiments once for all upon this Oceaſion, I rather 
wonder that he was ſo late before he reconcild him- 
ſelf to the Government, than that he was prevail d 


* 


with to do it at all. | — „ 

Tim. Nay, now I perceive yon are in the Humonr 
of maintaining Paradoxes ; for thought you ſeem 10 
make ſo flight of this News, yet, give me Leave to. 
tell you, it has been Matter of Aſtoniſhment. almoſt 
to every Body here about the To n. But may 
Man be ſo happy as to hear you produce any Reaſons 
for what you have ſaid ? | . | 
Freem. Aye, with all my Heart. Vou muſt know 
then, that feveral worthy Perſons, whom I could 
name to you, if there were any Neceſſity for it, came fu, 
immediately after the Revolution, to adviſe with the, ftr 
Doctor in that Exigence of Affairs. Some of them be ng! 
diſſwaded from taking the Oaths, and without Que 
ſtion, furnith'd them with his own Reaſons. for. hi 
diſſenting from the Government in that Particular 
and I don't hear that he ever ſent for them to come 

a in with him; But when others came to conſult him 
| about the very fame Buſineſs, he was-pleas'd to-ſay 
"ke would preſcribe to no Bodys Conſcience but hy 
FS en ul - OWN 


_ — — 


1 


* 
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urn; 


ſo diſmiſs'd them, with bidding them uſe 
their own Diſcrerton in the Matter. 
able . Tim. Well, and what of all this? 
acile Freem. Why, ſay I, any Man wha could deliver 
himſelf ſo ambiguouſiy upon a Queſtion, that ſo near- 
nt; y concern'd the Security of the Government, and 
11 be cke Welfare, as well as the Honour, of the eſtabliſh'd 
your WW Church, either look d upon it not to be a Thing of 
N that Im portance as it really is, or elſe had not fully 
lain determin'd his Sentiments, either to the Lawfulneſs 
the or Unlawfulneſs of it. I am of Opinion, that no- 
that thing but the Fear of 1 incurring the Guilt of Perjury, 
the could excuſe any Man from giving the Government 
> for il fo reaſonable a Satisfaction as the taking the Oaths 
my amounted to. Now, that the Doctor was not fully 
ther perſwaded in his Conſcience, that there was any Per- 
bim-W jury in ſuch a Compliance, lis very apparent, as I 
all'd think, from his adviſing the Gentlemen to make Ufe 
| of their own, Diſcretion, ; which been never 2 05 
mout I done, if he had really be iev'd, that ſo black,and 
m io dilous; and . Sin, ra be ig neceſſary 
ve 10.88 e of At. 
Well then,. Eranting all you have ſaid, 't to o be 


«> — hag Advantage do you intend to make of it? 
aſon , Freem. That the Doftor con ſider d the taking of the 
oachs to be only, an indifferent Thing, and no more, 
non which a Man might ei er do or not do, at bis gen 
could f Plesſure ; for otherwiſe, it had been þis Duty to dif- 
came i fivade: all Perſons who came to be advis'd by 11 5 | 
h chi from Swearing: 1, Now, Tim, pray tell me, what 
m he nale is it for -a Man to part with his Opinion Hoe | 
= an indifferent Thing, when there” = nothing but Scan- 
r. his 


Gl and Poverty to be had in maintaining it ſtill, and 
o mnch Intereſt and Advantage to balance him to the 
7 15 Side? W 11. 


c him Im. No ſay the Truth, there's no mch extrabrdi- 
lay wary Miracle in ſuch a Caſe. But then I would hav Ye 
it 1 you conſider; dear Friend of mine, that the Doctor's 
own 


eee were perhaps clearly different "TP 
| the 
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- the Gentlemen that came to conſult him; and co 
ſequently, what might be either lawful ot expedient, n 
for them ro do, might not be fo n wy leaſt ne 
reputable, for himſelf. N 1 
TFreem. Let me deſire thee, poneſt Tin, ws exyli | 
thy ſelf a little farther abdut this ſame Buſineſs. | a 
Jim. You know to what Heights, or rather Extw or, 
mities, rhe Doctor has all along carry*d the Doctrin 
of Paſſive Obedience; you know how ſtiffly and 203 
louſly he has aſſerted the Jus Divimm of Monarchy; 
and with what Aſliduity and Pains he has 'combated elt t 
the other Party, who fell upon different Schemes and r. 
Notions of Government. And therefore, imagining bl 
that ſeveral Paſſages in the late Revolution could notiihere; 
be well reconcib'd to what he had formerly preachd print 
what Wonder is it, if he conld not at the ſame Tine 
prevail with himſelf to give his Aſſent? Fr 
: Freem. Nay, if chat Reaſon is worth #Farthing\ ii 
holds as well now as it did the laſt Lear. urf 
Tin. Prithee let me alone for a while, and afts 
wards fy what yolt pleaſe. gar then thi Oath: 
Caſe, a sI told you babes ſeems only particulat erer 
the Doctor; for the other Gentlemen perhaps ner 
8 or printed thoſe Dodrines which the Dot 
as, or perhaps never believ'd a Syllabſe of them, Gore 
is evident ſome of their Brethren never did; wheat 
ſeveral Treatifes and Sermons” that have” Le: 1 
Liſh'd ſince the 'Abdication; pretend to aſſert acht! 
dance of Things that Were not ſo Very current Dlligu.g 
ctrine in he vo lite Reigns ; and ſe the Doi pre- 
might exculably enough Rape them to uſe their u * 
Diſcretion in. the Matrer, ſince if they compl ion 
with the Government, it would contradict on nd i 
which they formerly preachd or believ'd. . advii 


may be the alte uk do you think, why the F- preac 
Were 1⁰ logally affected to Weit late Majeſties a Inſta. 
gt ey 'broug bt oyer to renounce the laſt ? preac 
the World Kade Whit 2 great deal of: dutiful Mon 


they y took to lull aſteep the late * wir — 
1 | 


” -- 
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ſing 1 and ſacrificing their Lives and For- 
ukes.to him, whenever, he ſhpuld have an Occafion _ 
o make Uſe $: chem, And yet. among ſo numerous 
Herd, unlef; A, very few, and thoſe incognito, none 
ue ſerupled t 8. the Oaths, altho vou 8 
hey are a Peop e that underſtand, how to make the 
eſt of a Scruple, of any Men breathing. Their De- 


pl 


Attt⸗ 


meatick Principles are {till the ſame, and their Sin- 
arinMecricy to this Government, has n Pere a Founda- 
Iten, than what they pretended for tlie laſt, There- 
cy re, in ſhort, the Hufineſs is mu ;. beſides the Inte- 
baredMWeſtchey perceived in crying up their. Loyalty now, 
s and ur laſt Turn of Affairs could not hut be very accep- 


ining 
G not 


able to thoſe Perſons, Who all along plac'd the 80. 
reign Power in the Multitude; and made their 
Princes, upon every Tranſgreſſion and Male-Admi- 
piſtration in the State, accountable to the People. 
Freem. As for what concerns: the Fanaticks, I rea- 
lily own. But then the other Part of your Diſ- 
arſe, Tim, is not ſo well grounded as it ought to 
be. You, ſay. the, Doctor might refuſe to take the 
baths, becauſe in doing ſo he muſt run counter to 
ſereral Principles which 'be had formerly juſtify'd 
id aſſerted. Now, if this be true, he's as much 
blig'd at this preſent Moment to diſſent from the 
orernment, -AS BF fixſt. You fay likewiſe, that the 
e of thigſe.Gentlemen, who conſulted - him about 
Wing the, Oaths, is very different from his; but 
kis I take neither to be ſatisfactory nor ſolid: ® The 
Queſtion is, whether hat the Doctor has. formerly 
peach'd or Written, is, the true Doctrine of the 
durch of Enxgland, or ne? If it is not, I am of Opi- 
nion he's bound to, make a ſolemn Retraftation of it; 
nd if it is, it oblig'd his Brethren, who came to 
adviſe him, equally with himſelf, altho' they never. 
preach'd-it,, or publickly; juftify'd. it in Print. For 
ey here are two Clergy-men ; one of them 
weaches againſt, Oppreſſion and. Coyetouſneſs once a 
een at 8 and PR has APP in a Term- 
Catalogue 
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Catalogue upon thar Subject; the other, we'll 
never meddled with the Point i in all his Life; 
vet you'll never conclude, I ſuppoſe, that the Hitter 
has more Pretence and Plea to cheat the Poor, and 
trouble his Pariſh for a ſingle Tythe-Pig, thin the 
former. After all, Tim, you ſeem to make the Do- 
ctor's Diſſent rather to proceed from a Nicety of Ho- 
nour, than a Principle of Conſcience; for which 
Piece of Service, I believe, hel} never return you * 
his Thanks. Now, I wonder in my Heart, that you - 
ſhould lay ſo great a Streſs upon that Point, or ads 
= mire to ſee one ſingle Man be prevaiFd with at laſt, 
li i to make a Sacrifice of his Honour, (if even ſo mich 

| as his Honour be concern'd) when you ſee ſo many 
| thouſand People in the World, that make no Scruple 

” | at all of facrificing their Confbienss! 
| | Tim. But prithee, wou'd not you have. a Man be 


fa, 


careful. to preſerve his Character and Reputation in 
the World, and ſtudy to give as Heels pms as wy 
be? | 
Freem. Aye, without Qieſtivni's to, as the World 
goes, I don't think a Man's Honour and Reputation 
are worth the while to be maintain'd at the Expence 
of ſtarving for them; and ſome People I could 
name to you, would ſeaxce put that dangerous Com- 
Pliment upon their Religion, as to ſuffer any ſevere 
Extremities for its Sake, Beſides, now you talk of 
Scandal, 1 queſtion whether the Doctor has not given 
a great deal more . Scandal by his late Compliance 
With the Oaths, than his former diſſenting from them. 
Before, he was generally conſider d as a Perſon ef 
Conſcience and Honour, and now perhaps abundance 
of ill natur d People will allow him a Share of nets 
ther. And what may ſerve to confirm them in fuch 
an Opinion, is, thre Doctor s Conſcience, which = | 
for this long while, liv'd among the Lawyers, has 
not been ſo uniform (if I may uſe the' Expreſſion) 
as you imagine it at fiſt Sight to be, or I con baue 
Win d it had been. | i 
"Ti 
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A Tim. I would deſire to know how: you make tat 
d ' Went, noble Sir? 
r Freem. 1 call that an aniform Confcierice, Tim, 
4 "Which proceeds ragularly in all its Actions, and ne- 
e er does any Thing in Contradictiↄn to its own Prin- 
0- ciples. Now, let us ſee whether the Doctor's Con- 
o- auc, ſinoe our new Eſtabliſhment of Affairs, can en- 
h ure the Teſt of this Definition. Moſt Men will a- 
du ge, that: the Reaſon why the Doctor refusd the 
ou © WOaths, muſt be becauſe he e it was ſinful 
0» to take them; ſo then, if the Doctor, at the ſame 
ft Wrime when he judg'd the taking the Oaths to be ſin- 
ch al, neverthelefs fubmirted to do another Thing, 
ty Mich was tantamount to'taking them, how can you, 
le Err any Man elle, excuſe him from acting quite con- 
N trary to his own Principle ? 
be WW Tim. This is very true, I on; bat however, it 
in is not enough to ſay ſo, unleſs you could prove it. 
ay Freem. 1 was in good Hopes you would never give 
Ine the Trouble to prove fo plain a Point. Did yon 
rid never hear then, that when ſome of the Doctor's 
on council had found out a Loop-hole for him in the 
ae of Parliament, to enable him to preach at his 
uld Lecture in St. Dunſian's, how he pray'd very heartily 
M- for both their Majeſties by Name, when at the ſame 
ere | WTime he could not prevail with his Cum o 
of wear to them? a 
ven Tim. Why, prithee Man, every Body in the Town 
nose Wknows that. The Truth on't is, NR diſcours'd 
em. Wery indifferent} upon that Occaſion; but all his 
/ of Friends, who at that Time ſeem'd 168 Ro his' 
nce Wroceedings, were agreed, that it was 2 different 
ne hing to pray for a Perſon, and ſwear Allegiance to 
uch > Perſon - for you know the Apoſtle commands us to 
has, pray for all Men, but he no where commands us e 
Has wear to all Men 6 
100) Freem. This is a very miſerable pitiful Shift, as 1 


take it, when it comes to be narrowly examin'd 5 


— 


N 
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for prithee tell me, honeſt Tim, what is it to wen all 
Allegiance to any Prince ? 
Tim. To acknowledge, in the Preſence of Gol of 
Almighty, that the Prince to whom I ſwear, has 1 mo 
lawful Title to the Throne he poſſeſſes, and conſe an) 
quently to my Fidelity and Service, as far as the an 
reſpective Conſtitution of the Government Where! bef 
live, commands it. mz 
Freem. Well then, and is nde praying for: a Prince, ths 
and recommending, him in all his acknowledg'd Ii. it 
tles to the Protection of Cod Almighty, the very 3: 
ſame Thing i in Effect with ſwearing to him? I an Pc 
ſuxe it is, if your Heart goes along with your Words 3 Th 
and a Church, as far as I underſtood the Matter, i fe 
none of the fitteſt Places in the World for a Man to Ch 
prevaricate in. Beſides, Tim, there's this remark» + ! 
ble Difference between ſwearing to a Prince, and '0 
praying for him, that you may perha ps have Occ- be 
lion to ſwear to him but ence in your Life, and that M 
before very few Witneſſes; whereas you are oblig di in 
to do the other once a Week at leaſt, in the Face of i do 
very numerous and ſolemn Aſſerably. Ini 
Tim. But how do you know, dear Friend, but this M. 
very ſame Caſe, which looks ſo intricate and per- ti 
plex dat firſt Sight, may be made to appear plauſible Ca 
epough with the Help of two or three of the Doctor Di 
Diſtinctions? be 
Freem. Nay, let me conjire you, Tim, to over fo: 
whelm me wich no Diſtinctions, as you love me the 
for the Caſe is ſo very plain and obvious, that ii ple 
will not admit of any. I am certain, that when 
there are two controverted Titles, if my Conſciency Ne 
would not give me Leave. to ſwear to a Prince, mf 
1 Conſcience would never permit me to pray for hin all 
7 publickly; and I am as/ſure, that if I could previ 
with my Conſcience to pray for him under the Titi c 
he aſſumes, and which this Perſon once controvertt 7 
I ſhould never make any Scruple of ſwearing 1 
The Apoſtle, you tell me, commands us to pray f 2 


— 
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all Men. So we do; and, for my wn Part, L can 
pray very heartily for the Grand Seignior, the Cham 
of Tartary, or the Great Mogul, without any Re- 
morſe; but, at the ſame Time, I can never pray for 

any of the aforeſaid Monarchs, as King of England, 

and ſo forth; or if I could, why then, as I told you 
before, Tim, I ſhould make no Queſtion of teſtifying, 
my Acknowledgment of them by an Cat 
Tim. That may be your Conſcience perhaps; but 
it were as unreaſonable to think chat all People are 
acted by the ſame Conſcience, as to imagine that all, 1 
people purſue the ſame End, or think the ſame | | 
Things, or are influenc'd by the ſame Motives. You "ns 
ſ:: ſeveral hundreds of Men flock every Sunday to 

Church, yet one. Man goes there to pick a Pocket, 

i {cond to make an Aſſignation with'a Girl; 4 third” 

to take a comfortable Nap, and. a fourth perhaps to 

hear Dr. Sh contradi& himſelf, Thus every 

Min has his particular Aim or Deſign, and ſo it 1s 

in the Buſineſs of Conſcience ; a thouſand Men may 

do the ſame Thing, and pretend their Conſcience 1s 
intereſted in the doing of it, and yet every particular 7 
Man's Conſcience may proceed upon a different Mo- 
a pe. tive or Salvo. As for an Inſtance, let us examine the 
aufibleſ Caſe of ſwearing to this 1 Government: The 
oor Diſſenters, of all Sects and Denominations, do it to 

| bereveng'd on the Monarchy and Paſſive-Obedience 
for, tho the Proteſtant Religion is the Word with «ff 
them now, it is not to be imagin'd, that thoſe Peo- | 
ple who ſhew'd ſo ſmall a Concern for it in the 
late Reign, ſhould heartily entertain any affectionate 
Regard for its Welfare in this. It would be too te- 
dious a Buſineſs to examine the Grounds upon which 
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or hin the reſt have gone; yet you may be pleas'd to ob- 
prev ſerve, that as all of them have embark'd their Con- 
ne Till ſcience more or leſs in this Affair, ſo, generally 


ſpeaking, every Man's , Conſcience goes a different 
Way to work ; for Conſcience is à very intricate 
Vol. IV. | K 5 Thing, 
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Thing, and oftentimes is influenc'd by very unac- 


FR 


countable Conſiderations. | 

Freem, 'That Obſervation of yours ' is very true: 
and I could cite ſeveral famous modern Examples to 
prove the Truth of it, bur ſhall at preſent only con- 
tent my ſelf with one of ancient ſtanding. Is it 
not a ſtrange Thing, that Pythagoras, who had the 


Reputation of a wiſe and learned Philoſapher, ſhould 


ever make it a Matter of Conſcience to refuſe . the 
eating of Beans? or that any of his Diſciples ſhould 
arrive to that prodigious Degree of Stupidity, as to 
be Confeſſorxs for that ſotriſh, unthinking, Bean-re- 
nouncing Doctrine? And yet we have one of their 
Names upon Record, who choſe to undergo the Pu- 
niſhment of the Rack, rather than gratify the Curio- 
fy of a certain Tyrant ſo fix, ar to acquaint him 
if the true Reaſon why Pythatzaras forbad fo inno- 
cent a Food; and, at laſt, very heroically bit off his 
Tongue, leſt the Extremity of his Torment ſhould 
oblige him to part with ſo profound a Secret. Here 
was an odd whimſical Sort of a Conſcience, with a 
Witneſs; and I believe you'lt find it a hard Taſk to 
meet with a Conſcience in any of the Conventicles 
about rhe Town, that would: ſuffer ſo much for its 
laxwful Prince, as this poor Fellow ſuffer d for a Bean; 
and is: very like the Conſcience of a certain Perſon, 
Who never ſaw his Cathedral, and yet took that Care 
of his Dioceſe, as to prohibit them the eating of black 
Puddings, becauſe it ſeem*d to contradict Sr. Paul 
Admonition about Blood, But all this while, honeſt 
Tim, as I take it, we have diſcours'd beſides our Mat- 


ter; therefore, to return to our firſt Subject again, 


prithee tell me, how the Doctor's Converſion reliſhes 
with you here in the City. ras , 
Tim. Why, you know there are Store of malicions 
People in all Communities in the World, and theſe 
are hardly to be pleas'd. Indeed, as for the Gene 
rality of the eſtabliſn d Church, they are well e 
nough ſatisfy d with his new Acquaintance gd " 
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Oaths, and don't at all queſtion, but that as ** had 
Leiſure and Retirement enough to ſtudy the Point, ſo 


he has, at laſt, comply'd upon very ſolid ſubſtantial 


Grounds. 
Freem, Well, but the Diſſenters, I hope, are very 
well ſatisfy d with his coming, over to us, They 


ſeem you know, upon all Occaſions, to be very zed- 


lous and affectionate to their late Majeſties, by, the 
ſame Token, that by their Good-will they ; could. be 
content ro have all the Genrlemen. in the King- 
dom hang'd out of the Way, or De-witted, who re- 
fuſe to acknowledge them by taking the Oaths. . 


Therefore, I ſhould think it muſt needs rejoyce the 


Hearts of all theſe 5 77 156 5 to ſee 2 Perſon, 


own it. 


Tim. No, 1 no, you are quite miſtaken; 3 the Dis 
ſenters are Maſters of too good Memories, to be ever 


guilty of any Charity towards a Man who had the 
| Boldneſs to touch the Copyhold of Schiſm. They 


rail at him ten times more furiouſly than ever they 
did, and challenge him, if he dares, to reconcile his 
preſent Compliance with his old muſty Nortiqns of. 
paſſive Obedience; and then they ſay, they'll get. 
Euroclydon Baxter, '& one of the Poultry Divines, to 
reconcile Tranſt ann to his Preſeryative 4gainſs 
Popery. 

Freem. But are they all fo. inveterate ? > What, not 


one ſingle Man amongſt the whole Herd, that con- 


gratulates.the Government for the great Happineſs of 
his Reduction? 


Tim. The only Man 1 hear of, who has been. 
pleas'd to teſtify his Joy for this Occaſion, is that 
learned Son of Socinus, Mr. Thomas F=rm—— 7 by. 
Name: He pretends, that the Doctor has effectually 
anſwer'd all his other Treatiſes, by taking the Oaths, 
excepting his late Book againſt the Anti-Trinitarians 3 
and he comforts himſelf, that the Doctor will, all. 


— in 
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in due Time, ruin the Reputation of that Piece; 


or, Tays he, the Doctor has got ſuch a pretty Way 


of anſwering his own Books, that *tis a thouſand 
Pities any one elſe ſhould take the Trouble out of his 


Hands. "Nay, I am inform'd,. (continues he) that 


when he took the Oaths, he deſir'd to be worn upon 
the naked Goſpel. 
Freem, "Tis ſtrange methinks FR the Diſſenters 


Fhould be angry with the Doctor for what he has 


-done : If their Zeal for the Government is -real and 
ſincere, which 'tis a Sin for us in the Country te 
-queſtion, I wonder why they ſhould quarrel with 


him upon this Score, ſince the Influence of his Exam-_ 


zple, for all they know, may be ſerviceable to reduce 
the reſt of his Brethren, who at Preſent diſſent en 
2US- © 
Tim. That does not ſignify a Farthing ; for, befides 
their particular Pique againſt the Doctor, as he is a 
Member of the eſtabliſh'a Church, they would have 
meither him, nor any one elſe, who is not of their 
Party, be thought loyal: For all their former Bel 


Jowings and Cries againſt the Tllegality of Monopo- 
Lies, yet at preſent they would willingly engroſs all 


the little Honeſty and Loyalry that is lefr in the 


Nation, into their own Hands; though, by the by, 


heir Loyalty is compounded of ſuch croſs, ſurly, 


alknatur'd Ingredients, and is ſuch an odd awkward 


Sort of Loyalty, that, for all J can ſee to the con- 


tTary, no Prince in Chriſtendom is likely to'be the bet- 
ter for it, 

Freem. A Diſſenter's Loyalty is like the Officiouſ. 
meſs of a Rook at Play, wh only lends you Money 
an order to your Ruin. I pray Heaven it proves of 
Jong Continuance; but, for my Part, T am afraid it 


will laſt no longer than they find their Religion (I 


zmean their Intereſt) concern'd 1n it, 


* Tim, More than all this, they'll tell yon, that we 


owe the Sun-ſhine of the Goſpel, and all the other 


Rlcfiings of the late Revolution, entirely to their 
Piſcretion 
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Diſcretion and State- principles; ; and, that if theſe- 


im practicable Doctrines of the Church of Englant,. 


concerning the Civil Magiſtrate, had taken Place, 
we had, by this Time, been utterly overwhelm 


with Popery and Slavery. 
Freem. Why, this is ten times over a more'fulſome-. 


Plea, than their Pretenſions to Loyalty. They preſerye: 
the Proteſtant Religion! Where, or how, or in what 
Reign; that we may ſee it regiſter d in our Almanacks? 
Jam ſure they have contributed in all their pious En- 
deavours, to make the Reformation as fcandalous and 
deſpicable as any of the Fathers of the Sociery could: 


have done, They preſerv dit after a fine Rate, by 


their univerſal Silence in the late Reign, and their- 
little, low, abject Applications ro Popery ; and now, 


When the Enemy is beaten out of the Field, they : 
make a great Porher with a fe Gleanings out of our 


own Authors, and pretend the Victory an owing to 


their Aſſiſtance and Conduct. 


Tim. Nay, the Diſſenters have not been wanting 
even in this Reign, to do the Proteſtant Religion att 


the good Service they can. One of the Tribe, in 
his Modeſt Enquiry, as be call'd it, very modeſtly ad- 
visd the Rabble to knock all the Clergy-men in the- 
Head. And another nameleſs Rafcal, in his Refle-- 


Hons upon the Miſcarriages of our Navy, that are 
printed by one of thoſe godly Wholeſale-Dealers in: 
Scandal, rhoſe Scruple-ſelling Vermin of the Fon 
try, has this remarkable Paſſage, viz. That there's 
more Vertue and Honour to be found among the Rab- 


ble, than the Gentry. Rabble, is likewiſe the Word 
with their dear Brethren in Scotland; and you may 


gueſs what a brave Religion we ſhall have of it at 
laſt, if we follow theſe bleſſed Methods, and fuffer ĩt 


to be modelFd and fitted to | the Inchnations * ous.” 


judicious Rabble. 
Freem. Why prithee, Tim, you need not give your” 
ſelf the Trouble, at this Time of Day, to acquxint me 


with any of the * Qualities of the Diſſenters, 
K. 3 1 and 
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and eſpecially of their Levites; as for Inſtance, 
either with their Wit, which never appears but in 
their Similes, and in interpreting the Prophets; or 
with their Charity, which is never extended be- 
.yond their own. Party; or with their Modeſty, 
which is never viſible, but when they wink in the 
Pulpit ; or with their Sincerity, which never ap- 
pears, but when they own themſelves in their Pray- 
ers to be a Pack of the damned'ſt Rogues 1n the 
World ; or wit their Learning, which never goes 
beyond a Dntch Syſtem, and a little Heraldry ; or 
with their Sobriety, which is never admitted to 
keep them Company at their pious Friday Entertain. 
ments; or with their Loyalty, which was never 
Jhewn, but by their promiſing to lend this King more 
Money than they could raiſe, and abuſing the two 
laſt Reigns; or laſtly, with their Zeal againſt Po- 
pery, which is never to be prov'd, but by their con- 


Church. But let me conjure you, dear Tim, 
to drop this nauſeous. fulſome Subject; for, as I hope 
for Mercy, I am as weary of it, as a Preſbyterian 
Splitter of Caſes is weary of a poor Brother that con- 
ſtantly comes every Sunday with his dozen trouble- 
ſome Scruples, to be reſolv*d, ſub forma pauperis. 
m. Thus you ſee, Sir, with what Contempt and 
Averſion the Diſſenters in Town entertain the Story 
of the Doctor's Converſion ; now give me Leave to 
add a Word or two more concerning them, and then 
I'll have done. You very well obſerve, that they 
pretend to have abundance of Zeal for their preſent 


Words for it; they Il tell you, that no Body keeps 
the Faſts and Thankſgiving-Days with that Devo- 


Friend of mine, they are angry to ſee the Number 
of the King's Subjets increas d; and if they ſee a 


ment, they immediately call him all the Rogues and 
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tinual Endeavours to undermine the eſtabliſh'd 


Majeſties; ſo they do, if you'll take their -own | 
tion as themſelves have done. But for all this, dear 


Church; of England-man come over to the Govern- | 
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Raſcals i in the World : The Reaſon is plain, they'd 
willingly have his Majeſty ſerv'd by none but them- 
ſelves, and then they don't queſtion to reduce the 
French King, and demoliſh Popery in due Time, Be- 


fides, if all the Church of England-men had taken the 


Oaths, they had loſt their dearly beloved Topick of 
railing at them; and I dare ſwear, (ſo well am I 
acquainted with a Diſſenter's Tenderneſs) they'd ra- 
ther ſacrifice all the Princes in the Univerſe, than 


loſe the precious Opportunity of Libelling and Rail- 


ing. You are infinitely "miſtaken, if you imagine 


that the Biſhops would find better Quarter from rhe 
Fanaticks, if they ſhonld ever take the Oaths; no, 


no, they pray with all their Hearts, that they may 


| refuſe the doing of it ſtill, for then they are in Hopes 


to ſee their Order aboliſh d, and their Revenues di- 


vided amongſt the Saints, i. e. their old Oli verian 


Leaſes come in Play again: Of all which Ex pecta- 
tions they would be miſerably diſappointed, if thoſe 
immortal Patriots. could prevail with themſelves to 
comply. 

Freem, 1 don? t pity the Doctor, however, far being 

us d after this unmerci ful Rate, by thoſe Sons of 
Schiſin ; for, if it were my own Caſe, I ſhould ra- 
ther chuſe to put that ſanctifyd Generation to the 


Ex pence of a little Seandal, for my Sake, than a lit- 


tle Flattery; and rather accept of their Reproaches, 
which are excellent in their Kind, than of their In- 
cenſe, which is the naſtieſt courſeſt Stuff in the World. 
Tis well enough with him, ſo long as his own Bre- 
thren are fatisfy'd, as you have before inform'd me, 
with the Honeſty of his Proceeding; or, if they were 
not at firſt, I don't queſtion but the Reaſons he has 
publiſh'd for his own Defence, carry fo much Strength 
and Solidity with them, as to ſatisfy all the reaſona- 
ble Part of Mankind as to that Particular. 

Tim, Why, there you are miſtaken, dear f riend of 
mine ; for tho' the Doctor has condeſcended to ac- 
quaint the World in Publick, with the Reaſons of his 

K 4. Converſion, . 
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Converſion, yet he has not been ſo kappy as to ſatiſ. 
fy all People. 
Freem. Who could ever expect that? *Tis an im- 
poſſible Thing, you know, to do it; but however, I 
am glad the Docter has publiſh'd his Reaſons, for o- 
therwiſe I ſhould have been a little angry with him, 
For, could he difſent from the Government above 2 
Year and half, and by his Example hinder ſo many 
Country Parſons from taking the Oaths, and keeping 
their Livings, and yet refuſe the World ſo ſlender 2 
Satisfaction, as to let them. fee the Motives of a 
Change? I ever thought that fo inconſiderable 2 
| Piece of Trouble was due to his own Reputation and 
| Cretit, as well as the farther Inſtruction of his youn- 
4 ger Brethren of the Clergy, who, I am afraid, little 
1 conſider d the Merits of the Cauſe, but rather what 
| | - a brave Thing it was to be thought of the Doctor 
Company, and embark'd in the Doctor's Quarrel, and 
now have nothing elſe left them to do, but to ſtarve 
with as much Decency as they can, and to curſe the 
Expenſiveneſs of their Vanity and Loyalty. 


therefore tis a great Piece of Nonſenſe for us to talk 
of it any longer; only thus much T muſt add, That 


gations in the World to make rhe true Occaſions of his 
late Reconcilement publick. *Tis a Debt which was 


Party he has forſaken ; ſome of which, as .you ſay, 
the Temptation of being thought of his Acquaintance 
or Judgment, has reduc'd to their preſent mortifying 
Neceſſities. And therefore this being fo neceſſary a 
Debt, as well in Regard ta himſelf, as the reſt of the 
World, I always perſwade my ſelf, that the Doctor 
would take Care to acquĩt it, as ſoon as ever he has 
got his Reaſons ready. 


: Jeſt with all my Heart; as if a Man of the 
hon $ Learning and Experience in the —_— 
| after 


Tim. All this yon and I cannot poſſibly help, and 


in my Opinion too, the Doctor lay under all the Obli - 


due to the Intereſt he now eſpouſes, no leſs than the 


Freem. Got his Reaſons reds y, did you ts > That's 
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after ſo long a Time too to examine all the Nen 5 


of the Caſe, could ſuffer himſelf to be ing in an 
Affair, to which he formerly expreſs d ſo i ble 
an Averſion, without having his Reaſons ready by* 
him. Nothing but either Pride, (which I would be 
loath to ſuſpect in a Perſon of his mortify'd Chara- 
Cer) or the Weakneſs of his Cauſe,. could engage 
him to act only on the defenſive Bart, *Tis a hun- 
dred to one, but a Man's Adverſary may fay ſome- 
thing or other, which will lie a little obnoxious to- 
Cenſure and Exception; ſo tis but falling, without” 
any more ado, upon the Author's blind Side, and 
the Buſineſs is ſoon over. There are a thouſand Ways 
for a Man of any tolerable Diſcretion, to put by his 


Enemy's Thruſt when he is attack d; nay, tis poſli-- 


ble too he may come off with the better ont; eſpe- 
cially if the Man he has to deal with, plays opens 
and lies unguarded in any Part. And therefore, if 
this had been the Doctor's Policy, I ſhould have 
thought the worſe of his Skill in Polemies as long as 
Fliv'd, I remember I was once in a Coffee-Houſe in 
the Country, where we happen'd to be talking of 
the Doctor's coming over to the Government, and 
a Gentleman in the Room was pleas'd-to ſay, he Was. 
of Opinion, that the Doctor had got his Reaſons 
ready, much after the ſame Rate as a Country Inn» 
keeper, whom he knew, got a poor Fellow's Porcu- 
pine ready. 2 , 
Tim. Prithee what Story is that; ſor, to the belt 
of my Knowledge, I never heard of ic before? 
Freem, Nay, the Story: is entertaining enough, 
that T can aſſure you, and perhaps will deferve your 
Attention. You muſt: underſtand then, that a cer- 
tain Fellow here about the Town, who gets a ſorry 
Livelihood by carrying ſome outlandiſh Beaſts about 
the Country with him, and ſhewing thera for Pence 
4-piece to the People, had by Chance brought a 
Porcupine, the only Support he had left him in the 
World, to an Inn where this Gentleman was ac- 
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quaint | Phe next Morning he calls the Inn-keeper 


to him) Ind thus accoſts him: Landiord, ſays he, x 


muſt beg ane Favortr of you, and that is, to get mv Por. 
enpine and Room ready by Eleven of the Clock preciſely, 
and in the mean Time Il ſtep into the Town to ſee what 

Company I can pick up. | f 

Tim, Very well Sir, proceed. 

Freem. Away goes the Fellow into the Town, and 
for a while ſtares about him, to obſerve all the Cu- 
riofities of the Place; towards Ten he makes a ſo- 
lemn Proclamation of his Porcupine, and - ſo muſters 
up as much Company as he thought would defray the 
Expences of the Shew for that Time, and carries 
them to his Inn. 

- Tim, Well, I mightily deſire to hear the Iſſne of 
your Porcuplue. | 3 
Freem. When the Fellow was got into his Room at 
the Inn, he knocks for the Landlord, and aſks whe- 
ther he had got the Porcupine ready? Ay, Sir, that 
I have, replies the Landlord, I hate to be worſe than 
my Word to any Man; but I muſt deſire you, Sir, 
that you'll be pleas d to tell me what Sawee you'll 
have for him ? | | 

Tim. Why, what a Devil did he mean by that 

Queſtion?  - „ 

- Freem, You ſhall hear. Cries the Maſter of the Por- 
cupine, what do you intend, by aſking me what Sawce 
Fu have for him? Nay, no Harm in the World, ſays 
the Man of the Houſe; you order'd me to get the 
Porcupine ready for you by Eleven, and fo I have; 
for I gave Directions to the Maid to put him in the 
Por immediately ; but, Sir, ſays he, I never boil'd a 
Porcupine in my Life before, and therefore muſt once 
more requeſt yon to let me know what Sawce your 
Worſhip will order for him. 

Tim. The poor Fellow, without Queſtion, Iook d 
very ſimply upon the Matter, to hear his Livelihood 
was boi bd away ſo unluckily in one Morning, And 
now, to come cloſe to you, noble Friend of mine, 

N e e eee 


— 


% 


% 2 
P 5 my * * 6 - 4 * * « tu * 
_— i 7 4 : * 2 „ * — P MG < : 8 b wh — * 4 

I / . £ V x * 1 - * . 25 bY 

# 32 5 w 4 2 4 — 2 * * | 
: * * 
% * 1 o * * * 

« 


was it the Opinion of your Gentlemen then, that the 


Doctor's were boil'd away, like the Strowler's Por- 


cupine, ſo that there was no procuring a Sight of 
any of them? You ſee how much he was miſtaken 
in his Judgment. The Doctor (as I have told you). 
has been pleas' d to oblige the World with his Rea-- 
ſons ; you may have them at any Bookſeller's Shop 
in Town; but I cannot forbear to tell you, that 
there was never any Book, ſince the Days of the 
Hind and Panther, or the Letter to a Diſſenter, that has 
been ſo univerlafly pelted as this; Lawyers and Di- 
vines, Facobites and Williamites, though they agreed 
in nothing elſe, yet they have all of them agreed 
to mawl this unfortunate Book. Nay, ſome of our 
City- Prentices, and puny Scribblers, have had the 
Hardineſs. to tilt againſt it, only to make Experi- 
ment of their Talents; as School-Boys uſe to try: 
their Knives, by running them up to the Hilts in a 
hot Bag-Pudding. „ $5 1 
Freem. Say you fo, Tim? *Tis, I confeſs, ſome-- 
what odd, but who can help it. Come then, ſince 
the Doctor has had ſuch ill Luck with his Reaſons, and 
you and I have no other Buſineſs n&w upon our 
Hands, prithee let us invent ſome plauſible ſpecious 
Reaſons for his Converſion ; they'll help to paſs 
away t'other Bottel, and t'other Hour, well enough; 
and perhaps they'll ſerve to amuſe the World. 
and entertain the Reader, as well as ſome of his- 
own, | | 

Tim. No, Sir, I deſire you to excuſe your hum 
ble Servant, as to this Affair; I'Il never invent: any.” 
Reaſons for another Man, not I, I promiſe you; he 
may even do it himſelf if he pleaſes; tis a very” 
ungrateful Performance, let me tell you; and gene- 
rally the Perſon whom you inrend to oblige by this: 
Kind of Office, will hold himſelf as little beholden- 
to you, as a Man in the State of Cuckoldem, for- 
giving him four and fifty Reaſons to ſupport him 
ſelf under his Affli tions: But what will ſerve the- 


Jour Hand in Play, and put you to the Trouble of 
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Turn full as well, to put off half an Hour or ſo of 
Converſation, I will acquaint you with the ſeveral 


Reaſons that People here in Town, of all Sorts and 
Parties, have already aſſign'd for his Converſion, 


At the ſame Time I muſt tell you, that as I don't 
believe them altogether my ſelf, ſo I would never 
oblige you, or any Man beſides, to place any great 
Aſſurance in the Truth of them. © 
Freem Come then, honeſt Tim, and begin as ſoon 
as you will; for I can aſſure you, twill be no ſmall 
Diverſion to your Friend here, who is juſt come out 
of the Gountry. | | 12 


Tim. Nay, Sir, not altogether ſo faſt, I beſeech 


you. I deſign my ſelf a little more Sport and Paſtime 


than you imagine; and ſince you have ſo admirable 


a Talent at conjecturing, &c. I am reſolv d to keep 


Sueſſing what they are. 


Freem. Well then, fince you'll have it ſo, III dif. 


Patch them out of Hand; but however, before I 
make Tyal of my noble Faculty, I muſt deſire you to 


remember, how, that at the Beginning of our Con- 


ference, when you told me of the Doctor's Conver- 
fion, I look'd upon it as no Miracle, and that for 
theſe rwo following weighty Reaſons. In the firſt 
Place, becauſe when ſome Gentlemen came to adviſe 


with him about that Matter, he civilly referr'd them 


to their own Diſcretion ; which I ſuppos'd he would 
never have done, if he had been fully ſatisfy*d, that 
the taking the Oaths was a Sin, or had look'd upon 
it to be any Thing more than an indifferent Action. 


In the next Place, becauſe the Doctor had long ago 


pray'd for their late Majeſties; which is virtually, 
and in Effect, the ſame Thing with ſwearing to 
them; and if it is a Sin to ſwear to a Prince, where 
the Title is controverted, and under Diſpute, I am 
ſure it muſt be the very ſame Thing to pray for him. 
Now then, Tim, ſince I was ſo bold as to make the 
Doctor's Converſion no Miracle at all, you are not 
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to expect that I ſhould aſſign any. miraculous Reaſons 
for it, but only ſuch as are frequent and common in 
the World; ſo I will begin with that which ever 
fince the Creation of the World, has had a mighty In- 
fluence upon Men of all Countries, and Degrees, and 
Religions. The greater Part of Mankind, and eſpe- 
N cially our Diſſenters at Home, love to chriſten it by 

the Name of Conſcience ; hut, for my Part, the beſt 
Engliſh Word I have for it, is INTEREST What 
1 think you of this now? _. 1 5 
Tim. To ſay the Truth, there are abundance of ill- 
affected Men about the Town, that have trump'd 
s that unlucky Card upon the Doctor; but, for my 
8 Part, I don't believe it had any great Share in his Re- 
5 conciliation to the Government. Therefore you had 
5 beſt gueſs again. | | 
* Freem. Nay, but prithee conſider, dear Tim, what 
lovely charming Thing this fame Intereſt is, before | 


8 we ſhut our Hands of it: It has all the Ear-marks of 
I Love ; and Love, you know, works little leſs than 
” Miracles. It conquers the Young, and the Old are 
* not able to withſtand its Almightiſhip: It makes 
Ut thoſe that can ſee, as blind as ſo many Beetles ; and 
1 3s for thofe that are blind, why, *tis the beſt Oculiſt 
ſt in the World, and recovers their Eye - ſight to all In- 
it tents and Purpoſes. p f 

m Tim, No, no, all this ſnall not paſs upon me, III 
dd re you. PV = 

at Freem. Have a Care, Tim, I adviſe ycu, what you 
JN fay againſt five hundred Pounds per Annum; name it, 
n. you Rogue, with Fear and Reverence, and fall down 
20 upon your Knees when you hear it mention'd in 
y, Company, Five hundred Pounds a Year 1s not to be 


to ſpoken ſcandalouſly of, honeſt Tim; it will buy a 
re Coach, and a Pair of Sunday-Horſes; it will purchaſe 


im petticoats and Commodes, the Polyglot aud Councils, 
m. and half the Non-Reſiſtance in Chriſtendom, with abun- 
he dance of other fine Things, too tedious ta be reckow'd 
lot up. f | 


* 
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Tim. Thou keep'ſt as great a Pother here with thy 
Intereſt, as a ſcribbling Courtier with his laſt Lam. 
poon, or a School-Philoſopher with his neweſt Set gf 
Diſtinctions; or what is equally as.impertinent, as z 
Country-Fidler with his neweſt Set of Tunes. But] 
can tell you, for your Comfort, that if you do not 
gueſs better at your ſecond Eſſay; than you have dont 
at your firft, you are not in any great Probability of 


finding out the Secret. 


Freem. To proceed then. Is the Doctor brought to 2 


better Opinion of the Abdication ? or, does he go al 
together upon the Merits of Forefaulture ? 

Tim. No, I ſuppoſe he does not; for if he does, the 
Lord have Mercy, fay I,.upon all his pcor paſlive 
CRIES... 5 
' Freem. Why, other People, Tim, have Store of 
paſſive Obedience about them, as well as the Doctor, 
and yet they don't apprehend that it is 2 Farthing 


the worſe, or that they have broke it at all. Sup- 


poſe, Tim, you ſhould find Occaſion, for Reaſons beſt 
known to your ſelf, to remove a Bag of your Mo- 
ney from one Goldſmith to another of better Reputz 
tion, would you not break that Fellow's Head, who 
ſhould have the Impudence to tell you, you had 
broke your Sum? Even ſo in the Buſineſs of paſlive 
Obedience, the Doctor, and ſome of his Brethren, 
have only transferr'd it from King Fames's Hands, 
who, you know, is broke and ruin'd, and a Statute 
of Bankrupt has paſs d againſt him in Parliament, to 
King Wiliam,who can give them better Security for it: 
And paſſive Obedience, I can tell you, will be as 
acceptable to any Prince in Euroße, as a good Sum of 
Money to a Banker. J 1 1 

Tim. Well, but this is not the Point ſtill, to try 
again. | | : 

Freem. Is the Doctor then reconciPd to us by that 
Verſe in the Pſalms ; The Earth # the Lord's, and the 


Fulneſs thereof? i 


- 


Tin, 
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Tim. Why, No is the Word ſtill; for I ſuppoſe 
that that Text proves more than the Queſtion, and 
beſides, would ſerve a John of Leyden's Turn, as well as* 

any one's elſe, | ; 

Freem. But where there's a plain Conqueſt, and an 
honeſt Cauſe, as well as a legal Title to ſupport the 
Conqueſt, that 1 believe cannot fail to make a Con- 
vert, Come tell me now, have I hit upon the true 
Reaſon or no ? RE, 97 | 

Tim. For your Satisfaction, Sir, you are come 
pretty nigh the Point, or elſe ſome of the Doctor's 
Friends have miſinform'd me as to this Particular; 
though, to ſay the Truth, this Reaſon was every 
whit as good all the laſt Year, as it is at this preſent 
Moment; and I don't ſee that the Reduction of  Ire- 
land has made it the better. 

Freem. Now we talk of Ireland, what ſay you if 
the Doctor was reſolv'd to hold out till the taking of 
Dublin, and to ſurrender himſelf immediately when 
the Place was ſurrender'd ? 

Tim, All as. I can ſay to the Queſtion, is, that 
the Doctor then may return from us again; for 
alas! Sir, all the World can tell you, that Dublin 
is a Place of no conſiderable Strength, and cannot 
hold our long againſt any Enemy, eſpecially if he 
have a Female Friend in the Garriſon, —— But, 


Su, you have not as yet had the good Fortune to 


light upon the moſt material Move, that makes the 
greateſt Buſtle about the Town, therefore, once more, 
make uſe of your divining Faculty. 7 
Freem, No, I heartily thank thee, dear Tim, I 
ſhall pump my Imagination no more for the Matter; 
1 think I have drudg'd long enough in all Conſci- 
ence to find it out; and to employ my Brains back- 
ward and forward any longer upon this Occaſion, 
would be as wiſe a Piece of Trouble, as to lie waking 
all the Night in one's Bed, only to hear how the 
City Weather-Glaſſes, the Watch-men, vary every 
Hour in their bellowing out of Rain, Froſt, and 
. * 
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Moon- nine. Why, prithee Tim, what doſt eG 
take me for, a Prophet or a Conjuror? | 

_ Tim. For neither, I ſwear ; but tell me ſeriouſly 
doſt thou not know what Thing it is that baffles li. 
roes, ſpoils Divines, turns the greateſt Princes into 
Milk-ſops, makes Admirals lower their bloody Flag, 
and in fine, breaks all Obligations, and governs all 
Mankind ? 

Freem. Why, Intereſt, I told you. 

Tim. And what, does Lace, mere Intereſt only, | 
do all this? 

. Freem. Why, then tis Conſcience, I ſay. 

Fim. Conſcience do you ſay ! Why, juſt now 
Conſcience, yon told me, was but another Englifh 
Word for Intereſt. And does nothing but bare Ba 
ſcience (which Adoniram Byfield, of bleſſed Memory, 
defin'd to be a Cat-Skin Pouch to put Money in) or 
bare. Intereſt, do all eg fine Things which I juſt 
now mention'd to _ 
| Freem, Why, then 'tis a Coach and ſix Horſes, ] 
tell you, and nothing in the World elſe that I can | 
fancy; for you know, a Coach and Six was 1 * 
Parker's beſt Body of Divinity. js 

Tim. Worſe and worſe Faith. And does & Coach Ky 
and fix Horſes: baffle Heroes, ſpoil Divines, and 8 
make Milk-fops of Princes? Come, conſider I fay, = 
once more upon the Point, for tis impoſſible to mils 
It. 

Freem. No, Tim, pray excuſe me; you ſee T have 
no tolerable Luck at Gueſſing to Day; * and beſides, 
to tell you the Truth, I hate this ſlaviſh Piece of 
Drugery, as heartily as Sir Will. Tem z in 
his laſt Eſſays, tells us, he bates good honeſt Drol- 
lery, as a Bookſeller hates an unſelling Author, or a 
Jacobite Printer does a ſurly Meſſenger of the 
Preſs. 

Tim. Say you ſo, Sir? Nay, then I am reſolv' 
to lay it out ſo open to you, that you muft of Ne- 

ceſhty perceive it. Doſt not thou underſtand the 
5 9 Meaning 
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Waning + = * Proverb, Pin tir n pelo 45 

1 donna, che cento carra di bov i. 
1 Freem. Not I, Tim, I no more undernüd the 
Difference between Italian and Arabic, than that 
learned Proteſtant Critick Mr. Rymer, ' knows the 
211 Difference between the Name of enn er and 
Fbimenides. ; 

Tim. Come then, wert thou ever mary > my 
honeſt Friend? Ha! what ſay'ſt thou? 


„ Freem. No, Sir, I bleſs Providence for it. 
Tim, Not marry'd, ſay you! poor Rogue, thou 
\ow ar unacqufinted, I perceive, with the damn'd Per- 


lf fecution of a Curtain-Lecture. Oh! dull, dull ftill; 
* can't imagine how to cure this Stupidity of thine; 3 
> thon art ten times duller than one of 'Sh —— dwells 

Men of Senſe, or a Smile without a Sting, or an 
Expounder of the Revelations, at the finding out 
tollen Silver-Spoons, or an old doz'd Fellow of a 
Houſe at the ingenious Sport of Queſtions and Com- 
mands. 


Stars made me ſo, it was their Fault, not mine. 
Tim, Once more then I'll endeavour to relieve the 


* Weakneſs of thy Apprehenſion, therefore liſten to 
fy, WP. following Rhymes about . and Eve. 

_ When Eve the Fruit had taſted, 

av ' She to her Husband haſted, 

2 And chucRd him on the China; 

* of Dear Bud, (quoth ſhe) come taſte this * 

* Ixil l finely with your Palate Jn, . 

l. . Toe eat it 7s 20 Sina. 

or 2 


Doſt thou now comprehend my Meaning! > 


you have made me no wiſer with your dull Story of 
Adam and Eve, than you would make a Cheapſide 


Ne- 
1 Tradeſman, by telling him, that an Obſtacle is an 
aing mpediment; or a walking Oxford — that Motion 


Freem, Why, I cannot help all this, Tim, if mx 


Freem. No, faith, Tim, I am in the Dark ſtil; 


15 


— 


ſ 


 ; A 


% 
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is an Action from the Terminis 4 Quo of his abi. 
tation, to the Terminis ad Quem of the Refracto. 
Tim. Nay, then I am ſenſible thou art full as ſlow 
of Apprehenſion, as the famous Ferry Blackacre in the 
Play. I have but one Trick left to bring you tot 
at laſt, and if that fail, I muſt even ſerve thee as 2 
ſtale City-Wife ſerves her dull ruſtick Prentice, when 
ſhe has a Mind to make him underſtand her virtuous 
Inclinations ; that is, I muſt needs name the Thing 
to thee in plain downright broad Engliſh. Bur liſten 
prithee: | ; 


- 


As moody Job, in ſhirtleſs Caſe, 
With Colly-flowers all o'er his Face, 
Did onthe Dunghill langmiſh, 
His Sporſe thus whiſpers in his Har; 
Swear Hausband, as you love me, ſwear ; 
Iwill eaſe you of your Anguiſb. 


Freem. Oh ch! now 1 begin to ſmell a Rat; 
your Meaning is, that the Doctor has been brought 
to fear at laſt through the Virtue of a few conjugal 
Solicitations ; is it not ſo, Tim ? 9 ; 


Tim. Of a few conjugal Solicitations, do you 
ſay? No, I am afraid there were Abundance of 
them us'd in the preſent Caſe. Well, der 
Friend of mine, not to be tedious with you, | 
muſt tell you, that you have made a Shift at laſt 
to hit my Meaning; however, I would not have 
you report this Matter as from me, though I can 
ſafely waſh my Hands from the Guilt of inventing 
Ait, and all the Town will do me the Juſtice to own, 
that *tis a common Story, and no more a Secret, 
Than the Mole on the Rector of Exeter's Foot. Be 
Ades, you are deſir d not to lay too great a Strels 
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upon the Truth of it, but to follow that Ad- 
vice, which the Doctor yon know gave upon 
another Account, and ſo to make Uſe of ydur own 
Diſcretion. * ROSE e 
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An Engliſh Colonel to his Reg. 
ment, immediately before their 
Tranſportation to Flanders. 


H Us far, Gentlemen and fellow 
Soldiers, I have conducted you, in 
Order to your Tranſportation for 
Flanders, The Honour of the Poſt 
I now enjoy, is due only to his Mz 
jeſty's Goodneſs ;. but the Happinel: 


— 
2 


8 


2 70 


which I propoſe to my ſelf in the Poſſeſſion, - 


Your civil Deportment, and ſtri& Obedience hi- 
herto, I take as an Earneſt of my good Hopes and 
cceſſes hereafter; and when I conſider you are 
ißt men, whoſe Loyalty to your Kings, and na- 
ral Courage, are celebrated all over Europe. I once 
ught J might have ſpar'd you the Trouble of this 
ſetting ; but tho' long Speeches are now grown 


igh Importance to communicate to you, I am re- 


pportunity. 

I muſt acquaint you in the firſt Place, that not- 
rithſtanding our Loyalty and Courage may be at as 
gh L Pitch as any mortal Man can boaſt of; yet 
he greateſt Loyalty may be debauch'd, and Courage 
unted, by the falſe Suggeſtions and cunning Inſi- 
mtions of our Enemies, which captivating our 
nderſtandings, and perverting our Judgments, diſ- 
m us more forcibly than the open Aſſaults of our 
05, ; 
Honour is ſuch -an inſeparable Qualification of a 


ies, though the Man perhaps may drag on a mi- 
7able deſpis'd Life. Now, the Juſtice of the Cauſe 
h which we are to engage, has been always eſteem'd. 


20s efirſt and greateſt Motive to Men of Honour te 
— . - : 
„ard their Lives and Fortunes upon; and to unders 


ith all thoſe Wounds, thoſe Scars and Deformities 
pon them, which {till from the Juſtice of the Cauſe, 
ave ever been reputed honourable, What Man of 


llow Wonour then, would appear in a villainous Cauſe, 
1, in nd venture his Limbs and Life, and perhaps his 
for Woul, among the reſt, in an unjuſt War? Slaugh- 
Poſt er in ſich Caſes, becomes Murder; Plunder is 


oobery and Theft; and Victory it {elf often- 
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zit which none but your ſelves can beſtow upon | 


retty well out of Date, yet having ſomething of 


vd rather to be out of Faſhion, than looſe the - 


oldier, that when the Honour is gone, the Soldier 


d the Hardſhips of War, and to appear glorious . 


times 


—— — — 
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times ends in the Deſtruction of the Conqus 
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Having premis'd theſe Things, I muſt next d 
ſerve to you how induſtriouily this War has been 
miſrepreſented; and, with Grief and Abhorrence 
I- ſpeak it, fome of the great Towns and Placy 
where I have formerly quarter'd, have behay' 
themſelves with a great deal of Rudeneſs upon t 
Acconnt : I think it therefore my Duty to pu 
you in Mind of this, that you may be prepar{ 
againſt it. Many of thoſe brave Fellows, that x 
the firſt raiſing of my Regiment, came in Volunt 
have already been bury'd in the Bed of Honour: 


to you therefore that have never croſs'd the 


tis I am chigfly ſpeaking; it may be of Uſe to yo 
To know what kind of Reception and Entertainmen 
you are to expect Abroad. Lou, Gentlemen, and 
fellow Soldiers, that have been Sharers in our Suffer 
ings, as well as in our repeated Victories, will le 


inform'd of what has paſs'd at Home, and conſe 


quently all of you be convinc'd of the Inſtice of au 
CEanile. |} | 

I ſhall begin at the Fountain and Head of al 
Juſtice and Honour, I mean King William, and fol 
low the Stream of his moſt admiral- Qualifications 
until they are loſt in the vaſt Ocean of nob 
Thought. Firſt then, he is our natural and her 
ditary King, and Sovereign Liege Lord, and we hu 
natural-born Subjects. Had I no more than this 1 
ſay of him, it were enough to confirm our boundea 
Duty and Loyalty to him. What, Gentlemen, al 
be more juſt and honourable, than to obſerve ti 
inviolable Laws of Nature? And what Man of I 
nour can forbear to bluſh, to hear himſelf charg'd will 


Diſobedience, after ſuch ſtrong and inviolable Oll 


gations. 

The Crimes which we commit againſt Natu 
make us degenerate below the Level of brute Gr 
tures, Who, even without the Aſſiſtance of * 

preſeri 


Ts 
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agu: preſerve the Law of Nature; from the Kid and his 
; Dam, to the Lyon's Whelp, and the fierceſt Lyoneſs. 

t db a Creatures by Nature follow thoſe which nouriſn 
ben and preſerve them; and ſhall we, whoſe Profeſſion 
rene and Reward too is Honour, ſhall we forſake our 
ace natural hereditary King, who is © our common Father, 
hay 25 well as our Protector? | 
th But to proceed; ; were he not our Ting: yet we 


0 pull za ve fo many Obligations to him, that would 
pad flence all our Complaints. He it is, who at the 
lat 1 Hazard of his Life, and at his own Ex pence, for 
teen i our Sakes only, has conſented to accept of three 


our . troubleſome Crpwns, to deliver us from the two 


5, dreadful Monſters, Popery and Slavery. He it is 
0 youll chat brought in with him Peace and Plenty, and 
men has in ſur d them to us and our Poſterity, hęyond 
1 the Poſſibility of 'being again depriv'd of "them. 


Suſfer 
ill be 
conſe 
f our 


He it is that ſo tenderly and compaſſionately loves 
us, that he holes our Lives in the Palms of his 
Hands, and is ſo cautious of expoſing them to the 
common Danger,that he conſtanrly heaps up his own 
Country-men as 4 Bul work before us, whilſt him- 
ſelf remains in the Rear to favour our Retreat, if 
there ſhould be Occaſion. © 

In his Nature, he is affable, courteous, and li- 
no beral, even to a Fault; he is likewiſe extreamly 
here merciful and compailionate, and ſo free from all 
we hi Ambition and Tyranny, the common and daring 
his u Vices of Princes, that he hath divided his Throne 
unde with the Conſort of his Bed, and hath entruſted his 
ug Power to the Will of his People. But not to dwell 
too long upon Words, I proceed to Effefts, which 
are more convincing, by how much 2950 are the 
more ſenſible to us, 

Firſt, From the Beginning of his Reign, 10500 free 
have we been from unneceſſary Taxes? How do we 
wallow in Peace and Plenty, and are ſecure even 
from the Rumours of War ? Is not our Prade increas'd, 
and our Merchants freed almoſt from the Ap 1 
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in a moſt regular and flouriſhing Condition? And 


- 


ſions of Loſs by the Seas ? Are not the Prices of Fool 
and Rayment conſiderably decreas d, and every Thin 


more than all, is not Juſtice equally diſtributed; ang 
are not the Liberty and Property of the Subjeck 1 
dear to him as his Prerogative? Have the Nobility 


Gentry, or Commonalty, known of any illegal Fins 


or Impriſonments? Have we had any ſuch Thing a 
brib'd Parhaments? And has not the Church of Erg- 
land been always beſt encourag'd and ſupported during 
his whole Government ? 

Have the Spoils of our Enemies been given to Fo- 
reigners, or Hanours and Employments beſtow'd u 


on Strangers? Are not our Councils guided by the 


beſt of our Nobility, and the Cabinet by the Perſons 
who mdit love, and are moſt belov'd ,of the Englif 
Nation? Is not the Trade and-Enghiſh Intereſt promo- 
ted, al moſt to the Ruin of Holland? And are they not 
ready to fink to their poor diſtreſs d State again, for 
want of Traffick, whilſt we ride Maſters of rhe Ocean, 
and import to them all foreign Commodities, upon 
Engliſh Bottoms, to the eternal Glory of our King, 
and our own'inexhauſtible Profit ? 3 

Are we now infeſted, as in former Reigns, with 
Swarms of Hugonots, that, like Maw-worms in our 
Bowels, eat up the Bread of the poorer Tradeſmen, 
and ſtarve the Wives and Families of our willing 
and induſtrious Natives ? Or are our Palaces guarded 
by Foreigners, to the Diſhonour of our Country men? 
Or our Armies commanded by Hogan Mogan Gene 
rals, that hate our Nation? Have not the Engliſp the 
Preference Abroad, both as to Pay and Poſt of Ho 


nour? And are not the Sums given by Parliament 


conſncly imploy d or the Uſe of our Country-me 
only? . 
My Hearts, are we not always led on to certain 


8 Victory by our brave and wiſe Commander? Or i 
any of us drop, or are wounded, is not there the 


greateſt Care imaginable taken of us? Are we not 
welcom'l 


i 
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| welcom'd by the Dutch with high Civilities and Re- 
a ſpect, and, upon all Oceaſions, truſted with more 
than we ſhall ever be able to pay? Do they not con- 
gratulate our Arrival among them with the moſt ſin- 
cere and aſfectionate Demonſtrations of Love and Ho- 
nour, and lament our Departure, as if they had par- 
ted with their Guardian Angels? Are not our Sailors 
paid and encourag'd to that Degree, that there 'is 
hardly any Need of Preſs-Maſters?  ' _ ©: 
To conclude ; for what Tongue or Pencil can 'ſuf- 
ficiently repreſent the inconceivable Vertues of our 
ro- gallant Commander. Should I compare him with 
up. dhe braveſt of his Predeceſſors, it would raiſe his 
"Ill Glories to ſo high a Pitch, that it would blind the 
ſom Eyes of the Univerſe, by gazing too ſtedfaſtly upon 
gli his inſupportable Luſtre. Compariſons, ſays the 
mo- Proverb, are odious; therefore I ſhall forbear giving 
my ſelf or you any farther Trouble in that Reſpedt. 
To conclude all, Fellow-Soldiers, if all that has or 
dean, can be ſaid, were omitted, yet is there one Conſide- 
apon ration hitherto untouch'd, ſufficient of 1t ſelf to ele- 
ing, vate our Courage and Reſolution to the nobleſt Emu- 
htion, and fix upon us all the moſt durable Senti- 
ments of Love and Loyalty. In ſhort, we are now, 
by the exalted Care and Goodneſs of our Generals, 
upon the very Brink of entering upon that Stage of 
Glory, where the greateſt Captains and tlie Heroes of 
the Age are proud to bear a Part. We our ſelves 
mall be Actors in thoſe famous Tragedies,: which 
will repreſent us in Hiſtory as the Ornaments of all 
Ages. | e 
To us it is granted to be inſtruſted in the noble 
Diſcipline of marching and countermarching, which 
is the Perfection and Conſummation of the utmoſt 
Art of War. To us it is given to divide the Spoils 
of our Enemies, and ſhare in the Trophies of deſpe- 
rate and deciſive Battels: And to us, and us only, is 


allow'd the Honour of all the moſt hazardous At- 
tacks and Enterprizes, by which Means tis highly 
Vol. IV, .- 


evident, 
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evident, that we are diſtinguifh'd from the Dntch, 
and alt other foreign Troops. © All this, and alun- 
dantly much more, which might be ſaid, will, 1 
don't doubt, ſufficiently ſatisfy you how great is the 
Honour, Juſtice, Equity, Prudence, Piety, and mi- 
ny more innumerable Advantages of our glorious 


Lane. -:| po 


Thus far, as ſaid, Gentlemen and Companions in 
Arms, I have brought you ;3'and if I have derail 
you longer than I intended, remember the boundlef; 
Character of our inimitable Captain, and his won- 
derfnl. Qualifications have been the Occaſion of it, 
1 ſhall- now diſmiſs you, till a fair Gale wafts 1x 
over to the Eiizian Fields of Fianders, where, in all 
Probability, the Fate of War will put a glorious End 
Fo the many Misforcunes and Hardihiips of a Soldiers 
fey ft ah! COS LES CL FA . 


Ihen the Colonel had done, 4 font Voluntier addreſſes 
. . .bimſelf in the following Manner to his Commander, and 
| #be reſt of his Fellow-Sold:ers : 


A A OST. noble Colonel, your fine Speech has 
VI been ſo pleaiant and grateful to us all, eſpe- 
clally to my ſelf, that J rather wiſh you had added 
much more, than left off ſo ſoon ; but ſince your 
Honour bath been pleas'd to rake ſo much Pains for 
-pnr Satisfaction, I beſeech you, Sir, to give a poor 
Soldier Leave to mind you of one Point that ſeems to 
require a more full and ample Explicarion, 
Thad the Fortune to be born the younger Son of 
an Engliſh Yeoman, now call'd, for ſooth, a Gentle 
man z my Father had 80 good Pounds per Ann. he 
- Kept a good Houſe, and we had Beef and Pudding 
and Nog, to Content. My elder Brother had the good 
Luck to be brought up in the Way of his Anceſtors 
that is, io the Plongh, and a quiet Country-Life 
Tut, for my Part, my Father, who was now a Ges. 
»temail, retoly'd that I ſhould be Book-learu'd, 4 
8 5 
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ſo L was laſh'd from. School to School, uneil at laſt . 
became a poor Scholar in the Univerſity of Cam- 
bridge. But the exceſſive Taxes, Polls, and Prices of 
all Neceſſaries, ſince the Revolution, growing too 


heavy for my Father's Income, to allow any Thing 


conſiderable towards my Support, I was forc d, ſuper. 
pedes Apoſtolorum, to make the beſt of my Way hack, 
into tlie ena 1 had not been there long, but I. 
perceiv d my ather's Way of living was entirely. 
alter d; and our Commons grown ſo ſhort, that my . 
Voor Brains werd almoſt turn'd with Grief and Me- 
lancholy ;z and, to add to my Afflictions, the Vicar 
of our Pariſh, who, for a long Time, had been ap. 


| hoſpitable good Fellow, had ſhut up his Shop, and 


bourded upon mere Element and Barley-Dumplin, at à, 
poor Far mer's Houſe in the Village 5 

Lord! noble Colonel, had you en this diſmal; 
Revolution 1 in our Town, it 7 have broke even 


able to bear it any longer, vat had Ex d my Thoughts 
upon ſeeking my Fortune, In ſhort, I refolv'd te. 
abandon Dwelling, and, ſaving your Preſence, out I 
went 4 Colonelliz, a London is the Place I fix d upon, 
as the Center o my Hopes; but long I had not | FA. 5 
there, when my {mall Stock being almoſt ſpent, I 

found it. abfoludy neceſfary to think of: ſome Em- 
ploymertt : I had heard of ſuch, as Knights of the 
Pad, and of the Poſt, which, as they told me, theſe 
hard Times a great many Gentlemen had been con- 
ſtrain'd to rake up with. Others advisd me to get 


| oy ſelf admitted inco the united Compan y of Eig- 


and Dutch Clippers and Coiners; but dbſery ing 
nany hopeſul young Gentlemen of "thoſe Profeſſious 
ſolemnly conducted up High Holborn, it ſoot! check d 
my Inclination againſt any of thoſe Vocations. I re- 
ſolv'd then to ſhere into the City, to try what Luck 
I could find there, and, if poſſible, to bind my ſelf 
out an Apprentice to ſome honeſt Hind y- craft Trade, 
But when I ond into the Shops, inſtead ef bein 
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bnſy'd in ſelling their Goods, and anſwering Cuſto- 
mers, I ſaw moſt of the Prentices either aſleep, or 
at Play; or elſe the Shops as empty, as if the Houſe 
had been infected with the Plague. I eafily invited 
one or two of them to drink a Pot with me, where 
they told me moſt diſmal Stories of Trade, and gene- 
rally ſwore, to me, that a Man had better be a Hang - 
man in theſe Times, than Aa Trades-man. f I ſoon 
took Leave of theſe uncomfortable Companions, re- 
-olving'to ſee-what was to be done in the remoter 
Parts of the City; and accordingly I happen'd un- 
luckily to fall into Spittle-Fields. But, noble Colonel, 
had your Honour ſeen the poor Engliſþ Weavers, But- 
ton-makers, Cc. ſitting at their Doors with their 
Wives and Children, curfing and railing at the 
French. Dogs, as they call d them, for taking the 
Bread out of their Mouths. Had your Honour heard 
them blaſpheming the Government, or ſmell the 
Hogo of their Onions and Carlick, you muſt have 
bad ſtrange Ideas of the Miſery of thoſe unfortunate 
People. I ſoon took my Leave of this Quarter too; 
and finding that there was bur ſmall Proſpect of any 
Good to be done at Land, I zeſolv'd to try my For- 
tune in a Sea-Expedition. In order to that, I ſer 
Sail for Wapping, not queſtioning, but conſidering 1 
was five Foot and nine Inches at leaſt, I ſhould 
- find fome honeſt Maſter that. would entertain me on 
Board. 5 | 
But would you believe it, Sir, the Seamen were all 
fled with as much Diligence from thence, as I had 
taken Care to get thither ; ſo that I ſcarce found any 
Body but Shoals of Seamens Widows and Wives, with 
their Children and Orphans, bitterly exclaiming a- 
gainſt Preſs-Maſters, the Navy-Office, &c. I was 
Aon weary of this Place alſo, which I look d upon 
as the Repreſentative of Eell ic ſelf; for 1 found 
nothing buc weeping, wailing, and gnaſhing of 
Teeth. Back then I return'd to Holborn, where, as 
| good or bad Stars guided me, I heard a — 
5 \ ET : an 
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and ſeeing the Majeſty of a Serjeant, furiouſly march- 
ing with his Halberd in the Front of the Rabble, 
right or wrong I reſolv'd to liſt my ſelf immediately 
for a Soldier. The firſt Thing I did, was, to enquire 
who was the Colonel, who I found to be your Ho- 
nour; and hearing all People giving you the Cha- 
rafter of a good Officer, a an honeſt Gentleman, I 
was willing to take on; And now here J am, noble 
Colonel, at your Service. : | 

And now, Sir, I have troubled you with all thisz- 
only to ſhew you, and my Fellow-Soldiers, that ic 
was Neceſſity, and not Choice, that brought me hi- 


ther; and, to be plain with you, I neither regard 


the Juſtice or Injuſtice of the Cauſe, I neither fight 
for King William, nor againſt King James; but I 
venture my Life, to preſerve my Life by Bread and 
pay; and ſoI believe do moſt of thoſe that are here 


-preſent, begging your Honoyr's Pardon, if I am mi-, 


ſtaken in your ſelf\ | 3 
Your Honour knows, that a luſty young Man's Life 
is valu'd at ſeven Years Purchaſe 3 and to venture 
eren Tears Purchaſe againſt five Pence a Day, ig 
ſuch a ſcandalous Bargaln, that the Devil himſelt 
would be aſham'd of, if he had any other Way to 
help himſelf, Now, if we want our Pay, we wans 
all Things, and by Conſequence get nothing bue 
Blows and Starving for all our Hazards; but that J& 
hope will never be our Caſe, whilſt your Honour is as 
our Head. Ny 6 11-  a s | 
And now, moſt noble Colonel,I only beg the Liber- 
ty of one Word more: Since I was admitted into this 
honourable and beneficial Employment, I have kept 
Company with many of my own Profeſſion ; ſome 
ſerv'd in Flanders, under the Duke of Monmouth, and 
theſe unanimouſly commend the good Uſage and 
good Pay they receiv'd in that Service. I have alſo 


convers d with others, that ſerv'd under the late King 

James; and when I enquire of them how. they were 
treated and paid in thoſe Days, they fall a ſighing 
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and ſobbing, as if their Hearts would break; and! 
can hardly get any Thing from them, but, ah, ſhall 
we never ſee, thoſe glorious Days again; and ſhew 
fuch Raptures of Crief and Love for their Memories, 
that they almoſt amaze me. But trn'y, noble Co o- 
nel, when I diſcourſe with thoſe that have made 
theſe laſt Campaigns in Vaders, all of them uni- 
verſally, except thoſe of your Honour's Regiment, 
© given a Relation ſo contrary to thoſe of the 
former, and eſpecially as to the main Points of P.y 
and good Uſage, that if your Honour would be 
pleas'd to give us a ſatisfactory Word or two in tho!e 
two grand Particulars, which, I can aſſure you, Sir, 
are the pr. ncipal Moti ves to us, your Honour may 
Le ful y aſſur'd, that, like true- born E. gliſt- men, we 
hall 4. follow you thro? all Sorts of Danger, with- 
out any Regard to the Cauſe. We will follow you, 
Sir, thro' Fire as well as Water, even to the Gates 
or Paris, if you command us, and pay us well. 


Here the y ung Fellow ended; and having made 4 
ver) low Obeiſance, the Co.o.e!, ſmiling, made this 
$ j | 2 : 


Short Reply. 


Oung Man, I have heard your long Speech with 
: Patience, and forgive n. any Impertinences in 


it; and that nothing may be wanting to your intire 


Satisfaction, take this in Anſwer to the two main 
Points you ſpeak of. . 


1 * 


PFirſt, Gentlemen, 1 do moſt ſolemnly promiſe, 
that 1 will do my utmoſt, that your Uſage in Han- 


ders ſhall be ſuch as ſhall be worthy of Engliſk-men, 


and the Goodneſs and Juſtice of your Cauſe. Aud 


next, as to your Pay, I do here give you my Word 
and Honaur, that you ſhall be, all of you, certainly 
paid before you return for E,gland. In the mean 
Time, I command you to your Quarters, and recom- 
mend your reſpective Landladies to your Zare and 
good Management. e I c yon 
HY 8 r. 
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Mr. ALSOP's State of CON. 
FORMITY: Or, An. Account of a 
Converſation between a Gentleman of 
Oxford, and Mr. Alfop, the great 
Rabbi of the Diſſenting Party, about 
bis Majeſty's Declaration for Liberty 
of Conſcience, in the Year 1687 3 
as alſo, whether the Church of Eng- 
land- men, or Preſbyteriaus, are moſt 
inclin d to an Accommodation. 
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18 ING Jame, had no ſooner declar'd for 
, Liberty of Conſcience, but the Rabbies 
. of the Diſſenters forſook their lurking 
„ Holes among the godly Siſters, and 
d- wich their crop-gar'd Sarchimom) ſpread 
4 — over the Land, like the Locuſts of 
y zyt, and almoſt as numerous. Their diminutive 
n Habit and Band ſhow'd them the ſpurious Spawn of 
m their good Fathers the Zeſwits, who at this Time be- 
id gan to parade it in Couples about St. James s, and 


Whitehall, and the Savoy. 
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Tubs on the ſudden grew dear; and I'm told, one 
Cooper got an Eftate by a Cargo of old Wine-Caſk, 
to furniſh them with Pulpits. The dying Embers of 
Schiſm and Hereſy being blown up by this Declarz- 
tion, it burſt out in every Corner; here ſtarted uy 
Presbyterians, there Mug gletonians; one making God 
damn all but themſelves, and the other ſaving him 


the Labour, and doing it themſelves. Here pirk'd 


np Anabaptiſis, there your formidable Fifth-Monarchy- 
Men, who were for beginning the Kingdom of King 
Jeſus, from that of King James; and put an End to 
Antichriſt, by ſtriking in with the Pope. In ſhort, 
Antimanians, Socinians, Ranters, Caiters, Browniſis, 
Qnakers, and à thouſand -nameleſs, and ſenſeleſs 
Ring- leaders of Roguery and Ker-ſy, open'd each his 
Shop of Licenſe, which he call'd the Power of the 
World; and like Quacks, that pretend lying Won- 
ders in their Bills, in ſuch a Plenty of Fools and 
Knaves as this Country abounds w ith, ſcarce a gifted 
Cobler, but found Contribution of much more com- 
fortable. Importance, than his abdicated. Laſt and 
Awl, ſo much more gainful it was to ſtitch Souls, 
than Soals 8 

The Bugbear Popery, that at a Diſtance us'd to 
raiſe the Cries of the whole deep-mouth'd Pack, when 
now it was preſent, found them the moſt complai- 
ſant Creatures in the World. They were grown fo 
familiar, that in the ſame Coffee-Houſe you might 
ſee a Feſuit and a Holder-forth join with amicable 
Spight in running down the Church of England. 
Well, they gave themſelves violent Airs of reli- 
gious Moderation, Loyalty, and Conſcience, and a 
thouſand Things elſe, of which they formerly ab- 


horr'd the very Name, more than a Miſer Reſtitu- 


tion, a Lawyer the End of a Chancery-Suit, a Sex- 
ton a healthy Summer, or an Apothecary the Diſpen- 
fary, *Twas pleaſant ro hear the Papiſts preach a- 
gainſt Perſecution, and the Fanaticks for paſſive 
Obedience, and*Snbmiſlion to the Royal Declaration. 
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The Excluſion - Men extol Sueceſſion, and deify that 
very Prince on the Throne, when à known Papiſt, 
as the Reſtorer of God to his Empire over. Conſcience, 
whom they ſtrove ſo much to deprive of ity When 
he was but thought ſo: To hear them addreſs. with 
Lives and Fortunes, for the Royal. Family, who had, 
beheaded one King, and/ endeavour d the ſame. to 2 
ſ:cond.z..and,' wiſh, that they had Caſements in their 
Br eaſts for bis Majeſty: to ſee the Sincerity of: their Hearts. 
When their after - Conduct ſhowed what confirm; d. Hy- 
pocrites they were; but they conſider'd firſt, that it 
was but a Wiſh, and next, that they ſpoke to a Man 
of abundance of Credulitii xy. 
But not to dwell longer on this Preamble, you 
muſt know, that Oxford it ſelf, was not free from the 
Viſitation; for Alſop, one of the chief Pemegogues 
of the Schiſm, was there, and, like another Gen- 
tleman in Blaek, ſought whom he might de vour; a- 
mongſt the reſt, he attack'd the Tabernacle of a 
young Gentleman of my Acquaintance, with more 
than Jeſuitical Impudence and Complaiſance, and of- 
ten beat about the Buſh, to ſtart a. Convert in him 3 
oue of their Conferences he related to me in the fol- 
lowing Manner. no | 


to Mr. Alſop and my ſelf being met, and fallen on 
4 our uſual Diſpute; I am Jurpriz'd,,{aid I, to find 
* hole, who us d always to rail more at the very Fan- 
io tom of POPERY, which they imagin'd to be in the 
bt Church of Erg'and, than Porters at the Penny-poſt, 
ble ihould be ſo fond of Popery in its own. proper Perſon. 
1; Thar thoſe very People, who had brought one King 
— to the Block, under Pretence of his invading Pro- 


perty and the Laws of the Land, ſhonld ſo zealouſly 
b- addreſs another for doing the Thing in Reality. Like 
a certain Puritan Alderman, that rail'd at rhe Lewd- 
neſs of the Play-Howſe in a Brothel, For what is this 
eclaration, but cutting off all Law, Root and 
Branch, and reſolving all- Property into the King's 
Wil, while you allow him the Power of ſuſpending 
4 1 99 5 9 _ 
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or diſpenſing with Acts of Parliament? For if he has 
Power to diſpenſe with one, he has with all: S0 


that yo might as juſtly have ſeiz d your Neigh- 


bour's Eſtate, ſhould the King have Uiſpens d with 
that Law that ſecur d it, as 2 7 d his e 
wich the 40 of Confor mi 

have heard you, reply 4 Mr. Alſop; Wet as much 
Patience, as a Court of Delegates a Bad Cauſe; but 
let me tell you, young Gentleman, you're a little too 


hot in this Affair. Moderation would give you ano- 


ther View; and, with Submiſſion, I will give it 
you in a fairer Light. 

Suppoſe then here, an honeſt well-meaning Man, 
that travelling in the Dark, falls into à Pond, * 
finds he muſt either drown, or get out of the water, 
by. clambering up tlie Side of a fine inclos'd Garden, 


do you think the Owner of it could reafonably rey : 


Damages, or ſue the drowning Man for a Treſpaſs ? 

Thus it is with us; our Cauſe muſt fink, or we muſt 
take hold of this Opportunity, to eſcape with our 
Lives. Pray which is moſt reaſonable for us to con- 
fider, our Deliverance from haſty DeſtruRion, or the 
Fences of your fine Garden? Oh! but why would 


we cloſe with the Papifs, for this Advantage? A 


drowning Man would not refuſe to catch hold of a 


Cord, tho thrown out by an Enemy; and ſince 


you, "who pretend to be our Friends, uſe us like Ene- 
mies, certainly we ſhould be look a on as Fools in 
Grain, to reje an Eaſe, tho offer'd by thoſe you 

call our Enemies, 
Alas, Sir, ſaid I, yon hates ſet the Matter in 2 
yery wong a 3 for this Fellow yon mention, 
was ſo far from an honeſt well-meaning Man, or his 
Fall into the Pond accidental, and in the Dark, that 
He iump'd in purely out of Spight, and that in the 
Full Force and Light of the Mid- -day Sun, only le- 
c. uf: he had no other Way of deſtroying the Fences 
of the fine Garden you — of, as you may know 
* the whole Story. On the Borders of the 
famous 
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famens Tweed, there liv'd a Gentleman of a very 
large Eſtate, and a larger Mind; he wus not for 


racking his Tenants, but allow'd them the full En- 


joyment of a certain Manour, on Condition that 
they ſhould manage it well, and pay him a Pepper- 
Corn a Year Quit-rent 3 nor could he ſuppoſe thoſe 


hard Conditions, when they were to reap the Benefit 


and Fruit of their Labour. But in Proceſs of Time, 


this good Landlord had Occaſion to go a Journey in- 


toa far Country, and ſo calls all his Tenants toge- 


ther, and tells them he's leaving them for a little 


while ; but adviſes them, as they tender his Love, 


to mind their Plantations, keep up the Fences,' and 
watch for one another, with a mutual Help and 


Love; for they were near ſcurvy Neighbours, who 


would continually be endeavouring to ruin them, ei- 
ther by Fraud or open Force, by carrying Stories, 
ſowing Diſſention, and perſwading them, that ei- 


ther this Care of your Ground is ſuperfluous, or that 


you rake not Care enough of it, or the like; but do 
you mind what I fay, and when I return, I will 


bring an ample R:ward for thoſe who have obſerv'd 


thoſe Directions. This being ſaid, and all Things 


pre par d,; the Landlord goes his Jeurney. Their pil- 


fering Neighbours underſtanding he was gone, whoſe ©. 
Wiſdom and Power they ſtood in awe of, make many 


a Trip over the Tweed, now and then catch a ſtrag- 
gling Cock or Ilen; but often, by the mutual Vigi- 
lance of the Tenanrs, they went Home by Weeping- 
Croſs, with broken Heads and bruis'd Sides. At laſt, 


the wily Kerns finding it in vain te attempt on 


their Hen-rooſts and Fledges by open Force, while 
they were thus united, contrive to ſet them together 
by the Ears. Firſt, they divided their Bands, and 
inſinuated themſelves into the Families of the poor 
good-natur'd Tenants; then they carry'd Fi-k- 
think Stories from one to another; and being naru- 
rally cunning and miſchievous, they began to per- 


ſwade ſome one Way, and ſome another, in the Ob- 


ſervation 
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ſervation of the Landlord's Commands, till in ſhort. 
they had ſet the whole Manour together by the 
Ears! Then inſtead ' of Brother and Neighbour, Son 
of a Whore and hang-dog was the beſt Words they 
could give one another; but yet they pretty well 
minded the. main Concern, and the Poultry was not 
ſo come: at- alle as their Neighbours deſir d. To com- 
pleat their Roguery, therefore, they found one among 
the reſt who had the largeſt Farm, and perſwaded 
him, that the Landlord had lefr him Steward, and 

| that all the reſt ought to be guided by him, and pay 

* him the Depper- corn Quick- rent, and, in ſhort, all 

l That was due to the real Landlord; and tho' the Im- 

pudence exceeded all but a Scots, yet I know not how, 
by the ſubtle Infinuations of- the black Guard that 
>broach'd it, in Time he reduc'd the whole Manoyr un- 
der his Juriſdiction 3 bur, to their Coſt, they found 
the Difference betwixt their old Maſter and their 
new. In ſhort, all Things went to wrack, that is, 
they were all rack'd ſo by their Steward, and his 

, ragged Regiment, that at laſt ſome, more ſtout than 

the reſt, began ro enquire into his Authority, and, 
with equal Reſolution, exerted their Liberty; the 
Itch and Scots were driven out of their Farms, and 
"they ſet themſelves to reduce Things into the for- 
mer Order ;-among theſe, there were two were more 
exact, and came to a juſter Regulation of this, than 
all the reſt, and enjoy d a while the Sweets of it; 
but o th* ſudden, one of them takes a Freak to pull 
down all the Fences, and lay all their Ground in 
common. Tlie other admoniſh'd him often, and 
mended them up again, At laſt, it came to a 
Breach ; for Fack ſaid, ix was contrary to the Land- 
lord's Will, that there ſhould be any Encloſures, but 
all ſhould be common and confus'd. Harry he was 
for keeping ir in the ſame Order he had always had 
it, and after ſeveral Tryals in vain to mollify his 
Neighbour's Obſtinacy, he ſet himſelf to dig an 
handſome Trench about his Farm, to keep obſtrepe- 
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rous Fack out. But Fark vex'd to the Heart at this, 
coming drunk Home one Night, and as full of Ma- 
lice as Liquor, (for he would take a cherupping Cup 
off in a Corner) the Moon ſhew'd him an agreeable 
proſpect of his Neighbour's Encloſure on one Hand, 
and the very Dunghil his own was grown on the 
other ; what does he me, but leaps. into the Mote, 

and ſcrambles up the Bank, demoliſhes the Dam, 

and lets the Water inte the lower Grounds. But Fack 

was too top- heavy to eſcape undiſcover d: Harry ſues 
him for a Treſpaſs, Zack ſwears it was Accident, 
that falling into the Mote, he endeavour d to fave 

his Life, and this enſu'd. But the Judge finding this 

was owing to Jack's Malice, more than Danger, 
gave Harry Damages. The Scots, who were always 
ſculking about, having found out, this Feud betwixt 
theſe two Neighbours, inform the reſt of the Man- 
ner of it, who were all mortal Enemies to Fack and- 
Harry, who at laſt enter into a Compact with Zack, 

every one to join together, and fill up the Mote 
that Harry had made to ſecure his Encloſure z no ſoo» 
ner ſaid but done. Had not Harry juſt Cauſe of Com- 
plaint againſt Zack, for ſtriking in with both their 
Enemies,” merely to deſtroy his Encloſure * This is the 
Truth of the Story, and you have been told it only 
by Halves. I need not make the Application, the 
Pope, the Devil, and the Fanatick, will appear thro' 
the Diſguiſe of the Fable. 

Bur Sir, ſaid Mr. Alſop, your Fable does not reach 
the Caſe ; you make Zack an obſtinate Fellow, and 
2 miſchievous Invader of his Neighbour Harry's En- 
Coſures; whereas the Diſſenters are Men of tender 
Conſcientes. Hold, interrupted 1; methinks that's 
an odd Plea ; for what has a Dillon to do with 
Conſcience at all, while he holds Predeſtination ? I 
think of frugal Men they are the moſt prodigal a- 
live, to thy away ſo many thouſands a Year a- 
mong you Gentlemen Holder-forths, when by their. 
Sandamental Doctrine chey don't know but * a 

imb 
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Limb of the Devil that's preaching ts them a Cod's 
Name. ; 
Well, well, ſaid Mr. Alſop, we had no other Way 
of keeping up our Party, but by accepting rhe Be. 
nefit ef this Declaration; People daily and daily 
moulder'd away; their Purſes touch'd them more 
than their Zeal, and they lov'd Eaſe and three Meals 
a Day, better than Newgate, or any other Gaol in 
all his Majeſty's Domintons. So that if we caught 
hold of this Opportunity of retrieving our ſelves, 
and make the beſt Uſe of it, you may thank your 
ſelves for it, who would open no Door» to let us into 
your Communion, but one ſo very ſmall, that we 
could not thruſt out Heads into it, much leſs draw in 
our Bodies. You are a little apt, reply'd I, to aſſert 
very odd Poſitions ; for we have often invited you 
to return to your Mother, and ſhe with open Arms 
expected to embrace you : Your Scruples were an- 
ſwer d to the niceſt Point, and Compliances offer'd, 
if you can but agree where you wonld ſtop, and what 
would content you. That you ſhall be Judge of, ſaid 
he, by a Story I'm going to tell you. | 

There was a Gentleman (fays he) of ancient and 
honourable Extraction, one Col. Stiff-rump , that 
made Love to a grave and vertuous Lady in our 
Neighbourhood, of whoſe Character I will tell you 
more anon; but in the mean Time, I muſt be more 
particular about my Colonel. As for his Age and 
Perſon, there was no Except ion to be made to them; 
but his Temper was ſomewhat imperious and fierce, 
eaſy enough to thoſe that would ſubmit to him, but 
impatient of being contradicted, Some thonght him 
too affected and formal in his Carriage; and what 
was the worſt, he was not content to pr.Ctife rheſs 
Formalities himſelf, but would oblige others to do 
the ſame; however, in the main, his good Qualities 
over-weigh'd his bad. So much for the Colonel. 
And now to give you a ſhort Account of the Lady, 
whoſe Name was Good love; her Fortune was very 
| __ Confiderable 
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conſiderable, which drew abundance of Suitors upon 
ber; yet ſhe rejected them all: She did not delight 
in gaudy Liveries, and what the World calls a mag- 
nificent Equi page; but every Thing about her was 
plain, and ſhow'd a well temper'd Frugality; and 
23 ſhe had not been bred up in Muſick and D:nting, 
le ſeldom appear'd” at any publick Aſſemblies):bur 
lept for the moſt Part at Home, and viſiteb ne 
but her Relations: This may ſuffice to let you ſee 
ghar the Lady's Diſpoſition was. Tis now high 
Time to proceed to my Story : The Colonel finding 
it for his Advantage to make an Alliance with her, 
if poſſible, very fairly courted her ; and, to do the 
Lady Juſtice, ſhe receiv'd him with more Reſpect, 
and heard his Addreſs with more Complaifance, than 
ſhe had done any of his Predeceſſors. In ſhort, Mat- 
ters went on the Colonel's Side as favourably as a 
Man could wiſh ;. when coming one Morning into 
her Parlour, Hell, Madamy and what Demonſtration 
de you require I ſhould give you of my Affection? Tell 
me, I am ready to execute it this very Mome:t, Colonel, 
(ays ſhe) I require none, I always took you for 4 Perſon 


and of Honour. Come, come, (replies he) that ſhan't ſerve 
bat Jour Turn; I have told you an hu idred Times I love yo, 
our d yet I find yon contiuue ſtill an In, del, and won't be- 
lire me; there; ore I am reſolvd to give you ſume ex- 
ore vaordinary Proof of my Paſſion, ſuch as no Lover gave 
ng by M ſtreſs beſcre me. Nov, Midam, if you'd have 
"I me trot it to the FEaſt-Indies, and bi- you the En- 
ws. pereſs of Japan's Favourite Paroquet, or * of the greet 
/ Mogul's Fore. teeth, or the huge Diamo d that ha gs in 
8. the Sophy of Perha's left Eur; either a ) of them, ar 
_ all of them are at your Service; cr if you'd have me 


a. Wnt vp to the Top of St. Laurence's Steeple, take ont 
my Heart, a/d broii it there upon the Grid-iron, tis 1 
1 WY footer ſaid than done. Thus the Colonel gave him- 
5 elf th:ſe Rhodomont do Airs, when the Lady taking 
bu him up thort : No, no, Colonel, (replies the) I expe 
9 Wu Inpoſſibilities from you ; but ſince you have made ſo 

| Free 


— 


Free with me upon this Point, I will put you, to che Thal; 
but yon ſhall find me very eaſy in my Prop ꝛſal. Au 


then, I have only one Thing to ask of yon, the doing of lays 
which can neither call. your Life nor Honour in Danger; Rave 
and which if you comply with, I promiſe to be yours, and wil 
on,. — And pray, Madam, what may that. of I 
bes (erjes the Colonel in an Extaſy) I am ſure I wou nl 


Sacrifice mj Life, my Reputation, my all, to oblige ſo — 
Talk not of Sacrifices, (anſwers ſhe) I am content with pl 
leſſer Services; and, to convince you of the Truth of thi, 145 
behold ail I demand of you, is, that you wou'd ſend 4 5 
immediately for the Barber, and cut off your H his ker, g fi 
becauſe they binder me from having a full and perſet Ml. © 
Communion with your Lips. But, Madam, will 
nothing under my Whishers ſatisfy on. Why, can : T 
1 poſſibly ask you an eaſter Inſtance of your Love? Am b 
well- manner d Gentleman would part with them at the . £ 
Requeſt of a Friend, but much more at that of bs MM * 
fireſs. And wnleſs I part with them, muſt I never hope to 


be happy In you *? — Never upon my Word, —— 1 0 
V then, Madam, farewell : Il] ſee all the Women in 5 
the Univerſe, pil'd up like ſo many Faggols to make the T ; 
Devil a Bonefire, before Til cut off my Whiskers. to pleaſe E 
the beſt of them. With that he took his Leave of i © - 
her abruptly, and has never been ſeen. ſince, To ap- a : 
ply this Story, Now the Church of England, when. E! 
ever ſhe pleaſes, may marry, or incorporate the Dil- 4 
fenters, provided ſhe would part with her Whiſkers, | 
that is to ſay, a * foolith idle Ceremonies, which 
neither contribute to her Beauty, nor her Security; 
by which Means ſhe would render herſelf impreg- 
«ble, for the ſubaltern Szfts can never injure her; 
yer with the untoward Obſtinacy of Col. Stif-rump, 
rather than part with theſe Whiskers, Trifles upon ſo 
valuable a Conſideration, ſhe chuſes to loſe a great 
Part of the Kingcom, not contemptible either for 
their Numbers, Piety, Learning, or Wealth. | 
When Mr. Alſop had done his Story and Applica- 
tion, he ſmil'd as if the Day were his own 5,0 0 
a PUCK 
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ur plnck him down from his imagin'd Conqueſt, Sir, 
„* I, whoever told you this Story, deſerves to 
ge; LAG his Bones broke; for, to my Knowledge, he has. 
e {led you not only in the Names and Characters 
th of Perſons concerwd, but almoſt in every Particu-- 
=" lar; therefore to ſet you aright, I will recount the 
; Story to you, exactly as it happen'd, and that in as 
with few Words as may be. I knew the Fellow ſingu- 
thy, * larly well, and ſo I did the Lady; the Man was 
ſnd MY © > TaIſow· Chandler by Trade, his Name was Jona- 
ker & than Schiſ m, and he liv'd at the Sign of the Calves- 
rſech 4 head in St. Swithen's Lane, over againſt Salters- 
i Hal]: He was a mighty Frequenter of Morning- 
* Lectures, and the like Exerciſes; but his Watching, 
Am bearing no Proportion to his Praying, that is, his 
+ i, WM © Zeal ſwallowing his Concern for his Family, 
MM © Things were run to Sixes and Sevens ; in ſliort, 
pe ro fl © Affairs were come to that paſs, that he durſt hardly 
& ſhow his Noſe over his Hatch; tho' at the ſame 
en“ Time he was as proud as a gifred Quaker, as full 
e“ of Malice as an exploded Poetaſter, cenſorious to 
„eat“ the laſt Degree, glad of any Misfortune that befelhis- 
e of Neighbours, and never mannerly but in his Diſtreſs. 
o ap- i Jo this odd condition'd Soul, was tack d a Body 
hen. “ that nick d it like two Exchequer-Tallies 53 his | 
Di,“ Hair was greaſy, and curl'd like a Pound of his: 
kers, down Candles, his Shirt of the ſame Complexion 
hich “ with his Hat, and the reſt of his Equi page was 
rity; “ ſuitable to this. I beg your Pardon, Mr. Alſop, 
for dwelling ſo long upon ſo nauſeous a Subject. 
her; “ To come to the Lady, her Name was Conformity, 
„and liv'd at the fine Houſe yonder, perhaps ſhe 
* had not her Fellow in the Univerſe, her Temper 
“ always chearful and eaſy; joyful when ſhe heard 
: of the Happineſs of others, and afflicted at their 
: Calamities; ſhe never preach'd up her own Vertue,, 
© Dor Cr d down that of her Neighbour ; no Raiſer, 
4 Nor ſecond-hand Reporter of malicious Stories; 

good-natur' d, but diſcreet 3, humble, but careful 

| & ta 
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to preſerve her Authority : In the Management of 
of her Family, ſhe neither affected a ruinous Mag. 
nificence, nor a ſordid Oeconomy; but every 
Thing was ſo decent, and fo regularly order'd, 
that there was not the leaſt Confu. ion or Diſorder 


to be ſeen. Thus ſhe liv'd happy, and in the 


univerſal Eſteem of all that knew her, when all 
on the ſudden, either mov'd by the ſuperior In- 
fluence of the Stars, or touch'd by an extraordi- 
nary Fit of Compaſſion, with which her generous - 
Temper abounded to a Fault, or ſome other Rea- 
ſon, beſt known to herſelf, the ſent for this ſlo- 
venly V'retch to come to her Houſe. Our Friend 
Jonathan immediately waited on her, and the 
Lady thus unboſom'd herſelf to him: I am no 
Stranger, ſays ſhe, to your Circumſtances, and 
know with what Difficulty you keep the Wolf 
from your Door; now, if you will comply with 
a few eaſy Propoſals I have to make to you, I will 


not only ſree you from the Apprehenſion of Gaols, 
and living a conſtant Tributary to thoſe Vermin 


the Bailiffs, but PII pay your Debts, and, what is 
niore, ſettle my Perſon and Fortune upon you. 
This is a Happineſs, cries our ſplay-mouth'd Tal- 
low-Chandler, in a Tranſport,. which 1 could ne- 
ver have expected: But may I make ſo bold with 
you, Madam, as to enquire what you have to pro- 
poſe to me ; for if you command me to crawl up- 
on all Four to Berwick upon Tweed, or travel to 
Rome, and convert the - Pope ; there's nothing you 
can propoſe, but Tl] cheerfully comply with, to 
attain ſo much Felicity, Why, Mr. Schiſm, ſays 
ſhe, I have obſerv'd, that you are none of the 
cleanlieſt Men in the World; now I abominate 2 
Sloven, and therefore, to fit you for my Bed, | 
expect you ſhould immediately conſent to the fol 
lowing Articles. Firſt and foremoſt, I require yon 
to comb your Hair, and clean it; that you put on 


a clean Shirt, and be not hence forward ſuch 2 


«& mortal 


IO * 
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mortal Foe to clean Linen; that you go to the 

( Bignio, mundiſy your Tabernacle from the filthy 
| rank Fumes and Scents of your Trade and Perſon ; 

that for rhe future you watch as well as pray; and 

that you be not ſo proud, but that you ſhew your 

{ Nzighbours the common Civility which is their 
{ Due. On theſe Terms, ſaid che Lady, I, and my 
Fortune are at your Service. Will no other Cond:- 
tions ſrve your Turn, reply'd Jonathan? Can you 
deſice any more agreeable, than what would make 

{ you ceaſe to be a Mouſter, and make you like the 
| reſt of your Neighbou:s, to whom now your Sin- 
(gular. ty and Pride reader you a perfect Nuiſance ? 
Alas! Madam, if nothing but this will do, you 
{and I can never dance betw. xt one Pair of Sheets. 
hat! you're a perfect Woman, nothing but 2 
(Beau will pleaſe you! I love my ſelf too well, 
and know my Judgment too infallible to let any 
Conſiderat ions alter my Courſe of Life: Tho my 
„Hair be lank and greaſy, my Pores ſomething 
frowſy, my Linnen on the Melancholy, and my 
Behaviour ſomething obſtre perous; yet it is my 
fancy, Madam, and my Fancy is my Law and 
* my Conſcience; and if you don't like me rough 
* as I run, fare you well, Madam; I am not to be 
{ alter'd ! Wherefore, tho' I like your Habitation 
very well, your Perſon better, and your Fortune 
* beſt of all; yet were you Miſtreſs of the Univerſe, 
* I would not ceaſe to be that very numerical, 
* greaſy Jonathan, to have you. But Decency, Mr. 
Jonathan. Hang Decency, tho tinical. 
„Jou ſay, perhaps, I ſtink among my Neighbours. 
« Tanſwer, to me the Smell's a perfume 5 you call 
© me a Sloven, I am tranſported with my negligent 
“Air; you think my Trade a Nuiſance, I like it 
“better than a Powder-Shop. As for my being like 
© orher People, I laugh at it; no, let other People 
& be like me. So, Madam, adieu; for I am old 
c poſitive Jonathan. Away flies Jonathan, —_— 


to make; the venerable and decent Worſhip of th 


frequent. I abominate a Tavern; but I'II tell yo 


_ : 
= 
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cc of Indignation as Naſtinefs, —— The Lady ſſi 
ce full of Compaſſion for his Frenzy, makes Uſe 9 
ce the Mediation of Friends, pathetick Perſwaſiyg 
“ Tenderneſs, and the like Endeavours, to reclain 
& him to his Senſes, and to make him ceaſe to 
& the Jeſt and Scandal of his Neighbours; but all i 
« vain ; for he remain'd poſitive, unleſs ſhe wol 
& grow as filthy a Slut as he was a Sloven, he woul 
have nothing to ſay to her. | 
The Application, ſaid I, Mr. Alſop, is not difficuldf 


Church of England, and the irreverent and ſcandalo 
Meetings of the Diſſenters, are viſible enough to be 
ſeen without the Help of a Parallel. The Diſſenten 
might, when they pleaſe, be marry'd to, or incor 
porated with the Church of Exgland, if they would 
quit their Singularity, Pride, indecent Worſhip, and 
the like, which they derive neither from Scripture 
nor Reaſon, and which contribute neither to thei 
Beauty nor Strength, and ſo united to a greater Pat 
of the Kingdom, very conſiderable for their Num 
bere, Piety, Learning, and. Wealth. Fe 

Phoo, ſaid Mr. Alſo, this will prove like -all's 
ther Controverſies, both Sides triumphing, and nti- 
ther Side convinc'd. For-I mult tel! you, that! 
cannot but think your Adoration of the Churches 


Antichriſtian and Idolatrous. Why, reply d I, don't 1 
you think there is a decent Reſpect due to the Plant 27 
rhat's ſet a part for the Worſhip of God? —— 

more, than to my Kitchen, or my Stable, built d + 


ſame Brick or Stone. Well, well, Mr. A 
ſop, you and I won't differ for Trifles; I ſhall N 
glad to ſee you when I come to London, which wil 
be very ſuddenly, and will there confute a Bottle a 
two with you. With all my Heart, reply'd Mr. A 
{0p ; for tho you're a Church-man, you ſeem to. it 
a. good honeſt Fellow, Where ſhall we meet, fi 
12 Where you pleaſe, at what Tavern 5 


whih 
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hat, I can procure two Gallons of excellent Bur” 


dy, and you and I, and another Friend, will 
et and fuddle our Noſes at your Alacting honſe, 


w what we pleaſe againſt either State or Church. 
Jold, hold a little, interrupted Mr. Alſop, my Meet- 
houſe i is ſet apart for the Worſhip of God, and 
would ſound oddly to turn zit into a Bibbing- 
bouſe, Not at all, reply'd I; why not into a Bib- 
jing-Houſe, as well as A Dancing School, a Buttock- 
all, or the like? Beſides, if it be no more than 
our Kitchin, or your Stable, how can a Bottle of 
ood Burgund) prophane-it ? 

Mr, Aiſop was here at a Stand; and while he was 


n to his Relief, and ſo adjourn'd his Conference, 


ne die. 


Ve Widow's Wedding Or, 4 true 
Account of Dr. Oat's Marriage with 
il 4 Muggletonian Widow in Bread- 
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11 is 5 ry FD) HE wr News of Importance I have 

wil co communicate to you at preſent, is, 
ra = 

27 that the famous and never-to- be- for- 

B- gotten Dr. Oats was marry'd the Be- 


o le W2L2) 75 Oh ginning of this Week. You know for 
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wr 0G; a Perſon of his Conſtitution, that al- 
ya «ys ex preſs d, and perhaps inherited, an Averſion 
[ you 7Q 


here under the Pulpit, as under the Roſe, we may 


nling 1 Noddle with a Salvo, Company came 
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to che fair Sex; and beſides, had found out à Rag 


Door to beſtow his Kindneſs and Stren Sth {elſewhey 
to confine himſelf at laſt to the inſſpid Duties 


Matrimony, is as nnnatural and unexpected a Changi 7 
as for an old Miſer to turn Prodigal. And this ef h. 
haps was the ſurprizing Revolution, which moſt him 
our Almanacks, both at Home and Abroad, threaten 912 


us with in the Month of Auguſt. I remember I hai Lefe 
pen'd to be at Garraway's, when a Gentleman can wit 
in and told us the News. Immediately. all, other DH 1821 
courſe ceas d, Eaſt- India Actions, the Price of peil Ful 
per, and riſing of Currants; not a Word of our mae 
my in Flanders, or the Siege of Belgrade, the Turk 
Fleet, and the Bartel of Landen, were not mention' 
in two Hours after.. Nay, the Duke of Savoy, w 


is now working Miracles for us at Piedmont, will ind 
wholly laid aſide. Every Body ſtood amaz'd, au lng 
it was a conſiderable Time before they could recor een 
themſelves out of this Aſtoniſnment. At laſt an ot 
- Gentleman, at the upper End of the Table, 'brok ſoh 
the Silence, and made himſelf and the Company „ In 
ry merry at the Doctor's Expence. I remember, \, din 
he, I have ſon.ewhere read, that when Eraſnlllf I 
heard that Martin Lither, of bleſſed Memory, u Cor 
marry' d, n would ſay in a jeſting Manner, Tu ** 
if, according to the old Tradition, Antichriſt wa <2 
be got between a Monk and a Nun, the World u A 
Now in a fair Way to have a Litter of the ‚ 2 1; 
Not that I would (continues he) apply this Story St 
the Doctor; for God forbid that we ſhould live * * 
ſte a Brood of ſicking Antichriſts come out of ift 
Doctor's Loins. My Meaning is only this, that ſa V. 
: the Saviour of the. Nation has. join'd his ſaving , I 
culty with a danining Talent, (for you are to u to 
derſtend his Lady is a Muggletonjan, and thoſe be The 
ple pretend to have the Power of Damnation) wiſh WU 
may now expect to ſee a Motley Race of half S '® 
ours and half Damners. Hold you there, cries auf hi: 
pie 


tler Gentleman, you ought to have ſaid half Damne 


1 « 
W * 


* 
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and half Savicurs ; for ſince the Mother sis the ſureſt 
Se, if the Doctor lives to have Children, they il 
damn in all Likelihood before they'll ſave 

The Doctor (as I have been acquainted by ſeveral 
of his intimate Friends) had two Reaſons to incline 
kim to marry in his old Age. The firſt, was, his 
great Concern to ſee the noble Army of Evidences 
defeated; Bedlow, Dugdale, and © Dangerfield fleep ping 
with their Fathers, viz. the Witteiles that ſwore 
againſt Suſanna, and thoſe that fton'd Sr, Stephen; 
Fuller, who, with good Management, would have 
made 2 clever Fellow, buryggd alive in a Priſon, Et 
cetera. Tung, his vertuous Companion, routed paſt 
all Hopes of rallying. Others, at the Sight of a 
pillory or Whipping-poſt, utterly diſcountenanc'd, 


, 


t, w. and aſham'd of their Profeſſion. So the Doctor finde | 


q, aul ing the whole Hopes of the Family of the Evidencet 
«corel centering in himſelf 5 and that if due Care were 
an ol not taken, the Species would be intirely loſt, re- 
*brok ſolv'd, as far as in him lay, to prevent its a Ex- 


ny ve tinftion, and to raiſe up heed to the Popiſh Plot 
r, f. himſelf, 


raf In the ſecond Place, the Doctor was touch'd in 


„ u conſcience for ſome Juvenile Gambols that ſhall be 
„ Th Parmeleſs. It ſeems, tho he had pity'd the other 
wa Corruptions of Popery, yet he ſtill fancy'd Cardi- 
14 lf Paliſm. Now, all the World knows Conſcience is 
e don ſad terrible Thing. What ſays the Dofor's Friend 
| St. Auſtin * Why, Conſcientia mille Teſtes, Conſcience 


if the Doctor, who, make the beſt of him, ts but one ſingle 
Witneſs, and ſcarce that, found himſelf forc'd ro 
yield to @ thouſand ? So then, as I ſaid before, his 
Conſcience per petually alarming and diſturbing him, 
the Doctor, merely at laſt, for his own Eaſe and 


to hide the Talent which God had plentifully given 


2 Reſolution communicated to his F _— who 
were 


is a thouſand Witneſſes. Ts it therefore to be admir'd_ 


Quiet, made a Vow to ſow his wild Oats, and not 


him, in an Italian Napkin. . No ſooner was this 
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were mightily pleas'd at the News, but they look] 
out ſharp to find him a proper Yoke-fellow. It vu 

_ repreſented to him, that a Maid was by no Mean 
for his Turn; the Doctor was fat and purſy; 
.Maidenhead was not to be got without much drudg. 
ing for't; and beſides, *twas now juſt the Dog-Dayz, 
and who knew but the Doctor's Reins might receive 
great Damage, in Caſe of a violent Encounter. At 
laſt an independent Miniſter advisd him to Mr. 
Margaret Wells of Breadſtreet, (wheſe former Huſband 
was a Muggletonian, ang ſhe continu'd of the ſame 
Perſwaſion) urging this Argument in her Behalf, 
that in her the Doctor might have open and free In- 
greſs, Egreſs, and Regreſs, as oft as he pleas d. That 
as he might enjoy her without the Sweat of, ſo he 
Might eternally live with her without the leaſt Peril 
of his Brows, the being no Charmer, and conſequent- 
Iy would not equip him with a Pair of Horns, which 
he knew the Doctor abominated, as being Marks of 
the Beaſt, and altogether Popiſh. The Doctor likd 
the Propoſal ;.and, at the firſt Interview, was ſo ex- 
tremely ſmitten with the Gravity and Goodnels of 
her Perſon, that he could neither eat (which was 
much) nor drink (which was more) till the Buſineſs 


was concluded. | 


A comical Paſſage happen'd at the Commons, which 
I think very well worth ſending you: The Doctor 
going thither for a Licence, two ſcurvy Queſtions 
were aſk'd him; the firſt was, Whether he would 
have a Licenſe to marry a Boy or a Girl? The ſe. 
cond, Whether he would have a Licence for behind 
or before? At this the Doctor loſt all Patience, held 
up his Cane, and thunder'd out, Yore Raſcal, as thick 
as Hops, till upen the Proctor's crying Peccavi, the 
Sky clear d up again. 


The Articles of Marriage were as follows, 


Jmprimis, The Doctor promiſes, in herbe Sacerlui, 
| 0 


; * 


The Widow's.WW edding. 241 


to keep ner a Male-Servänt in his Hufe under Siz- 


ty, and to hang up che Picture of che 'Deſtruiont of 
Sodom in his Bed- chamber, ad fefeandam Memoriam, 
and to teach his Children to ſwear as ſodn as the can 
ſpeak. CCC 15 1 
4 The Doctor promiſes, that he will never 
offer to attack, either in Bed or Couch, Joint - ſtool 
or Table, the Body of the aforeſaid Mrs: Margaret 
elle, a parte poſt, but to comfort, refreſh,” aud re. 
lieve her) 4 parte ante; giving the afbrefbid Mrs, 
Margaret Wells, in Caſe he offend: after that Manner, 
fill Leave to make her ſelf Amends before, as the 
pleaſes. As alſo on à ſecond Treſpaſs, to burn His 
Peace-maker 3 however, with this Proviſo, that 
whenever the afureſaid Mrs. Margaret Ilells happens 
to he under the Dominion of the Moon, that ig to 
ſay, Whenever it is Term-Time with the aforefid 
Mrs. Marg aret Wells, then the above mentioit d Doctor or 
hall have full Power) Liberty; and Aurherity*ts 
enter the eſtminſter- Hall of her Body at which Dot 
be pleaſes.” This laſt Clauſe was not obtaimd, till 
after a ſtiff Diſpute on the Doctors Part, who thfea- 
ten d to break off, if it were deny d him. The otlier 
Articles, as leſs conſiderable; I paſs over to come to 
the main Buſineſs in Hand, the Marriage. 
on the 1th of this preſent Aug; the Doctor 
eing new walh'd and trimm'd, with 4 Herge face 
dotal Roſe in his Hat, and all his other Cl:ryy Equi- 
page, came to the Houſe: of an Anib.prift Teacher 
in the City ; where; in the Face of a numerous Af- 
ſembly, conſiſting of all Sorts, Diviſions, and Sub- 
diviſions of Proteſtants, he was marry'd to Mrs. Mar- 
garet Heils. The Doctor was obſery*'d ro be very 
merry all Dinner-time; aud the largeſt Part of his 
Face, meaning his Chin, mov'd notably, There 
food right over againſt him a mighty Sirloin of 
Beef, to which he ſhew'd as little Compaiſion as he 
did che Jeſuirs in Time of the Plot. After Dinner, 
ix Fifth-Monarchy-Men, larded with as many 
Vol. IV. | M Ranters, 
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Ranters,: danc'd. a Spiritual Jig, and twelve Sweet 
Ne of Iſrael em ploy d their melodious Quail - pipes 
1 rhile, But Madam Salamanca (for fo we 
all her) ſeem'd not to be niuch affected 
A this Diverſion, but look'd very diſconſolare and 
melancholy, One of rhe Siſterhood ask d, why on 
4 Day of Rejoicing ſhe expreſs'd fo much Sorrow in 
her I. ooks ? To which Madam Oath, ow: 4 deey 
Sigh or two, anſwer d. 

That ſhe very much denbred; like rhe Stefordhir 
Miller that mounted King Charles after the - Worceſter 
Fight upon one of his Mill-Horſes, whether ſhe | 
ſhould be able to bear the Weigh: of rhe Preſerver of A 
three Nations. 

Thus the Time was agreeably ſpent "ill Ten, gas 
then. the Bell rung to Prayers; and then his Spouſe, 
after the laudable Cuſtom of England, being gone be- 
fore, the Doctor xeſolutely march d for the Place of 
Execution. There was no Sack-Poſſet, nor - throw: 
ing the Stocking; ; both thoſe Ceremonies being hs 
look d upon. as ſuperſtitious, and Things of mere hu- W ** 
man Invention. The Bed contimrd in a trembling MW 
Fic, moſt Part of the Night; for tis not doubted but T, 
the Doctor acquitted, himſelf. manfully, Knce the 6 
good Woman has already aſſurd her Midwife, that 
the Poctor fought out all his Fingers, and ſhe began 
to find an Alteration in her Conſtitution. An Aſtro- 
nomer in Moorfields has been con ſulted upon this Oe- 
ca ſi ion, and he foretels it will be a Boy; which has 
made the Doctor very buſ. y among che Hebrew ory 
to Ho dur a paper Name for his Son... 4 am 
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A l 1 2447 e Mn a4 FaH-1 . . 
E are at the Tavern, and have your 
Caſe under our preſent Conſidera- 
tion. *Tis concluded on all Hands, 
* 55 _ you can neither, juſtify your 

57 preſent Way of living to your ſelf, 
Sy 125 nor yet 4 the Pablick - which 
ought to be of ſome Regard with all Lovers of their 
Country. You are got into the modern Foppery of 


saß this honourable Board about it. | 
£ Al 2 Mr * 


Keeping 3 and behold what are the Sime N 
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who you know is a Poet, deliver d 


Mr. 

- Himſelf in the Language of his Profeſſion. He main- F 
earr'd, that whatever the wicked Wertd th I 
the contrary, à Mifs was as-much- inferi6r to a Wife, x 

as the Pindaric Muſe © is to the Epic; that one is 
Whore without Stays, whereas the other i is A, I" 4 
Weli-bred Perſon, that always wealFrhem. r ( 
Mr. — who is likewiſe a Son of Parnaſs, iM 
deſir d me to tell you, that a Miſs and a. Wiſe differ I 
Only as a ſingle Epigram, and a large Collection of r 
8 vix. that * Man ſooner rids his Hands of one, 2 
than t other. t / chat; as Marti long a ö 
declar d his Opinion i in the latter Ca Sh n - 
8 19 0H 1 aJ/ | 
EL prodef brevis, dic vii, abs * - 1 

5 p 
That i is to F4 at the * e is an the better * 
For the Sportuefr d 1 tbe Plan ra May "my nſelf H 
to read a whole Cart-load of them; ſo he deſires to ti 
know mhorg lies the mighty. Advantage of 'a Whore T 
above a lawful Spouſe, if the Spark keeps conſtant to el 
her; and if he does not, E . is = 7 rk 5 is 
ing her in Pay. N ks * F R 
Mr. expreſs) himſelf 1 145 t the Bb ſe 
minant Sin of Keeping, to this Eſlect. Of all the D 
Vices the preſent Age is to anſwer for, nothing tr 
comes near it 3 and yet the Sots make merry with ql 
Marriage; Which is full as ridiculous, as if Dr. la 
Chamber:ain ſhould laugh at the Bank of England for C3 
paying People in Pape, If Marriage istexpentive; te 
Neeping is certainly more; and with#lefs Pretence, WM. tt 


A knew. ſays he, a Gentleman that loved d Gaming 11 
as he did his Eyes. One Night le loſt a hundred and M 
Afty Guineas at the Groom-Porter's : When he Came K 
Home, he found his Lady in the Parlohr, With two W w 


Candles burning before nher. Lord! Wife, Jays be W 
iÞ db what a ſtrange Extravagante is this; two. Candles to 
14 ligghted at a Time, and Houſe· kee ping ſo chargeable? g 
_ - Bur he forgot, it Tu what his ſhaking of his W 2 


* | Elbow 10 
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Elbow had ooſfihim that Evening. This is the Cas 
of all Keepers: What our Church- men charge the 
Piſfenters with, iis actually true of them; they ar- 
tle at a Gnat, but they can ſwallow'an Elephant. 192 

: Righty/ ſays, Harry Keeping is the greateſt 
$oleciſin' a Man of Pleafure can commit: If the 
Gallant is true rochis Miſtreſs,” it has all the Phlegm; 
and if he is fond of her, all tire Expence of Matri- | 
mon y. In ſhort, I have, an equal Averſion to Mar- 
riage and Keeping. They differ only like Hoigorn 
and. Cornſyill: Both are Streets. But to do Sir John 
Jaſtice, the latter is nothing near ſor. long as che 
men | 

That is as it happens, orĩies vertuous Mr. - for 
[can ſhew you ſeveral Perſons about the Town that 


parted fairly with their Wives before the firſt Month 


was over,; and yet could endure to cohabit with their 
Harlots many Vears. But Imagination governs alt 
theſe Matters. For my Part, I think of Women as 


Ido of Books, the fineſt of both Sorts! will hardly, 


endure a thorough Examination. If they find more 
Favour than this, they may thank the courteous 
Reader for itꝭ who ſees more in them, than they de- 
ſerve. | I remember I. took Mr. Waller and Sir Job 
Denham laſt Vacation down with me into the Coun - 
try. Lread them over; and what was 4 Conſe- 
quence of that, I vas outeary of them. Lon may 
laugh at me for 4 Man of a vicbous Palate; bur E 
can't help that. Before came to Town, Las lad 
to borroẽẽ Weſlay's execrable Poem of the Parſon of 


| the Ph for:V ariety 2 10, 2, | oo 254, 


Tho 1 am not wholly: of your! Opinion, iays 
Mr. | to him; yet I agree with you, that 


Lena is Nonſenſe all over, and that for a Reaſon . . 
winch» none of vou have vet affign d. Sir Henry 
Weoton's Definition of an Embaſſador 1a Part belongs 
to him. Legusus eſi vir bonus ad mentiendiun ori Rei p. 
Fratia. And 2 Kreper is a good Man, to maintain 
4 * „ Woman in fine Cloaths, handſome Lodging, 
M 3 nd 
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and all that, for the PET: Benefir of th Common. 
wealth. . 
Mr. a the Merchiing 5 is in bur Company, 
who has travelFd Abroad, and ſeen the. World: He 
fays, that a Whore in the Civil State, is what Far- 
things are in the Buſineſs of Trade, only to be ud 
for the Convenience of ready Change. But that a 
Man that makes a Whore, if not his conſtant Wife, 
yet his conſtant Companion, and a Government that 
makes Farthings their only current Money, will 
ſoon be convinc'd of the Vanity of their Politicks. 
And he ſaid Ireland was lately x ſad 1 a the 
latter. 
What vexes me moſt, ſays ; is to 3 tneſe 
Keeping-Coxcombs magnify t themſelves: upon their 
Diſcretion. I ſave Charges by it, cries oe 
Yes, replies his Neighbour, they are as much Sa- 
vers by the Bargain, as one that goes down to Tu- 
bridge or the Bath, to ſave his Expences in Town; 
But ſince this Point has been ſpoken to already, Iwill 
ſay no more to it. Only give me Leave, Gentlemen, 
to cap the Story of the two Candles, with another 
like it. A Brace of Country Attorneys went into a 
Tavern one Morning to take a Whet; and becauſe 
they had not ſeen one another for a Term or two, 
they drank to the Tune of eleven Pints. At laſt, one 
of them call'd for a French Roll: Why; Brother, ſays 
the other, are you tiot aſham'd to inan the en 
ing! Let the Keepers apply this. 18 Ke 1 
Well, but I ſca pe Cunkinemens . it, Sn. ano 
ther I don't know that, mays Mr. N; 
For I think a Man is as much a Priſoner by 2 Gout 
or Rheumatiſm of his own; begetting, as if the Go- 


- rernment had confiu'd him. What ſignifies it 4 | 
Farthing to one in this Cafe, whether the Prieſt ties 
the Knot, or he does it himſelf? Tas true, the Con- 
$nement of Keeping does not «laſt ſo long us that of 
Mirrlage, ut it devours more in a Month, than tbe 

ler does ins Lear. It's like falling into the Hand 
Big 5 | 0 


1 
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of the Black Nou, or 2 Sergeam of the Honft, Where 


the Fees run ſohigh, that you ſpend more in à few 


Weeks, than wotild hate foraly maintain yen in 


another Prifon all gour”Life.”' But to ſee by what 
Chimers's the World! is manag'd * Matrimony is Hell 
in Folio, © becauſe} it's a Charm that can't be di- 


folv'd when a Man pleaſes. At the ume Time, 
thofe that keep, can ſomerimes ſubmit- to a Confine- 


ment full as long and ſevere; yet bear it eafily, 


bec aufe forſooth tis of their own ordering. This 
puts me in Mind of the famots Citizen of Far, 
who had paſsd threeſcore long Veurs within ihe 
City-Walls, and never hat the leaſt" Inclination A 
make a Step into the Country. So fbon 28 he: heard 
that his Prince had oommanded him never to Hr 
out of it, he difcreetly dy'd with the ThonghtsbC 
being a Priſoner. There are Penitents in Spain, 
who on certain Days of Mortificat ion laſh them- 
ſelves as heartily as any of our Newgate-· Rogues are 
whipp'd by the publick Executiener. Tis eestuin 


the Pain and Anguiſh are the fame ; lt one does 


it voluntarily, and the other cannot.” Detp K. 
What pretty e a 1 — wy Nr 
Dune ner IE * 
Thus fas, e Be, ab bave given N. il 
Thoughts of Keeping in genenl, without deſcending 
to Particulars; but nou we come to confider: your 
own Caſe: more nearly. To the Surprize of all your 
Friends, von have pitch'd upon 4 Daughter of the 
Stageß; upon an Actreſe, to (ſhow (your particular 
Favours to j an -pray be pleas d 1 hear What the 
Company: tirimberofarq:;t2 0: lte 

Mr., -whog- next to Mr. e is the belt 
Hi ſtorian about the Town; ſays, that this Tranfaction 
of your Life, will be bound up with the Annals of 
Goatam in the next Age; becauſe ro pretend to con- 
fine a She-Player to one's 1 15 Dr = CEP 
with hedtzing in mene 
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Mr. the Poet firſt ment ĩon' d, provi 
one of the ancient Records: of -' Parnaſſus; that all 
Actreſſes belong to thoſe; of bis Prafeſſion; and thit 
if a Lay Perſon pretended to lay his unhallow'd 
: Hands upon ben be was guilty of making an Im- 

© Propriatian; nne indica nn 8 ory 
Sirval Court. 

IMr. . of be Temple, in op tho' he Henke 
goes to: Weſtminſter, is nevertheleſs an Oracle of the 
Law, pretends that your Caſe comes within the Sta- 
tute of Monopolies 3 that you have done as bad as in- 
elos d a Common; and tbat all the Lovers of . 
Charta ought to break down the Fence. _ 

Tis Lut fit it ſhould be fo, cries another; for he 
chat pretends to confine a Damofel of the Theatre to 
his own Uſe, who by her Character is a Perſon of an 
extended Qualificatton, acts as unrighteous, at leaſt 
as unnatural a Part, as he that would debauch a Nun: 
That after all, ſuch:a Spark rather conſults his Vani- 

dy than his Love, and would be thought to ingroſs 

What all the en Coxcombs of the Town 1 
and covet. 

brian ended ithic ſerious Debate. He 


ſaid, that whoever gave Pay to a Woman, ora 


eicher expected they : ſhouſd prove faithful to 
bim. Now, continud he, to, expect Fidelity 
55 4 Female that has been raisd up in that hot 
callil a: Blay-houſey'Ts tor expect Honeſty — 
an Evidence. Tis a Folly notfto be! exchs W 
to battle up Air, Tike Shadwell's Virtuoſa.: - ap to 
«waſh a. Blacka moor. 'Tis:to make Dr. Oates rectus in 
curia. Tis, in ſhort, to Sraſpat mare than attain 
ing an Impoſſibility; for tis impoſſible to ſecure 
any other Wotean: ro your 955 but much more an 
Atte. C FE ITTY 
Thus we. * 5 Sa Sir zeln, abe Opinion 
of the Committee of our whole: Hatiſe upon this 
Occaſion. You are deſir'd to unſider of it cooly 
by your (elf; and when you have ſa done, if *ris 


2 * | poſſible, 
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N ; otherwiſe do fike ſome of ous Di- 
vines, when they contradict hat tlieꝝ armer! 
ferred} n ſtand buff to t Nin „e ER 
1 fk 6 23911976 eff OT i 16 1 
In TY would have vo meet us e | 
75 Night at the Roſe, here he pretends to Attaek- - 
. you wich fo many Arguments againſt the F- 
h Male Sex, tllat he does not ere Fan 
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Find I have a while Neft eue; to canunter 38 35 
but 1 rely ſo much upan the Goodneſs of my 
Cauſe,” that without calling in the Affiſtance of my 
Brother - Keepers, without Siving my ſelf the Trouble 
to repel Numbers by Numbers, I Gon. t queſtion but 
that Lam able, in my own fingle Perſon, © to main 
tain the Field Againſt an 3643 e Sarngft 
Vou are divided, Gentlemenz Ike all Aer Allem 
blies, in Four Opinions: Some of yen ſeem to favour- 
Marriage, but declare againſt Keeping: Some of you - 
denounce War equal! 7. :againſt- borh, and conſequent- 
1y-muſt ſer up for Fornication at large. I make this- 
Inference,” becauſe iny-Charz y wor t ſuffer me to _ 
lieve that any of you zreſach rank Infidels, as todiſ- 
card the Sex by Wholefale. If T cheugnt you had 
any of that Complexion among you, vet 1 Would not 
think it worth my while to diſpute” them into bet- 
ter Senſe. Pis an 61d receivd Axiom, my know... 


that contre negantem Principia non ofd difpitand wm. 
5 M's, Az. 
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As for the fonmner Gentleinen; I mean thoſe that Ir 
haue ſame Reſpect for Marriage, but are utter Ene- 


{ 
mies to Keeping, they would oblige me to prove, 5 
that lying at an Inn, where a Man ſtays no longer Wl Wy 
than he finds hi mſelf well us'd, and the Place agree- P 
able, ie half ſo. chargeable or fooliliy as ſtaying rhere tt 
alLone's Life, der the Entertainment, be what it will. bt 
Thexe are certainly Degrees in Conſinement, aud the A 
Fleet is not altogether ſo Pagan and,uncomfortable a- 3 
Place, as Sally, or Agiers. Oh! but Imagination go- tl 


verns all- theſe. Matters. If, as we haxe frequent In- 
flances 85 K fr. Hiſtor y, gina t can Kill as py 
feually, as a Blunderbuſs loaded with a dozen Bul- 
lere deliver meg] ſay from che Hancs of that Tyrant, 
Imagination, Bur rho*this is Auſwer enough to ſo 
trifling an Obe Kon, yet, Genvlemeny I will prove, 
that there's ſomething more than bare IMagination in 
the Caſe. A Miſs's Patent runs durante bene-placito,and 
ſhe lies eternally at the Mercy of her Pafron. A 
Wife has a Leaſe of your Body for Term of Life, and 
has no ſuch Obligations upan her to keep within 
Hounds. Ones like an open. Town, can make no Re- 
 tiſtance, and conſequently. has no Temptation or In- 
te reſt ca rebel. A Mie is & Sort of a Garriſon, forti- 
17 d hy Lazy amd Act of erliawęnt, Which the So- 
Vervign. can tfhifimagtle When he pleaſes, - She! lies 
ſecure behind that unrighteous: Balwazk ald a: Sets; 
rlement, which is anade;ag- ſtrong as the :Weftminſter- 
Hall-Engineers can coatriveir, ; and rho! ſhe's; never 
ſo plainly; convigtel of revoking from her Jawful 
Maſter, and holding an;Tarelligence avich. the Ene 
my; {he forfeits geither Life nor, Lambs znaz, ſhe 
can challenge 2 Suhſiſtance as long as he lives. This, 
1T:rhink, ſhews,; With, a Witneſs, that there's. a valt 
Difference between Marriage and keeping: But, to 
diſmiſs this: Point, ere a Wife never ſoſincere, and 
never ſo ſubmiſſive, yet there's à Duty in the Caſe. 
Con ſider what I ſay, Gentlemen, there's Duty, in 
the Caſe, in which jingle Werd there's Dulneſ and 
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: Impotenge, Deat (and. Defolariony, and, in Short, e 

Þy very e ſpires Horrorp, Ind gas s Damp 

5 upon Pleaſure. ; "Tis apbad. 6h the Mene «Fekel, n abe 

r Wall, the very Name Name cartes 1855 Palſy with itz It 

I Puts People upon unlaw Evaſions ;; it makes Them 
think on other Fol ey hen their f. 


houghts ſhould 


© 

„ Av Home ab W i "hom to bonamit 7 4 
e Adulter y. in the, et) M Acid 242 7 
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8 that Pink of Courteſy, Sir 


Plaz, as never Was 2 Niggard.of.his mgx, yer 
5 would HOT [wer 95 Wory When 1 a 
; upon him; | ere eaſes. (AK xs that, par + Knighn) +» 
J 4s. che aß As: | Sy, 7 worel not give. Jene aon 
it Comſi ſian, which, is. bus. another Word ar DMW R. 


0 And now we are upon, this Chapter Gentlemen, 
„e we Leave e copy. from you; and.cell Nenn . Wen 
n Story, A Nobleman, ho ahi be,uazpclelsy; in 4 
d Charles lig KN 2 — a, Clyplainchag was a 


A en Ay He wonld break 
d 5 ATE et. drank, and Hvear, and 
n Q al all l boiſtergus Thingm ou can thank of as un- 


en 6 al ls as any of; his. Cloth. „This Fellow, had 
* not liv' d a full Month with m y. Lord, by the Lame 
1 Token, that they kept bim AS ot, as 2 Glafs-honſe all 
o- the while; but weary, it ſee ms, of his Reception, he 
es came ſtaggering into hg Room where wp Lord Was 
1: ie e with ſome Friends: Faith, my ond, ſays 
„vn and Emult (ory, George v9 mut. Mile 

, Doctor, have, not. I. us d you, with all the Civil 
Ma ou miſtake me, my. good. Lord,.. [:1ove- 
Drunxenneſs.as. well as ever a Peer of vou all ;, abuts 
+ Plagne, I Hake the, Thoughts of being fore ute 
monnt, the Guard every tz Lhate to. Dec ẽ d 
i 17 Jon wake Drunkenneſs, . 55 r Lord, 
voiftequsntlx a. woe Id, have -,yqu 
Pam . £8 (Nirtue—— P "Tay, let me adviſe, Nou 
to think of chis at your-Leiſure.” 2 43 7 3451 18117 
come now. to thoſe yworthy Gentlemen, — are 
ae 1 1 8 and iall upon the tixit: 


Game 
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Game they cn tart!” Nat to Call their Judgment; 


din Queſtionz Which they never püt to the Ex penbe of 


-8doofing' for hem, 1 would fain be inform d wby; 
- Man mee 9 


duld be ſb fool-bardy as to erpoſe himſelf 
che fortune lle la guerre, when theres no Orcalion for 
At; er what mighty Satisfaction there is in coming 
:0f with che Los af an Arm or 4 Leg when he might 
| Havre kept himſelf ſafe.” "Were there no fach Things 
at Diſeaſes im he World; and had Colnmbnus never dif- 


* id « —_ 


<Uner"'@ the Indies, perhaps 1 migir'be" reconcibd td 
Thijs fort of Hife; hut 28 I am a profeſt Piſciple of E. 
Pittiriis I would, Hy my good Will, huſband' every 
Moment to the beſt Advantage: For this Reaſon I 


ſcorn to take up Pleaſure; as young Prodi gals do Mo- 


— * fifry per Cent. Tntefeſt; and tis for this very 
der that can make you ſwallow: intrieguing in com- 
mon, becauſe 4 Man gives half an Hohr's fteming 
SaticFation, Abd rivs or three Days rex! Kiekneſs 
am now arriw'd to the laſt Part of my "Indi 
ment, where you play all your ſmall Shot at me; 
becauſe I have thought fit to be particular with an 
Actreſs. Some of you pretend, that ſach à Choice 
bas more Vanity than Love in it. Admit᷑ it has, yet 


IIhall never be aſham'd to act upon ſo honeſt ' and u- 


miverfal a Principle. What firſt ſer vÞ 4 Coach and 
Sin; but Vanity? My Lady might thexy herfſelf to 
as much Advantage ih a. Charive and two; and if 
my Lord would condeſcend not and then to beat the 
Hoof; as his Predeteſſors did before him, it would 
not be the worſe for his Honôtfr's Health. What in- 

eroduc*d Perriwwigs as big as Hay-cocks, when the 
Border; of venerable n Have ſerv'd the 
Turn as well; or what juſtifies thoſe gigantitk Grie- 
vandes call d Commoòdes, but Variety? In fhort, 
Whit furniſhes Luxury, and fers off * Mxgnificence, 
what plunders every Corner of 'the World, and puts 
is pon ranſacking every Element, but this. very ſame 
Inſpirer of all ar Motion, fer which yori wiſely cord 


that Tabominate Drankennefs, the only Pan- 
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demn me? Yon may rail at Variety as long as 
you pleaſe'3, Fur 1 would not. give 4 Farching for z 
Woman, whom all the Town ja not deſire to Ire 
with. For this Reaſon I would have her frequent] 


ſeen by all rhe young Fellows, and my ſelf, that en. 
joy her, pointed at in the 7 Fins rv S by all 


that 12d" me, This fees abi an's In- 
clination, tho' it flagg'd never * gh — — and 
kes his M till ne q charming, 
Fn deſir\ 1 55 RG IT fore of 22 pleas' 
to call the Play-hwife a Hor Bed. If this were an y 
Reproach,”. ſo are che Exphan get, and che Boarding 
Schools ; and ſo, in ſhort, is all London, and ten 
Miles about ir, I was in my Paſſiom going to ſay all 
the Iſland; and if I had Laid it, 1.think in my 
ſcience I had not, been guilty.af Scandal. After 
if the Playahou ſe is a H at-bed, , ſo! much, the. — 
for I have a reg verſion to-Cptdneſs;7 and. every 
thing that reſembles it. Hut tg expect Conitangy: 
2 * She- Player! 1 always thought them. made ot 
the ſame Iugredients with the xeſt of theif Sex; and 
if they have not their... Hy pocrii y to anſwer for, I 
think *tis a Sign of their Diſcretion at Jeaſt. TFis an 
Article of. my. :re2d, That, no Woman is conſtantybat: 
ſhe that finds it her Intereſt to be ſo. If that cannot 
keep my Damoſel el ink due Bounds, Lſhall never 
break my; Fleart for the Matter. ul $:91385t;) 
And. to ; conclude. this Letter, . if I muſt ube heated 
which. I am affaid is the Caſe of us ally, 3, had rather 
it ſhould be done by A Jew, from whom we expect it, 
and whofe Prof feſion it is, tban by a ſniveling prer 
ciſe Villain, that has a. Text for, doing it. „Gentle 
men, Iam „ % 505 i Antred 5d Dinos aut 
$4278 aH og? T6 193%. TR, 5112 Tour weft bumble” 
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28 Want v 118 „„ em nor 35m ths by 
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ro have one two very bids Thing the 

of late! V have tuken à new Houſe, ras 2 Fur 

new Wife; and alf in the Compaſs of = Week; vice 

having rhe Fear of forne late Acts of Partien be cels, 

fore Naur Eyes, Which Hive made Houſe- ker ping fo Tra 

cChargeable. After this convincing. Proof of I fery 

your Boldnefs, ſhould yon take 'a Lyon by the Whil-WM 5 

kers, it would not ſarprize me. or, Couſm, w p. 

dea! plainly with yu, you have ſet up in à very pe- for 

ri lous Time, when tis Pau ef che Ltaf with por Wl wh 

Fradeſmen àll the Lear fund. The Taxes run high, Mo 3 

— but never was there ſuch an Ebb of Money Hnce the har 

Creation. Drunken uefs, the Lord be pratſed, not- Wand 

withſtanding: all that the new Reforms Have done Met: 

to ir, ſtill makes à Shift to maintain irs Ground: i Nu. 

ie leaves ene Liquor, ir takes up with another, like Fox 

the Sea, which, what it loſes in one Plage, Bains the 

wmewhere elt. Alltthe Nation; to:grve them their Nie 

Due, would be drunk, if they ald, to forget their Nef 

| Sorrows 5 bite,” 2las't* trot” one quarter of the Nation: Wit { 

Fi can afford to be at the Expence of ir.. The Situation Why 

j of Things being thus at this preſent Writing, you He 

i ought to manage your. ſelf with more than ordinary Nut 

| I Diſcretion,. if you intend to make > © BI in this Wile 
1 tranſuory Word- in. 
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In the firſt Place, lay it down for a fundamental 
Rule, never togtuſt q ox at leaſt as ſeldom as you can. 
hut whem vom commit that Folly, let it nbt be with! 
der) or (What will not be unſeaſonable Advice to 
one that luvey in Eovent-Garden): with the Wits, who: 
are protected from paying by theis PO] ry. Pherdeſs 
faith you have ſor ottier People, the more Charity 
2 you ſhew. for your ſelf 5 for let the P ſuns ſay 
ok rhat they will, I never knew: a Man of any Profeſ- 
n juſtify'd by Faith... Rather than venture thar, 
_ WH cheat as much as you can, I mean in a lau ful Way; 
ind when vou haue got an Eſtate, then tis time e- 
nongh to, think af compounding your Sins avith/ 
. Heaven, by building of an Hoſpital; according e 
ing Wl the laudable and ancient Practice of the City. If yo 
10 2. have a Mind to be fiv/d: by your Faith take my Ad. 
not MW vice, do it by whaleſale, but never by ſmall Par- 
t be. Neels. In the mean Time, get Money, and 2 
9 


% WM Trade; for that (as 4; wiſe Alderman long 
fery'd) is the Law and the Prophers. 
Secondly, cenſider, that the Trade of a Vintner is 
perfect Myſtery; (for hat is the Term the Law: be- | 
ſtows on: ity no-] w as all Myſteries in the World:are 1 
wholly, ſupported by hard and unintelligible! Terms, | f 
ſo you muſt take Care to cbriſten four. Wines h ſome | 
hard Names, the farther fetcht ſo much che better ; 
and this Policy ib ſerve to recommend rhe moſt ex- 
erable. Stumm in all your Cellar. A plauſible Na ine 
to an indifferent Wine; is What a gaudy Title is to a 
Fop, or fine · Cloathe to a Woman; it hel pa to conceal 
the Deferts it, has, and beſpeaks che World in its FuvOν,ꝭ 
Nen naturally love ta he cheated, particularly xhoſe 
of our πun Nation, for the Honour of old Eugl¹,jœ⁶ be 
i it ſpoken; and provided the Impoſition is not d 
ation lare-fae'd, wrill meet you Half-way with all their 
Jou Hearts. I could name ſeveral of our Brethren tou, 
nary who now ſtand fair to fit in the Chair of Juſtice, and 


L * leep in theix golden Chains at Church, that had — 
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is ſu baprenjthar it wants to (he aſſiſted, or youha ve nct 
SGeqgrahy enough/roi-cbriftey:your ur elf 


of Policy only practise d in onrs,' Uut in moſt other 


ner had he rfoughtii worth Nis ach Mew ß bus 


Thify tboſe:F aſſages iii their Plays fer Which the Cri- 
ties condemm chem. ForExaHple, If t they fly" ti 
ſower or bath; why, Gentlemen, eib ehe Nature of 
tue French Wine te be ſo ; if-they*telÞyon tis ſmalh 


if chey quarteliwith it for being heavy- and ſtrong 


* 
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fbro'd.to knock off long:ago; if it had not been fdr th;, 


Art ifice. It has ſau the Sun from being: erliprd, -the' 
Crema fromcbeing ahdicated, che Roſe from deca ping;the 
Fountain from being drawa t and both thie Devi/ from 
beingcontin'd'tourter Darkneſs. If yonrown Invention 


Ladvide yon be ity a Maplof Speing Parrugialy ai, 
and Rah and there you will find Names of Placts,! 
fit for your. Purpoſe, and-rhe mure! incormmon!? they 
are, they ii: be the more taking. Neither is this piece 


Trades, A Bonkfeller, 20 help the Sale of a dull, pam. 
phler, will ſpruce it up witma moſt glörious Title, 
anch tell you the Edition is al moſt ſold off, when he 
has: fide hundred lying dead upon his Hands. A Per- 
fumer will pretend erhat his Eſſences came from 
Montpelier; or Horenceʒ in hi he: made them At Hafne. 
The Glover talks of Cirdovya,cand'the: Mercer of NA. 
ples, till their Lungs are ſaunderd, when both their 
Commodities were of London Extraction! And whit: 
Harm is there in albchis?: If the People cannot be 
pleas d otheruiſe; e muſt in our own Defence att 
as the .Nontonformiſ*Divinesidop and humour them in 
own Folly. :.,& populus walttderipii, Jecipiarmry wus the 

yingof à Church-m61%! Who nuimderſtoed the World 
ſo-well; thatche wait av e made an admirable Win- 


„ Thirdly, don't. forget to comtnend your: Wine for 
thaſt very Qualities-r Hat. your Ciſtomers find. Fault 
With it, like che Poets of the Town, who always ju. 


you muſt reply; that it bas a concealid Body; and 
yau may ſtop their Mourhs, by faying; tis ſb muck 
the fitter fos.dug'Climatey and chat u Eriete Coat i 


1 210 | not 
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be. WY not falſe Latin in England, whatever it may be in a 


the warmer Country. At other Times it will not be a. 
om nmiſs to ſnhift your Sails, and uſe another Conduct. As 
ion WM for Inſtance: A Company of well · dreſt Gentlemen 
nt” come to your Houſe, and in reſpe& to their: Quality 
elf," WW and gawdy Outſides, you draw em the beſt Wine in 
re; your Vaults. Pſhaw, ſays one, what the Devil have 
ces,. WW you brought us here? Damn it, cries another, this 
hey Stutf is not fit to be ſerv'd at a Porter's Burial. Then 
lee: you may harangue them to the following Tune. Why 
her- Gentlemen, this Wine, an't pleaſe you, tho' it diſ- 
am- pleaſes you ſo much, has the good Fortune to be lik'd 


itte, by other Palates. There's Sir Jobn Squander, and my 


he Lord Topewell, and twenty more Ic , mention, 
Per- Senators, and Men of Underſtanding, that drink 
rom their Gallons of it every Night: But, to ſay the 


Na-' find your Palates are extraordinary, ſo I will go 
heir I down my ſelf, and bring you the Flower of Europe, 
hat- tho' I lay it; a ſmall Parcel of it came over t'other 
t be Day; it only grows in one Vineyard belonging to 
alt the Mons, a Plague on em,; I have forgot the Place; 
n in the greateſt Part was bought for the King's Uſe, a- 
gainſt a publick Entertainment, and the Merchant 
befriended] me with the reſt: But for God's fa ke, Gen- 
tlemen, ſpeak not a Word of this to any of my Cuſto- 
mers; you-ſhall have of it for your own Company as 
long as it laſts; bur if ever this ſhauld | be + known: to 
my Lord, and Sir John, and the W — Country 
bar — nt Men, that come to my Houſe, I am un- 
done for ever, therefore I hope you Il be feœret. Then 
fly down Stairs like Lightning, bring up à Flaſk of 
the worſt Wine you have, take off the Oyl nicely, 
and preſent the Glaſs to one of theſe judicious Genrles 
men. Now obſerve how the Scene is alter d. A 
Plague on't, why this will do, ſays the firſt. Do? 
cries the ſecond, ſ pirting it critically upon The Floor, 
this is fit for Angels, and not poor ſinful Morals, 
hy, Zack, ſays the third, this s exactly the fam 

26314 Wine 


une. I Truth, tis not, between Friends, true Orthodox; 1 
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Wine you and I ur'd to make” merry with on thee 


ther Side of the Alpes. An't pleaſe the Lord, crit 
the fourth, I'll get my full Dofe on't to Night. Mi- 
Ker, we are oblig d to yon. Here, Drawer, bring me 


up a Napkin; and then a good Supper is ey and 


Drun kenneſs enſues. A certain Brother of ill, chat 
does not live. full an hundred Miles from the Exchange, 
has got a brave Eſtate by this very Trick, therefore 
Tee you put it in Practice. There are a thouſand o- 
ther Stratagems to be us'd in our Profeſſion, but 
ſhould I pretend to recount but half of them here, ! 
ſhould make rhis more tedious than a Paſtoral Letter, 
A little Time and Experience will foon bring you ic 
quameed Wich them ns inn ty xhg 
I have nothing now left. upon my Hands to do 
bit to anfwer the Scruples yon propos d to me in your 


laſt, which I will diſpatch with all the Brevity I am 


Maſter of. You deſire to know whether a Vintner 
may take Advantage of People when they are in 
their Cupe, and reckon more than they have had, 
To which I anſwer in the affirmarive, that you may, 
provided it be done in the Way of Trade, and not for 
any ſiniſter End. This Caſe has been fo adjudg'd m- 
ny Years ago in Vintner's Hall, and you may depend 
upon't. Don't you ſee how in all other Trades they 
never ſcruple to make x Penny of a Cuſtomer's Igno 


rance,(elſe how could the Bookſeller in Pans Church 


Yard, have palm'd Ozilby's Fables with Cuts upon 
Cauntry Wench, for a Common-Prayer-Boak, and 


told her, that Mſ/op, with his Beafts about him, was 


Adam in Paradiſe) and is not Drunkenneſs, while it 
continues uyon a Man, a State of Ignorance ? Be. 
ſides, is it not a Sin, a beinous Sin? And ought 
not we, that are in ſome. Meaſure acceſſary to it; to 
mortify and puniſh it? And does any thing more di- 
ſturb the Conſcience of an Engliſhman, than to make 
his Pocket do Penance ? After all, if the Fraud i 
diſcover'd, (and tis ten to one whether it be or no 
the Maſter of the Houſe is not at all affected o* it. A 
N intner. 
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Vintner, like the King, can do no Wrong. The Bar 
indeed may miſtake, the Drawers may be Sons of 
Whores, and-miſ{-reckog ; but a Maſter is not to he 
lamn'd for the Tranſgreſſions of his Servants. Even 
General Councils, With the Pope at the Head of em, 
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ne not infallible. Humanys eſt errare, The poor 
Woman at the Bar is but juſt come out of the Coun- 


try, or the Noi ſe of the Bell, or the Hurry of Buſineſs, 


diſtracted her. Gentlemen, to make you Amends, 
Ill call for my Quart; I'd not do an ill thing for the 
Pniverſe. And thus the Farce concludes. _. | 


2 


4 * . * 


In the next Place, you would know how you ought 
to govern your ſelf in relation to lewd Women that 
Gentlemen bring to your Houſe : To which I reply, 
That as Men, that have Wives, are commanded ro 
live as if they had none; ſo, in this wicked Town, 
a Vintner that has Eyes, muſt behave himſelf as if 
he had them not, and ſometimes too he muſt have 
n0 Ears, otherwiſe, damn d Rogue, and Cuckoldly Vil- 
lain, would make but ill Muſick in them. So long as 
all this ſerves for the promoting of Trade, for my 
Pate, I'think there's no great Sin in it; this 1 am 
lure of, that if it were not for this Practice, our 
Neighbours the. Apothecaries and Surgeons would 
fairly ſtarve; and, you know, we ſhould love our 
Neighbours as our ſelves. The worſt Effect it produ- 
&95,. 1511, reſpect to our Wives and Daughters; it ſets 
heir Mourhs a watering, and ofreu makes them wiſh 
0 he in the Harlot's Place. Lonce knew a Vintner's 
gbelly'd Wife, that hay ing taken Norice of a paige 
ul Whore, who by the Sweat of her Rroys had earn'd 
lifceen Pints of White Wine one Night with fifteen 
leveral Men, went ill from the Bar, and nothing 
would ſerve her Turn, but ſhe. muſt be deliver'd in 
me very Chair that had aſſiſted ſo much Fornication. 
Kar you'll Lay tis againſt, your, Conſcience.” Coulin 
Joon, you are a young Beginner in the World, there- 
ore follow, my Directions, and clap 4 Muzzle upon 
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your Conſcient e. When! Von have pr twenty thou Mi but e 


Land Pounds 1 in ohr Poker, you may take off 5 my 
 Muzzte, if you $47.9 Kt, and leave” it 10 jt Ri = 


Then yo may ſhut u our Doors ir” Nine; 100k nc 

e oy poctite in che "Oy! "Tok al. 
bid fin 1ging © of THY your s Hooks, Jeliver 4 Gil Fair] 
of Wine through che little Wicket only on the Lark tat 
Day, call the Sunday the Sabbarh, ſtrut to the Pari lat 
Chnrch at the Head of half a Dozen norch'd Drawn i 
Tngginga Genevs Bible between them, and take theSe. Ml gie 
mon 1n Short-hand,as many of yourPredecefſors,whet of P 
they thought they were wealthy enough to deſerre 8 
e 97 ney) yy vou. This 1 is all, from up-L 
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"yo ores nar. 96: 
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O0 ste ok" Kir with. Ska N = 
I. "than the moſt barbarorisTyrart durſt have dong | - 
mad it been your ill Fortune to come within his Pe «| 
e. Attiert it ſelf inffists no ſucli Ptmiſhment upon 
* Slaves, as vou Have voluntarily and frech 

im ps d upon your felf. Mex ent ius; 'fo execrable it Mi 
Hiftory for t ying 1 — living to the Dead, reſerv d t 
Inhumane Ute only for his Enemies; as brutal # 170 
he Was, he never 97 245 dof uſing his Friends in chat pn. 


ee rar w imſelf. Yet you, Madam 
Have chan practiſe iti u upon one, Who, ig 8 
ing Knowledge, ot = "+ 4 better W at Jeu ine 
Ads. 
AJ 
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All the Town was melancholy. upon the, Neuss, 
but eſpecially, thoſe who art in the Intexeſts of 5 — 5 
ty, lamentech as heartily, as, ſome, pious People 
when they hear of a Chriſtian Town alin in n. into i 
Hands of: the Infidels. And that we fear 1s your 
Caſe; Sorta a'Man has. no other Wap of 9 1 his. 


 , ES 


1 have oy * over VL of. 55 old 4 Villas — 
bgies,/where-iunumer. able Inſtances are to be found, 
of Perſons of both Sexes, who, in a. Fit of Devotion, 
practis d ſtrange Auſterit ies; but none of them come 
up to you, even of thoſe, who, for the ſingular 
Martification they. enjoin'd themſelves, - have been 
alranc'd tothe Kalendar by Holy Church. 


* 


We meet with frequent Inſtances of, young. * - 


gine, chat have leapt. into the Flames to make Profe l- 

ſon of their Belief, and courted Death in its moſt 
terrible Mien, as eagerly, as other Women do a Coro- 
net and a Title. Some have attended the Sick in, 
Hoſpitals, and in the Midſt of Affluence and: Plenty, 
have deny'd themſelves the Con veniences of Life, and 
wortify d in Sackcloth., Some after the. Prieſt has: 
done his Office, have refus d to receive the lawful, 
Tribute of Matrimongs, and ſome have oblig 'd.chem-, 

ſelves to a perpetual Silence, - which is certainly Self 


denial engugh in 2 Woman. Others have injur d 


their away Beauty, to preſerve. themſelyes from the 
Courtſhip, of their Lovers, or fromthe; Laſt of Ty- 


rants. Bur, alas, what Proportion does this bear to 


what you have done? Death puts a Period to all our 
Miſcries; but yon have given a, greater Progk, £ of yqur 
Conſtancyy.,;by reſolying $0. Ve: , You,have contin. d 
your; ſelf to walking Infirmary, and nothing but 
prov idence can give you a Diſcharge. Lou have ſa- 


crific d your Yourh and Beauty to one that can enjqy EE 
neitlier; nor will ſuffer crhers to do it for him, like 
the modern Library: keeper, of St. James s; he will 


neither 


262 A1 Surren e 


Caps; and his Lungs, leſt Muſick ſhould be wanting 
to the Entertainment, are ſure to ſerenade you all 


: Pſalms, But if in Spite of * and Age, 
he 


neither peruſe your | Manuſcript, the faireſt in the 
World, nor lend it to others, who can make 2 bettet 
Uſe of it. In ſhort, there's never 2 Ghoſt in Glar 
ville or Aubry, if he wet him in a Church-yard, but 
would take him for his 'Brother Spectre. You, ind 
your Huſband between you, really undergo two of 
the ſevereſt Puniſliments which Aartquk believ'd 
to be in Hell. He, like Tantains, ſees rhe Fruit eve 
laſtingly before him, which he is not in a Capacity 
of raſting. Lou, like Sy/rpines, take an infinite dei 
of Pains to no Parpoſe, to roll a Stone every Night 
which is no ſooner 1p, but it falls down of it ſelf 
and ill do ſo to rhe End of the Chapter. | 

Tho' I need nor exaggerate your own 'Tarmenty 
to you, who are ſo well acquainted with them; 
yet as a Divine ſometimes explains che Effects of 
Drunkennefs to his Pariſh, that know ͤ them as well 

as himſelf, give me Leave ro lay down Part of the 
Perſecution vou undergo before your Eyes, that 
through you che World 24 Log ad Irre Van en 
dure. 

The Night ap TAKTE"! . Pur tue Night which 
vountifully r s the Pains of other Lovers, proves 
but the Beginning of your Miſery.” Even the Bed, 
where all the marry'd World befides find -Happinek, 
or at leaſt a Relaxation from their Pain, is the Scene 
Where you ſüffer moſt emphatieally. That old fo- 
lemn Piece of Antiquity; calFd your Husband, leads 
you tg this Place of real Martyrdom, but no Exeen. 
tion, with his Head muffled up in an Infinity of 


Night long. Thus he diſturbs your Re poſe; but has 
nothing about him to reward you for keeping you 
awake. If he has got his Cargo of Wine in his 
Buts, he ſnores by your Side as heartily, as Gard: 
Sentra and the Monks in "Rabelais do, after they have 

rock d themſelves aſleep with ſinging the penitential 


mne 
— — 
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he pretends to diſturb you with his Vigor, his Shot 
ſcarce reaches the Walls of the Fortreſs. Thus your 
ne ie juſt, the Reverſe of Semeles; ſhe! generouſly 3 
wird in the Arms of the Thunderer, : whixeas | 


* 


ar Fumbler chills. von with his Warmeſt Embra: | 
"of ; his very Flames give you. an Ague-Fir, and, | | 
„eee Weather we have had of late, his Summer | 


us a Spice of Winter in it. The Miſchief on't, is, 
bat every Day will leave him a worſe Practitioner = 


"It — e | 

45 han other; and Time, which uſes to ſoften other | 
dip, will daily make yours more inſup- | | 
ſelf; por table. 5 = | 


What is it then that could induce your Ladyſhip 
o pitch upon ſo rigorons a Penance, which your. 5 
ery Enemies (were it poſſible for you to have any) 


* vould never have impos'd upon you? Since your 
well ody can be no Gainer by this wicked Match, one 
the (101d imagine you did it for the Benefit of your 
cha Poul; but Religion produces no ſuch Miracles in 


this Age, whatever it has done formerly. Tis 
novgh now” 1F People ſtick to it while they get by 


nich he Bargain; for few, very few, even of thoſe that 
ove Near her Cloth and eat her Bread, will be Loſers ſor 
neſ, 'Tis, in ſhort, the Deſire of unrighreons Mam- 
rene on, that has drawn this Servitude upon you. 
iu took this nauſeous Pill only for the fake of the 
leid {Wilding That pale - fac'd Metal, to purchaſe which 
Won ur: Merchants ranſack every Corner of the World, 

1 of ke you take up with this leaky: bawer'd Veſſel ; 
ring Ir with this Difference, that whereas they are ar. 

1 all W-iberty ro ſnift their Climate as they fee fit, you 

© has ave confin'd your ſelf to the Latitude of 90, and 
yon dave ſettled in a Country, which is eternally cover d 
his rich Snow, and affords no Profpett of a Sprin . All 
ara. hat your humble Servants can do, is, to with that 
have our Tyranc's Reign may be but of ſhort Continuance; 
ntial Nwhich is the daily Prayer of | 
Age, o 


Lyſander. 
A 
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4 bee Lerter to: Mr. He, 
on bis being 4 CuckoLp.' „ 
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am none of tne veſt Comforters, in the World, 

1 however, yours is 10 common and eaſy a Caſe 
that any one may ſet up for .aDoKgory and pretend 
to preſcribe. Remedies for it. You - ſend: me Word, 

ou are à Cuckold, and deſire my Advice upon 'the 

fatter :. Why, is this a Time to complain of Cuc: 
koldom? Vu ought to have reconcil'd your ſelf 10 
that Point long ago, before you-ventur'd into the 
holy, State, and not to mort iſy with the Thought 
on't now, when you can't help your ſelf. A 80 
dier ſhould. conſider before he lifts himſelf, how he 
can bear the Loſs of an Arm or Leg; if he meen 
with an un lucky Shot, tis but the Chance of War; 
and if he comes off in a Whole Skin, tis more: that 
he could expect, and Providence: a de him bette 
than be deſegw' d. The Oracle in Rablas, to which 
you are no Stranger, long ago declar'd, That ever 

marry d Man either has been, or is, or will be 4 Cuc bol 
— "could you ever hope to elude an Oracle? F 
my Par t, tis no more than what I. expected to heal 
of you every Poſt: Von have been long jealous 6 
your Wife, and nov it comes Home to you; fn 
Jealouſy does as naturally ri pen into Cuckoldom, # 
2 Caterpillar into a horn'd Inſect, call'd a Butter 
Fly. However, you have got this by the a 
71 
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that it has curid -pous God: be chank df ur 


louſy, Which is one of het: worſt Formentaxa q Man 
can have h who-walld"nat:!bear with a HAπ 
Companion; tot get rid of che Devil Brut afren cally; 
what you · com plain of, vis: nu Diſgrace qu. Mare) ig 
in common wäth the Geſars and Jumps an moſt ot, | 
the Hero's of former Ages; land- wich he N nd. 
I of this, beſides an infinite Number ref. Dukes: 
Marquiſſes, Earls, Biſbops, Knights, Wdermeny Deans 
Arch-Deacons, Heads:a nd Governors of Chlleges am, 
Halls; and who would-regrot to be- Vaneda meln gan 
2 Company? e 1 nl eee er een r 
But yorey: Family's :diſhonous” d, and fo, -perhapsy At! 
has been twenty times fince the Conqueſt. E told 
you before, I had no extraordinary Hand at com- 
forting. A thouſand other Families have been ſub- 
jet to the ſame Calamity 3 and why you ſhould ex- 
pe& to fare better than your Neighbours,” I don't 
underſtand, But if I bad deſerv'd it from my Wi 
Why, ſo mrich -the better still: Other He 
0 3 themſelves in their aug wig S fr by re- 
ting upon their Innocence, e 
you? If + i Wife” has a Farſcy c il, 
let her neter loſe her Louging : Rather than "char 
ſhould happen; do by her as Charles the Fifch is ſaid 
todo by a flying Enemy, build her 2 Brids e to 5 
thither. 
Well, but Whit word hen have me eee Gyr 
Job, and” Plutarch, and Seneca, Have been 10 oft 
preſcrib'd to people in your Conditio! x;that-! 1 won't 
offer them to you. My Advice is then, that you 
come to Town as ſoon as you can) and” take a 
ing in Cheafſide; or near Whitehall, and there, IH 
paſs my Word ert, *you'll'be thought nd) Monſter; 
tho you unmannerly Folks 1 in the Conitr y ſtare a0 4 
Cuckold, as much as here we do at 4 King's E 
dence juſt after a new Plot © - yet Londofs: à evi 
Place, and we think him no Prodigy here.“ But if 
your Affairs * t give you Leave to come to Town, 
N 


my 
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m nent Rdvioe,, is, to retaliate upon Nei 
plant Guckoldom ns thick as you 5 in - 
Fhindred 3 and; for that End, get in with the a 
the Nurſes, and Midwives ; but above all, £ 
-the Church, ànd get the Clergy on your Side. — 
Jou Numbers are grown pre En) make 
. Deſcent into the next Elanerd, and o on, til 
Von have made the whole County of a Piece. When 
van Have effected this, you'll be above the Reach 
of Scandal; your Multitudes will protect you, 
Ad then yewil live as comfortably as we do here 


in London. But what ſhal! I do with my Hife? 1 
have alfeady told you: n her A Bridge, and loſe 
amine. "TOES , SID 
an 35. {1B 1 Dur lorin PEA 
l re Hi 19+. bY 
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18 a Sign. ater 
ing 2 [Correſpondence with you 
Cn $1- ſince I can afford to do it at this ter 
18 ö rible Juncture, when the Ink friesg 

8 0 MW as I write: Bur you muſt expel 


— 


̃ nothing elſe from me, but what 
Vu d hear in every Coffee - houſe, were you it 
Town, and that is, to be entertain d about the Froſt 
The common People here are of Opinion, that the 
Northern Monarch, who has done us the Honour of 4 
e has brought his own. Conn: ry Weather along 
e confirm t̃t with. 4 very god 


nee 
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Inflance 3 for they remember, that when the 2e 
roeco Embillador \ was here, we had the hotteſt Sum mer 
that ever was known. Thus, according to theſe 
merr? Philoſophers, every Foreigner that comes to 
ſee” us, takes Care, like Nicholas in the Virtuoſo, to 
bottle up ſome of the Air of his own Climate, and 
retails it among us here. 

It has been a general Complaint, that all the Sea- 
ſons, but Winter, have been of late inverted. Mr. 
Hlanſted, you know, has pretended, that the Sun 
has been 5 of Order this good while; and à Friend 
of yours, ho loves dearly to ſit up aNights, being 
ask'd what was the Reaſon that he never ſaw him, 
reply*d, that he could not endure to ſee ſick Folks. 
Tis no Wonder that he can do no more in Famiary, 
ſnce for elght Years laſt paſt, he has not been ſcarce 
„able to maintain his Summer-Quarters, and Winter 

has had the Impudence to buHy him even in his own 

Dog-days. Indeed, if he decays in Proportion to 
* # MW what hie has done of late, the Lord have Mercy, ay 
I on Dr. Burnet's Ae of the Charter-honſe ; 
5 for he'll be no more able to cauſe a general Couflagra- 
en tion, than Parr was to get a Baſtard in the hundred 
and fifty ſecond Year of his Age. | 

But ro leave off theſe meta phyſical Contempls- 
tions, = If this Tevere Sexfon laſts — 2 a, 
longer, it will as effectually try the Orthodoxy 
ceep- Peoples Conſtitution, as the new E A 
von cerning K. James, will ſhew who is fanch to the Go- 
s ter vernment, and who not. We us d to ſay in the 
ens late Reign, that if Popery prov'd to be Tong-liv'd, 
xp would ſoon be found who were in the Intereſts of 
What the Whore of Babyſon. But this Froſt, 1 conceive, 
a in vill make rruer aud jufter Diſcoveries; ' "for xz Man, 
cal, if he's wickedly inclin d, may phy 'A thoufand 
t tte Tricks with his Faith, and no Rody be the wiſer ; 
of but the Devil i is in him, if ſuch frarching Weather 
long (which penetrates deeper chan the Inquifition) does 
go ot ertord very unlucky Confeſſions from his Car- 
ane N 2 calſe, 
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5 eaſe, . if in. his younger Days: he ftudyl 
natural Philoſophy in Covent-Garden.,.. 1 can't tell 


- how it fares with vou in the Country; ; but hexe in 


perde Water is ſcarcer cken its oppoiige Elem 
. Fire. 5 


A Friend of mine + id 4 Yeſterday. to. be ina 


Tavern-Kitchinz near the Cuſtom-Houſe, and com- 
plaining of the Cold; Lord,, ſays a Sea-Captain to 


him, this. is nothing, Sir, to what I have felt; no 
more, as God ſhall. Judge, me, than a Tooth- -picke 
is. to the Ne of the Britannia. I made the 


North-Eaſt Voyage with Captain od, and have 


been in a, Country, Sir, where they don? t. bury be. 


tween. Aichaelmas and. Lady- day. What, Laid my 


Friend; don't the people die all that Time ? Fes, 
2 Pox on them, they die faſt enough; but the Ground 


is as hard a3, A, Flint, and they are forc'd, in their 


own, Defence, to pile up their dead A olks i i the Bel: 


fry, as we do Faggots in a Wqod-yard, and tie Peces 


of Paper about. their, Necks, F all the World, Sir, 
Las your. good Houſewifes in the Country 40 about 


their Cordial: Bottl:s) to know them again; and ſo 


they bury them at Spring of the Year. Sir) ſays 
my Friend to him, you ſeem to be an honeſt Gentle 


man, and don't doubt but what you tell me, is true; 


for 1, in my Time, have been a Piece of A Travel 
dex, and. have.paſs'd a. Month or two among the S. 
.moeids, where it is ſo exceſſive cold, that, as in Ita), 
And other hot Countries, they forbid the Prieſts to 
preach out of the. Canticles during Fuly and Auguh, 
- For Fear of putting ſome odd Whimſies into the Heads 
zof the People : So here, the Patriarch of Moſco for- 
vids all the, Clergy, under Pain of, Suſpenſion, not to 


| make the leaſt Mention of the Roaſting that is usd 


Ain the other World; leſt they 4 ſhould ſer 1 5 their Con- 

Eregations à longing to be there. In ſhort, noble 

Captain: t the Parſons take as much Care to conceal the 
Doctrine of H- II Fire, yor: che.! Reaſon above-men- 

tion'd, from the poor Inhabitants of this Country, Pl 
| they 


— 
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7 Whey do the Bible from the Laity in San. The 
474 captain graciouſly: thank'd my Friend for his News, 
tell I ind fo they parted, ———" 
e u One would be apt to imagine, MG in ſuch Wea- 
cut, ter as this that David pet d the Pſalms, where he 
WH adviſes people to look to their Ways. The Streets are 
in 2 i fo exceſſive flippery, that a Nan runs tlirougtr alf 
m; the Dangers of an Eaf-India Voyage, in paſſing 6flly 
% from Temple-bar to the Change | in à Coach; and if le 
1-10 WF ventures it on Foot, he's oblig?d to walk with the 
cker ¶ ſime Precaution Won the king s High-way, as your 
the Wl Fellows in Bartholomew- Fair manage themſelves u pon 
ave Wl the high Rope. For want of obſerving this Direcklon, 
be. Ml x Country-Gentlewoman t'otlier Day met with a ſad 
my Wl Miſchance at the Corner of Ferrer-lane; for up flew 
Fes, BY her Heels, and off came her Commode, and / ſhe un! 
und luckily diſcover d 2 hideons Breach in her Fabrick; 
ieir WF at which two Foot-Soldiers ran away in a Fright. 
Beh. and a grave Citizen that paſs'd by, was exceedingly 
dees i ſcandaliz d. The, Pnyſicians and Chirurgeons, how? 
vi, erer, are noLoſers by, this Seaſon; for what'herwerrt 
W. hthiſick and Fever, (which really make 4 hand? . 
| fo WF fome Figure in the "weekly Bill) and thoſe pr rov {+ ; 
lays WE Lential Bleſſings, call'd'broken Arms and Legs, bortt li 
tle WF Profeſſions find as much Employment, as Dr. G | 
ve; Wl will tell you the Pimps had at IWhiteball in the Reign 1! 
rel of King Charles II. Our Divines need not be over 1 
. mice as to what they preach ; for there is ſuch ever- 
4% lasting barking in the Churches, that tho' the Par- 1 
% ſn had the Lungs of twenty Trumpeters, yer | 
| twere impoſſible to underſtand a Syllable he ſys. 
als Wh Some Phthiſicky old Gentleman leads up a Cough, - 
for. his next Neighbour immediately takes the Hinc 
n from him, a third purſues it, and ſo the Snow- 
us ball rowls merrily on, till at laſt the whole Congre- | 
an tation joins in the Chorus, and one Side of the + 
Ve Church anſwers the other as regularly and harmo- 
niouſly, as two contending Nightingales in a Hedge, 
or the Vicars in the new Choir at St. Paul's. The 
* N 3 Thames | 
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Thames is in great Danger of being made a Captiyt, 
and of wearing Fetters, which he generoufly endes. 
Yours to throw off every Tide; and never was ſo 
true an Emblem as now, of that noble-ſpirited Ifland, 
of which-he is the Defence, as well as Ornament, 
which can never have Chains put upon it of any 
Continuance. 3 Fe 

I am ſorry to find by your laſt, that your wy, 
bour Mr. H grows fat upon Marriage; for 
I don't ſee how he can anſwer it to his Conſcience, 
Marriage is a lean, hungry, craving Soil, on which 
he th: t can fatten, may raiſe an Eſtate in Scotlaud, 
or recover from an Ague, by removing into the 
Hundreds. Eccleſiaſtical Hiſtory tells us of a Biſhop 
that ſuſpended one of his Prieſts for no Crime, but 
becauſe he had a double Chin. That Prelate could 
not be perſwaded, that his Curate preach'd and 
pray'd, and minded the Buſineſs of his. Pariſh, fo 
long as he carry'd ſuch an unapoſtolical Badge about 
him. Pray acquaint your Friend Mr. H 
with this Adventure of the double Chin, and tell him 
from me, that neither Canon, nor Civil, nor Com- 
mon Law, will juſtify him in making a Sine Cure of 


his Wife. I am +4 
+ es Het Your moſt Immble Servant, 


— «©. 
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Some Remarks upon MAKELAGE: 


IRD. Baown's Work. 272 


a 


F 
By Mr. Tao Brown. 4 
sti kata at aA: ft fer. 


— 2 Arriage being = Hato or Haven, at 
which moſt of the Sons and Daugh- - 
ters of Eve deſign to touch. ſooner or 
later, tis no Wonder that People are 
univexſally curious to know how this 
tickliſſi Ceremony is performid in 


Ulber nn We find here at Home, ;hat tlie 


firſt Place in the Common-Prayer- Book, that young 
Maidens generally dip eim, is the Service of Matti- - 
mony. I once knew a raw Girl, that could readily 
make all the Reſponſ:'s in that Office, | before ſne 
could anſwer to one Queſtion in her Catechiſm; 
which occafion'd her Father, who was a grave old 
Gentleman, to wiſh, that thoſe of her Sex would take 
as much Care to prepare themſelves for their latter, 
as for their firſt n for ſo- it Fm . moſt * 
them. 4 0 r 21d 22 
It has been frequently Laid, * Marriage — + 
Hanging go by Deſtiny 3 but, for my Part, I-am no 
Predaſtinarian; neither do I believe, with rhe. reſt 
of the World, that Matches are made in Heaven, 
any more than I believe that all Oxen are bouglit 
uy fold chere, before they come to * 
N 4 Eker. 


2% Mor x tut 
ket, But tho I am no Admirer of Deſtiny, asT i; 


RET yet I would not have any one infer fra 

ce c hat 75 believe there's no Manner of Reſem. mu 
Noch be tagen Hang ging and M, „ For Hays: Fer, 
2 with. Rever e be it { 2 as well as dart). Ch 
ang, 18 perform by tying a a Knot, which Death 72 
on! y diſſolves ; and they agree too in this Part iculan Wo 
Erhich is move Qurable cafhe Occaſion af tlie. Rook we 
that all civiliz'd Countries in the World obſerve dif. 001 
texent Faſhions in one no leſs than the other. tha 
The Reman Catholicks make a : Sacrament. of Ma tak 
trimony, and, in Conſequence of that Not ion, pre- poſ 
tend it confers Grace. The Proteſtant | Di vines don't al 
carry Matters ſo high; - but ay; this onght to be un- kn 
_ dexſtood in a qualify: Asen ſe; and that Maria ge 0 
far confers Grace, as, generally Tpeaking, it confers Tec 


Repentance, which ever 17 Body e Ts Aa 8 on 
Grace. 


*r aſt be 3 on all Sada, at Marriag is 


is the moſt ſerious Action that a Man dan gage in, o 
and therefore e ought to think of it, de of art 
our latter End, wir Fear and Trembf Nor this Tl, 


*Reafon, I'cannotienduxe to bear Peepbe paſg their ill th 
uutur' > Jeſts upon ſo holy an Ordinauce. If. it is 3 5 
Man's good Fortune to meet with a good Wife, he th 
ought: to date his ' Happineſs in this World from that 4 
very Moment 3 and if lie proves not as he deſires, 0¹ 


he ought to look over the Catalogue of his Sins, and by 
interpret it as à Vi ſitat ion, or at leaſt to take it pa- 1 
riently:- For my Part, commend me to tliat Gentle- 7. 
man, who having marry'd a Lady of an extraordi- th 
naty Capacity, never complainit:of his Fate, nor A 
made his Spouſe uneaſy, but honeſtly thank'd God, * 
ahnt now be had a Hole to put his Head in. P 
The Ladies that read a Book: call'd Marriage: Cere- K 
nonirs, will- find ſufficient, Reaſon: to thank Prov i- _ 
.dence, that they were: born in ſo godd-natur'd an 11 
Aland as olirs Dis, where the Preliminaries to Mar- it 


rinſe hint — near ſo mor oſe nad Ar vere as * 


& * —— „ 


— 
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are in ſome Places in the World. To give an In- 
ſtance of tis, our Author of the Marriage - Ceremo- 
nies tells us, p. 51. Among the Sabrians, (4 Sort of 
mungril Chriſtians, that live on the Confines of 
Perſia next Turkey) the Parties meeting "together at 
Church, the Miniſter ma bes the Bride ſwear before - the 
Women, that 'ſhe is a Vngin. As ill an _— as.the 
World unjuſtly entertains of our Females, I am very 
well ſatisfy'd, that there are above forty thouſand 
conſcientious Wives, within the Bills of Mortality, 
that would have loſt all, before they would have 
taken ſo raſh and inſnaring an Oath. How is it 
poſſible that a Woman ſhould poſitively ſwear to 
an imaginary Thing, which may be loſt (che Lord 
knows how) between ſleeping and waking? This 1 
am ſure of, that 0 Huſband was ever a Jot the 
5s er. for preſcribing arbitrary and unlawful 
JY Up ee en eee e ee eee 

N Vet, as great a Hardſhip as this may ſeem to be, it 
re is nothing in Compariſon of Haxdſhips practis d in 
„ ſome Countries, even after the Nuptial Ceremonies 
of are perform'd, Thus we find in the faid Book, p. 42. 
Fl That among the Greeks, if the Women find in the Bed © 
1 the next Day any Sign of à loſt Virginity, they male 4 
* great Feaſt ; but when that is wanting, they ſay nothing, 
"i the Brideg room ſending back the Bride to her Relations 
at and Friends, The fame inhuman Cuſtom is likewiſe 
50 obſerv'd by the Perſians, as the Reader may ſee, p. 64, 
1d by the Moors of Morocco, p. 73, the Inhabitants of 'the 
1 Kingdom of Fez, p. 75, ly thoſe of Algiers and Tunis, 


le- 5p. 79, by the Spaniards, who retain this Cuſtom from 
li- the Moors, p. 22, and lately by*the Jews in Barbary. 
or As for the latter, I don't wonder at it to find ſuch 


D, Uſage among "them, becauſe they were a {tifi-neek'd 
People, that was always demanding! Signs and Te- 


re- kens; nor among Infidels and Mahometans . bats that 
4 any Chriſtians, that are happily freed from the Levi- 

_ tical Bondage, ſhould ftill hanker after the old ſhper- 
1 ſtitious Leaven, is a Matter of the greateſt Aſtonith- 

y RE Es + N £040 0455: ment 
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ment to me. I cannot but reflect with Horror, how 
many Ladies in England, that now live comfortably 
with their Huſbands, and are bleſs d with a numerous 
Iſſue, had been ſhamefully diſcarded, and ſent Home, 
if ever ſuch an unrighteous Faſhien as this had got 
footing among us. It ſeems to argue a great deal of 
Cruelty in the Men, that they ſhould reliſh no Plea- 
ſure, but what comes at the Expence of their deareſt 
Conſorts. But it is my daily Prayer, that Providence 
will protect the free- born Women of [England from 
ſuch bloody- minded Huſbands  __ ;” 115.287 
But tho the greateſt Part of the World are ſo ex- 
travagantly fond of Virginity, yet we-find there are 
ſome People that have no other Notions of Things, 
Our ſaid Author, p. 88, acquaints, That when one of 
Conchin marries, -whoſoever he is, he may not lie with 
his Bride the firſt Night, but is oblig d to give ber to s 
Bramine, who'lies with her; and that they believe this 
40 be a Favorr, and: a good Omen. -Ihope their Pariſhes 
in this Country are not of a large Extent, otherwiſe 
the Prieſt has more Work upon his Hands, than he will 
go through with, unleſs he keeps a Curate or two to 
zelieve him, when Marriage comes in thick, The 
Holders- forth of our Conventicles affect to be thought 
great Pains-takers, and really deſerve the Name, for 
their Bands will teſtify for them, both in the Dog - 
Days, and out of the Dog-Days, that they ſweat ex- 
ceedingly. Rut, alas! what is this, if conſider'd in 
the fame Scales with the Dnidgery that theſe Priefts 
undergo in their Miniſtry. I have often wonder d 
that the Popiſh Clergy, that ſtand up ſo ſtiffly for the 
"Divine Right of Firſt- fruits, don't troop in Shoals to 
this Kingdom, when they voluntarily pay fuch an 

extraordinary Tribute to the Church. 850 
Tis obſervable, that in moſt Countries of the World 
this Ceremony is perform d by the Prieſthood, who, 
if they equally pretended to the Power of Looſing, a3 
They do to that of Tying, they would have more Bu- 
mne ſs upon their Hands, than they could well diſpenſe 
with. 


«- fa. ad and and . . SD aA 7. YH. 
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if they would ſpeak their Minds freely 


ticles upon the Credit of the (Prieſt 3, bat o "rake. - 
Wife, as our Author tells us they do in steve and - 
other Places, without; feeing her /one, or knowl 1 

what Defects ſhe miy have, is ſomæw lla 


are ſome marr yd Men in the World, that ode 2 


I. 


TO. BNO WU Works, ** : 


with.” Only in Turkey marry'd People are joln d t- 


gether by the Cadey, or Civil Magiſtrate, and here in 
England, in Oliver's Time, by a Juſtice of Peace; the 
Reaſon alledg d for it chen, was, that none was ſo - 
well qualify*d'to marry others, as he, Who, by his 


Office, was impower d to lay Nen by the, „ 
and put them into the Stocks. 


As I have already taken Notice, Virginity is reo- 


kon d ſo eſſential to Marriage, in ſeveral Gouhuries, - Y 
that the poor Bride is inhumanly diſmiſsid, and ſent- 


Home to her Relations, if ſne be found defeckive in 

that particular; but in this Author we ! ſhall find, 
that all the World is not of this Humour; in Rgu, of 
the Marriage Ceremonies, p.96, The King, and thoſe of the - 
greateſt Quality, lie not the firſt Night with their Wives, 


but admit others, and pay them bountifully that will give 


themſelves the Trouble, With all due ref pech to our 


Women be it ſpoken, I humbly conceive, that one 


balf at leaſt, of the marr yd Men in this Nin 
muſt dothielr 
Wives this Juſtice, as to on, that ey this 
Porters Drydgery, as a Monarch (not inferion td S- 
lomon for Wiſdom) rightly call d it. Our Neigh- 
bours of Scotland, before they came to be cling | 
us d to lie the firſt Night with the Bride, their Vaffa 

but now they have flungup ſuch a troubleſome Pi-ce 
of State, aud make their Tenants uUrudge for theme -- 
ſelves. 

We rail at the Church of Rane," and not withoiit 
Reaſon, for exacting implicite Obedience from her 
Sons, but, alas! what ſignifies it, to take a few Ar- 


the Subject. Heaven be prais dz that 1 - th 3 
we are not forc'd to buy a Pig an 2 poke fla 


as intimate y acquainted with Rang Wives before 
N 6 : Wege, 


— 


27 | ASUPPLEMENtTIto 


| Mariae; as ever they were after. See now what it 
35 ta live under a free eee and Je: dave 
Aagna Charta onſones Side. 
Ja cenclude theſe Reflections, it is my Ge Ad- 
vice, That all unmarry'd Perſons would chuſe them 
ſelves proper Spouſes by the firſt Opportunity, in or- 
der to recruit thoſe Numbers that have been deſtroy'd 
inthe Wars, and not ſuffer. their Talents to lie bu- 
yd ina Napkin, for which they muſt ſeverely an- 
wer one Day. And as for thoſe that are marry d, 
the beſt Way they can take; as I preſume, is, to live 
a8 ea ſy as they can; and, following the good Counſel 
"of, Hobſon the Carrier, {io to -manage . as 
* to tire bend their e 5 Ba. | 
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— 4 M242 01333 25 isdn 125] * 
I BPH Find: by your ae « 8 my "Ad 
vice hal not that good Effect upon 
— 
vou which lex pected. You ſtill com- 
plain lof your, Unhappinefz, and di- 


| So, 8 ſturb vonn ſelf and your Friends with 


. Chimera/s of your own creating. If 
Ivboughc complainiug wou make you: a Farthing 
the A 1 ne out-weep. à Church - ſpout, and 
e 5 $7 | | out- 
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cut · l ment a Widow that has bury'd three Huſbands, 
and now laments for a fourth. Or if I thought you 
wanted any Cpiritya] Cordials, I would ſend you a 
Cart-load of Sermons, to teach you that Patience 
which the Preachers of them could never practiſe, 
But you are a Malade imaginaire, and Moliere would 
ſooner bring you to your ſelf, than a Divine. In 
ſort, think xo more of the Viper that ſtung you, an 
you are well, 1 2 411 8 18 Ae FIR - > 
You talk much of what People do in Spain upon 
theſe Occaſions; but what have you, and I to do 
with them ? Are we to regulate, our eating by the 
dots of Lapland, or to go naked, in Complaiſance to 
the Salvages under the Line? Had you liv'd in Spain, 
perhaps I had preach'd Revenge to you; and out of 
great Concern for your Perſon, advis'd you to ven- 
ture the Gallows, becauſe forſooth your Wife with 
the Sweat of. her Brow§s had earn'd Damnation. But 
ſince you live in a Country where the People are 
wiſer than to be enflav'd by ſuch fooliſh , Notions, 
pray ſuffer your ſelf to be | govern'd. by the Maxims 
of it. I tell you once more, Cuckoldom is no Scan- 
dal in our Nation ; and if you were the firſt and 
ancienteſt in England, I could ſay no more to 
you. If cis the Rarity, that makes the Monſter, 
you'll, never come within the Number of them., Tis 
only the marry'd Men that are not Cuckolds, chat, 
properly ſpeaking, are the Monſters here, as in Guia 


24; tis not theſe that have huge Lips and flat Noſes, 


but thoſe that have them otherwiſe, are really the 
deform'd. 1445 N- 


The old Romans, who may be ſuppos d to have 
had as juſt Sentiments of Honour, as the niceſt Don 
of Caſtile, were guided by wiſer Maxims. In Caſe 


of Infidelity, the Wife was ſent Home with Inſamy 
to her. vertuous Relations; but no Manner of Diſgracęe 


refle ed upon the Huſband. Pompey, the Conqueror 
of ſo many Kings; Cicero, the Father of Eloquence ; 
and Ceſar, the "Maſter of the Univerſe, had al of 
Eon ry Ro nf oo oe. wy ond ; them 


4 ls e ee ee 

278  A\SUPPLEME NT fe 
them Wives that prov'd as errant Recreants f 
yours; yet we don't find that they thought then 
ſelves a Farthing the worſe for it, or that they rail 
at their Stars, or flew into ſuch Extravagancts u 

ou do. Cicero in particular, that has written f. 
— conſolatory Treatiſes, to relieve a Man und 
all the Misfortunes and Aceidents of human Life, x 

Baniſhment, Poverty, the Loſs of Friends, 00 
Age, Diſgrace, and the like, yet never thought it 
worth his While to part with one ſingle Drop « 
Comfort out of his philoſophical Agua Vite Bottle, 
to cure the Heart-burning of a Cuckold. And, 7a, 
ſhall it ever be ſaid, to the Infamy of old Eng land 
that Heathens, uncircumcis d Heathehs, conld praQif 
that Patience, which you that, God be thank'd, live 
under a meeker er cannot reconcile your 
ſelf to? 

You'll tell me, perhaps, that the "FRY bore this 
with the greater Reſignation, becauſe they could 
make themſelves Amends out of the Sex, and marry 
another Wife as ſoon as they had diſmiſs'd the for- 
mer. On the other Hand, I think tis happy for you W ſhi 
that vou live in a Chriſtian Country, where they fi 
won't let you cut your Fingers the ſecond Time with Bi 
A - we as long as the Inſtrument that wounded you w 

is in being. There's a Fable in ſop that fis t! 
= Caſe exactly; therefore pray liſten to it with h 
due Attention and Reverence. A Shephetd kept a WF 1 
Flock of Sheep near the Sea, and obſerving it to be E 
wonderful calm for a long Time, had an Itch upon t 
him to turn Merchant-Adventurer; that is to ſay, in 

, 


plain Engliſh, a Gentleman liking the Outſide of the 
fair Sex well enough, picks out one to his Purpoſe, 
and reſolves to marry. So he-converts his Sheep and 
other Moveables into a Purſe of Money, buys a Par- 
cel of Dates, and puts to Sea; that is to ſay, fur- 
niſhes him a Houſe, provides a fine Suit of Cloaths, 
goes to Drikes-Piace, and marries. A Tempeſt ruffed 
him cruelly there, (this Tempeſt, Fack, by the by 
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15 cuckoldom) that he was forc'd to throw his Dates 
over-board, to lighten his Ship; that is to ſay, his 
wife was ſo damn'd a Thorn in his Side, that he was. 
foro d to drink her to Death, to get rid of her.“ 
And thus, with much ado, eſcapes to Shore, and re- 
turns to the old Place, to n his old Profeſſion 3 
that is, breaks up Houſe-kee ping, and lives private: 
oli ly, as he did before. A few Days after, finding old 
ht it Father Ocean to look merrily about the Gills; that 
op of is, ſome of the Sex ſmile and ſimper, as if they Na 
zottle i 2 Deſign to hook him into Matrimony again; 
Fach, Plague take you, ſays he, for a Diſſembler : What, 
ard, WF your Chops water for more Dates, I warrant ; but 
actife f ſee you hang'd before you ſhall have any. 1 
lire don't queſtion, Fack, but that there are twenty and 
you fl twenty Women in your Neighbourhood, that long 
cd be fingering your Dates; but if youll follow 
this WM the Shepherd's Example, they ſhall all loſe their 
ould WM Longing. 
wry Well, we have got over this troubleſome point 
for. WM and now nothing vexes yon, but that your Wie 
you oy ſhould run away with a Soldier, (a confounded En- 
hey ſign I think you call him) and an ugly Fellew too. 
n WF But this is the moſt fantaſtical Complaint that ever 
zu was heard, It puts me in Mind of an Pin man in 
fit the Civil Wars, that when he was going to be 
1th hang'd, ſet nothing to Heart, but that he muſt be 
T2 was d up in a Halter, and not in a Withe. If 
be Houſe was robb'd, I ſuppoſe it would be all a Caſe 
to you, whether it was a Beau or a Chimney-ſwee- 
per, that did you the Honour to rifle you : And in 
your preſens Misfortune, what Relief would it be to 
you, that a blue Garter planted your Horns, any 
more than a blue Apron, the Duce take me if I can 
ſee. But you, I find, are ſomewhat of Beſſuss Hu- 
mour in the Play, who comforted himſelf after a 
good Kicking, that his Honour had not ſuffer d, be- 
cauſe in the firſt Place twas a Lord that xick d him, 
and ſecondly, 'twas done with a Spaniſk-Leather 


3 Slipper. 
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Slipper. In your next Letter I expect to find yoy 
lamenting, becaufe the Fact was done under a Hedge, 
or upon a bare Floor, and not with the ufual Ac. 
commodat ions in a Bed. Once more, the Fellow wa; 


nig: Why, ſo much the better ſtill; the Cockitriee 


of your Boſom will have the leſs to ſay for herſelf 
another Day, and that ought to be no little Com: 
Fort, Jack, to one in your Caſe. Beſides, it juſtifiez 


the old Saying, That Subject and Wives, when 


revolt from their lawfu Sovereigns, ſeldom  chuſe for 


better, As for her pitching upon à Soldier to be her 


Gallant, I don't wonder at it. The Gentlemen in 
Red, and their Brethren in Black, have for ſeveril 
Ages been in Poſſeſſion of the Sex; the latter upon 
the Account of their Secrecy, which may be the 


Reaſon, perha ps, why they wear the Roſe e, the Bidge 
of Silence, in their Hats; and the other, upon the 


Score of the mighty Performances which the Women 
expect from them. The Ladies imagine them all to 
be Hero's ; and as the Laity formerly believ' d, that 
Black conferr'd Grace and Greek, ſo they vainly 
think, that Red gives the Wearers of it Courage and 
Vigor above their Neighbours, IF we may believe 
Antiquity, Fulcan had à broader Back than Mars, 
and was the ſtronger made. of the two; yet the lat 


ter, with the r Charms of his embroider'l 


Coat, and Steenkirk Cravat, ſo won the. Goddeſ?'s 
Hears, that ſhe was eaſily tempred to Cuckold the poor 


Blackſmirh, In ſhort, Women are like Mackarel, bait 


o 
- 


but. 2 Hook with a Piece of red Cloth, aud you in- 


fallibly cake them. 


7 - 


But to return to the Chapter of Uglineſe, from 


which we have digreſs'd; I told you before, twould 


make it the worſe for your Wife at the Re——on; 


but upon ſecond Thoughts, I don't know but ſhe 


may have a great deal to ſay for herſelf. You are 


a handſom Fellow, Zack, I own. it; but perhaps have 
convinc'd her by ſerrowfu! Experience, that, as the 
Proverb has it, all is not Gold that glitters. Who 


can 


— 


, mM 
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can tell but your Wife has read naturab Philoſophy 


enough to know, that where the Ground was the 


cougheſt, the moſt, unpromiſing Surface, there tlie 


richeſt Mines, lie bel. 


Alfter all, whether it, is ſo or not, Variety is 4 
mighty Matter; and much, may be ſaid on ſo fer- 


tile a Head. People love to alter their Hands, the. 


it is not always for the better; a clear Inſtance of this 
we find in Nlautus Amphitryo. Jupiter, who, bythe 
high: Poſt he ſtood, poſleſs'd of, one world. think 
ſhould have no groſs, Palate, lies with Alamena the 
very Night, before ſhe was deliver'd;of-tzgo,chapping 
Inſants. The Lady, for her Part, was complaiſent, 
that's certain z. but Women, generally ſpeaking, are 
not ſo refractory as Camels are, that when they have 
got their Burden, riſe up, and will carry no more z 


ſo this is no great Wonder. But what the Duce ſhqulg. 
bewitch a Lover, that had the, whole Univerſe, before 
him, to make his Son Mercury, Pimp for him for the 


Space of twenty four Hours, by, the Clock, to put 
himſelf to the Expence off a Miracle, to make the 
Moon and the reſt of the Stars de double Dutys to 


. 


keep back the Sun, and make an uniyerſal Diſorder 


in Nature, and all to carry on a fooliſh Intrigue wich 
a big- belly d Woman? Tis agreed by all the Duteh 
Commenxators, that he would never have done ſo 
much for Juno, his lawful Spouſe, in one of her moſt 
engaging Moments, with all the Advantages of Preſs 


and Art 20. recommend her, much leſs; under: uch 


embarraſſing Circumſtances. What' then may we 
imagine to be the Reaſon of it? Why, that partly 
Variety, and partly the Itch of, making a Cuckold, 
engag*d him in this Expedition. But all this while, 


I forget that I am pleading for your Wife, like the 
Biſhop that was employ d to write againſt Luther, 


and turn'd one of his Party. 4 es nn 

Thus I, have briefly run over all your - Scruples, 
and endeavour'd.to make yeu rectus in curia; but 
before I conclude, give me leave to tell you's {hore 


Story. 


1 
: 
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Story, A Gentleman of my Acquaintance had 4 
"Tenant that rented about ſome 4o Shillings a Yer 
of him: The Hutt he livd in, was a fad wretched. 
Hole, made up of a few feeble Poles, cover d with 
Mud, Dung, and Straw ;, twas not to be mention'd 
on the fame Year-with'a Crew's Neſt, either for. the 
Materials, the Convenience, or Architecture of it. 
The leaſt Puff of Wind ruffled it more ſeverely, than 
2 Hurricane does a Ship in the Indies. The Dif- 
Charge of a Gun, at a Quarter of a Mile's Diſtance, 
would give it a Tertian Ague for a Fortnight. Then 
as for the Furniture, it was all of 'a Piece with the- 
Building, half a Score wooden Spoons, with. a Plat- 
rer of the ſame Metal, a broken back'd Chair, and 
what they call'd a Bed, by a bolder Catachreſis than 
ais to be found in all Mr. Cieveland.. It was not ſo 
much as furniſh'd with a Suit of Grub reet Tapiſtry; 
I mean, a Set of Proteſtant Ballads, or the Devil 
tempting a London Prentice, or the Tanner's Advice 
to bis Children, or the Royal Family on Horſe 
back, to keep the poor Walls in Conntenance, | The 
Fellows Fiole Subſtance was a Bee-hive, half 1 
Score Cabbages and an *Apple-Tree in the Yard; on 
the Succeſs of which he depended more than the 
Con tes on that of a Campaign in Flanders: 


A Tit that 'ſharp'd for his Livelihood on the Com- 


mon, but as lean as a Projector's Foot- man.; a Cow, 
whoſe Milk was Meat and Drink, and her Tail an 


 Almanack'to the Family; with a Cock ſtrutting at 
the Head of a Progeny ; and a'Brace of Pigs edu- 


cated within Doors, and ferv'd with as, much Care 
as the Heir apparent to the Cottage. His Muſick, 
when he came Home, was, to hear a Litter of young 
dirty Children ſquawling on one Side of -him, and 


the above - mention d Meſſieurs de Porcrargnac grunt- 


ing on the othgr, and his rank two-handed Spouk 
_ never had a Drop of Water touch her Face 
Hnce the Parſon. ſprinkled her at the Font, by tie 
tame Token even then it made her cry. out) _ 
- 4 CE vour 
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youring to keep the King's Majeſty's Peace between 
them. Yet amidſt all this Poverty and Filthineſs, 
the Fellow look'd merry, and in good Humour, 
fnor'd as contentedly at Church as the beſt of his 
Neighbours, in an oſd Sund.ay- Coat that had out IId 
ſix Cenerations; ſtill whiſtled at his Work; and what 
is more, without any of the Pariſh to aſſiſt him, 
once a Year got his Wife with Child, as if he break- 
faſted every Morning on the Duke of Brckingham's 
famous Broth, So his Landlord aſk'd him what 
Shift he made to keep himſelf fo chearful and mer- 
ry? Why, Maſter, ſays he, when I think of ſuch 
fine Folks 'as your Worſhip, that ride in your 
Coaches, and eat and drink of the beſt, without do- 
ing any Thing for it, why then, an't "pleaſe you, I: 
can't forbear curfing my old Father for begetting me - 
under ſuch a ſtarving Planet: But when I contfider- 
how few are in your Caſe, and how many Millions 
in the ſame Condition with my ſelf, if not in a 
worſe, why then I fer my Hand to my Plough, 
and jog on as merrily as I can. Fack, this Story 
needs no Application ; de but think of the Millions 
you have on your Side, enough to confound the 
Turk and Pope, nay, to carry the whole World be- 


fore you, if you knew your own Strength; do but 


think how many Noblemen and Courtiers you have 
to lead the Van, how many Cits to bring up the 


main Body, how many Soldiers to- fight, Lawyers. 


to plead, Phyſicians to preſcribe, . and Divines to 
pray for you, and I dare engage youll ſleep hearti- 


Iy upon't, and perſecute me with no more of . your - 


whining Letters; who am 5 


Two, Ban- 


POST; 


r 1#\SVPPLEMENT e 
7 STS 


11 1717 1 He's 33 


phyſic ian * my. 7: Acquaintznce,, chat 1 has | 3 
of your Misfortune, call'd upon me this Morns 


1 juſt as I had ended my Letter; and, leſt my 


Advice ſhould fail of making a good Im preſſion _— 
you, was ſo kind to ſend yon the fol lowing Pre, 
ſcription. ' If theſe Precepts--won'tcure.. you, we 
muſt proceed to Topicks ; and one of the beſt. Reme- 
dies I know, is what follows. When your di ſcon- 
rented Soul labours with a little Brow-An guiſh, take 


2 Child's Coral, with Nhiſtle and Bells to it, moiſten 


it with faſting Spittle, and rub your Forehead with 
it ter in die boris Medic. . It;xvill make your Brow: 


Antlers cur eaſy; for ſome, Cuckolds are as fioward. 


under the breeding of Horns, as ſome Children are 
n The: RIES an, eve | Once more, adieu. 


CE ELITE cebrax x5 
4 ER T T E R to 11 Reverend 


Mr. — in Eſſex, Grafier, Phy- 


2 an, end Parſon.” 


Show had 4 Mind N os 
this long while 3 but the Misfor- 
tune on't, is, that a Man does not 
know how to accoſt thee, without 

being at the Pains to conſult the 

Herald's Office. Geryon, of tripple- 
| — headed Memory, = his Subjects, 
8 — the fame Trouble, who, when they came 
to deliver a Petition to him, found themſelves as 
much embaraſs d, which of bis Heads to addreſs to, as 
* my ſelf at preſent,. under which of your three 
292 Capacities 
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Capacities l am firſt to conſider” Jou. In ſhort, Lam 
told you have got chree Strings“ to your Bow; that 
you are a Parſon, 2 Graſier, and a Phyſiclan. Noz 
erhich of theſe is Top-Profeffionz I mean that 
which brings you in moſt Money, the Lord khows. 
However, hoping the beſt ſtill of the Churchy this 
comes to tell "yon, reverend Sir; that 1 am lad at 
your good Forttme, and wiſh you all the pat 
% / 30011201, — MAE 
All your Friends Pere in Town Arc extreaml. 


pleaſed at ybur grafting the Grafier upon the'Clergys . 


man. You have reduc'd' Things, they ſay, 755 their 
primitive Condition, and join'd' two Trades, as the 
World makes them now, that liv'd peaceably toge- 
ther Jong before the Flood. The old Patriarchs, you 


know, were hoth Prieſts and Graſiers, and had an 


equal Juriſdiction over their two-lege'd and four- 
legg' ! Congregations, * When Paganiſm got Footing 
in the World, the Caſe was ſomewhat alter' d; then 
Sacrifices came in Play, and the Prieſts and Grafiers 
tarn'd Butchers; Which hoble Employ ment; ſome 
malicious People will tell you, their Succeſſors » have 
kept up under a nôther Diſpenſation. a 

But as for your joining the Phyſician. to this Di- 


vine, they are not ſo well ſatisfy d. Some wonder'd | 


why you would take up 'a Profeſſion that lies under 
the Imputation of being in the Hands of "Atheiſts: 
But, Gentlemen, ſaid I, don't trouble your felves 
for that Matter; for 11 Parſen tack a hundred 
other profeſſions to his own, yet I'll engage, that 
like Oil among other Liquors, the Clergy-man will 
foat uppermoſt, - Beſides, who knows but it Was 
your ill Fortune to live amongſt ſuch a refractory 
perverſe People, as Don Dizgo's' were, that Would 
not knock off in any reaſonable Time, but lived 
long, on Purpoſe to ſpire their Relations, and de- 
fraud the Church of irs Perquiſites. The Ropes grew 
mculdy, and the Bells Were in Danger of forgetting 


their Notes, for want of Exercife ; and the Grafs in 


your 
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your Church-yard, for want of being corrected hy 
the Spade, grew ſo ſcandalonſly and enor 
high, that the  Arch-Dgacan IG of it at the 
Viditation. Then the poop Sexton, God help him, 
finding no Employment from the Dead, was in z 
fair Way to be ſtarv/d among the Living; and had 
as little to do as a Pimp at Newmarket, when the 
Cormmm__ 1s not there. Then he and vou; oh! 1 
beg your Pardon, Doctor, then you and he, under 
the melancholy. .Yew-Tree. that faces the Church 
Porch, all alone, like Mr. Draden s two Turtles in the 
Siege of Granada, coo'd and murmur d to each others 
Moan, and made as mournful a Conſort between you, 
as two Sea - mens Widows in a Brandy-Shop near the 
Navy - Office. Huſbands complain'd of their Wives, 
and Wives of their Huſhands, for ſticking ſo unmer- 
cifully long to one another; and what is a dreadful 
Thing to conſider, there had like to have been a ge- 
neral Inſurrection of all the young Fellows againſt 
their moſt unnatural Fathers for the ſame Account. 
To prevent theſe, and a thonſand other Inconveni- 
ences, I think it was very diſcreetly done of you, 
to ſet up for a Phyſician ; and now I don't queſtion 
but the Bells troll merrily, the Ropes are made tracta- 
ble with uſing, the Churcti-yard looks like a dee 
Buſineſs, and your 558 can afford to treat himſelf 


with a Capon at Supper. „ 
As I was — pry 2 ula's The tother Merning, 
you came into. my Head, I proteſt, and I could not 
forbear to with, * it had been your good Luck to 
live under his a 1 70 Reign. That Emperor, 
who was not partial to his own Species, but heartily 
engourag d Merit where- ever he found it, whether 
in Man or Beaſt, twas the ſame Thing 40 him, ge- 
nerouſſiy beſtoy d a fat Parſonage upon his Horſe In- 


cit atis, whom, by the by, he defign'd to make Lord 


Mayor of pA the next Year,. but granted him, I 
Fuppoſe, a Di Raute bg to An by a Curate, be- 


-caule che poor, Brute had 3 Natural aden f. in 


in Rome at that Time. But you have prevented all 
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his Speech. So I was an n with wy. ſelf, if this 
noble-ſpirited. Prince cou 


rich Living, what Prefermeac;. would he have we 


preſent his Horſe to 


fad to. a Gentleman of your. Abiliry, had yon liv'& 


theſe Wiſhes in your Friends, by the wiſe Courſe 
you have taken to get Money; for the Devil's in't, 


if three gainful Trades in Confederacy, cannot make à 
Shift to keep the French Wolf of Poverty from the 


Door. Some People, indeed, think you come with⸗ 
in the Canon about Pluralities; but that is a. Jeſt ; 
they may as well call a double Chin a Plurality, and 
then the Lord have Mercy on the Wicked, and give 
2 Bear and Fiddle that ſcandalous Name, which 
would touch the Copyhold of half the Curates in 
Wales. I would fain know. why, the Incumbent, 
where the, Benefice won't keep Body and Soul toge- 
ther, ſhould not be ſuffer d to make himſelf Amends 
in ſome other Employment, as well as your Mercers 
in a Country Village, to ſell every Thing, from 
broad Cloth and Sattin, down to Tape and Pack- 
Thread. Beſides, all the World knows that the Re- 
formation ſtri pt the Church of Confeſſion, and ſeve- 
ral other advantageous Points, which kept the Laity 
in good Order: Now] What could better ſupply: the 
Abſence of theſe. Things, than the Profeſſion yu 
have taken up, fince we find the World is ſo wicked- 
ly given, that they have a greater Regard, for their 
tranſitory Bodies, than their Souls; ſo now, if any 
of your Pariſhioners are obſtinate, don't threaten 
them with the Eccleſiaſtical Court, but ply them 
with Pills; don't excommunicate them, but give 
tuem Phyſick ; for that will ſooner ſend them to the 
Devil, than the Cenſure of the - - -h. | 


- » ” : * 


1, that am at ſo great a Diſtance from you, pleaſe 
my ſelf now and then with the Thoughts that I be- 
hold you in your own Dominions, with as buſy 2 
Face as a Couutry-Attorny ſtanding at his Door with 
®Brace of Pens in his Hair. ſomerames I fee you by 

pe EE a | 
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OL itz knocking ¹ . Sin like an Ok; tome: 

. ale of 8 the Mal ker, and from 
— ſent for tœfcel the Pate of 4 Fariner's plumy 
| Datighterifin"oridine add  Spiritudliz.” Then out comes 


the Clyſtet-'Pipe ; and when that is adminiſter'd, the 


Prayer Book is lugg d piping hot out of the fame 
- Pocket, to beg a Bleſſing: IN 4:44 The Harmony 'of 
Authors too in your Library kg be admirz. 
ble; 'Culpepior's / Midwife,” 0 ' Sherlock upon 
5 Death 5 Harvey de Lut Panevea, and * Jof origi. 
nal Sin; Coſebatch of Acids, and Twiſeo the Goſhel- 
Sweets; 'ithe Plſpenſatory, and the Concordance; a 
Father, and an Urinal-Monger, But what pleaſes me 
moſt, is, to hear that you, are grown the graveſt Per. 
dn in all the Country. Whatever you do, keep 10 
your Gravity; and that will keep you. Some Peo- 
Ple, 1 Know, wilt call it Dulneſs; and, to ſay the 
Truth, Dulnefs and Gravity, like the two Soffa's 5in 
The Play, "reſemble one another ſo much, that tis al. 
. moſt impoſfible to diſtinguiſh them; but no Matter 
for that 5 ſtill hold to the Text of Gravity; for the 
topping Men in all Profeſſions are protetted by their 
Gravity, as the Towns in Holland are "= the Mu 

ne Dirt about them. 
Having been told of fe Veral of your Cures, 1 with 
1 had you here in Town, to ſhew a Piece of your 
Skill u — a 'old Acquaintance of yours, who, is 
troubled with 2 dead Palſy on one Side, which I am 
Afraid he will never recover of, till Death or you 
come to his Relief; I mean poor Harry S y 
'avho has lately marry'd the Widow D-——, * For my 
Part; I can never ſee him, but I think of the En 
balmer in Herodot; that committed Fornication 
with a dead Body. St. Francis, that was forc'd to 
run into 2 Heap of Snow, to correct the Inſolence 
of Nature, would have turn d as cold and motionleſs 
as Lot's Wife at the very Sight of her. A generous 
' well-body'd Calenture, ſuch as they have under tle 
Line, may ahr puts her Blood into Motion; bit 
F comme! 
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common :ardinary Fever gan [no more: warm Mer, | 


chan you can rouſt a Sur oi nf Neef, b zi Rated Ws 
Candle.. Ny chist y may ogUeih. what a Wrerebed 
Condition your Friend is in; 1 there is ayzThing 
in your Art, thät can give this Gemle woman a caval 
Lift into the other World, (forireally rhe is: too good 
for this) you are de ſir d td commniaicate ir; and beſides 


1 good round OBratmty, Her ptomitieac you dal 
preach! her Funerab : Befinon g fo! that after rouhage 


leſtroy d her: withryobr Nille, Lm ina li kei u- 
der her with your Orator y.: Famomugrion] tott no 
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r CJOKT THOE 
e 164 161 
r my.comingt& Town; Jowapuſnat- 
pris d ta hear: two:Thingsy Imatethe 


RW andy: (whar ſtärtled memory: rear 
Mis. zu had thrown ofÞ:heroll 
'Chriftian"Acquamntance; ànd revolted!iro the Fen, 
Faith, Child; I could never have imagin'd; thar vt, 
of all the Womewif tie World; wvqulchevero have 
choſen x Gallaſit dt of that Religieng i whictrehtps 
and diminifhes tlie teurfent Corn of EN or du 


ver be brolrghr te Juke tlwſe People ithiatilfvid fro 


thouſand Ves“ on YI pes und Figures, i pr 


ha ps, von fancy'd the Nation for Sampſas Ake lor 
browny Memory. If you did, you are: like d laſe 
a 0 | vour 
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Four longingz for you may as well look for ſume of 
| the Race'ofithe two Giants at Gui hall in C 
= as for any of Sampſons Progeny in;Dnke's-Place. Some 
i of your'Friends alledge, in your Juſtification, that 
8 directed by your Intereſt in this 
oice, and troth T:can't blame yon. Our Stateſmen 
and Senators, our Divines, Merchants, and Lawyers, 
act fall upon chat Principle; and why poor fraii 
Woman ſhould not be allow'd the fame Privilege, 1 
vunndt fee. So then, I find] tis neither Circumciſi- 
on nor Uncircumcition that avails any thing with 
you, but Money, which is, in Reality, of all Religi. 
ons, and you only put in Practice what your kind 
Keeper's Anceſtors did formerly in the Wilderneſs, 
that is, vou fall down before rhe Golden Calf, which 
the Rabbies ſay, was ſome Excuſe for their Idolatry. 
Upon this foot III allow you to grant ſome Favours 
to'your Old Teſtument Spark, fo long 4s liis Pot ef 
Manna continues full, and you find him like the 
Land of Canaan, flowing with Milk and. Honey. 
ever, int e mean UN Ccotliate heb Ts Bred 
ceſſors ſery'd che An and let, it hot diſturb 
Four pious Conſcience to uſe him in the ſame man- 
mer. For your Comfort; all our Caſuiſts agree, that it , PA 


is no more Sin to cheat a Jem, than to:oVer-Feach'a 85 

Scot, or to ꝓnt falſe Dice upon aiSrock-jobber.” And bes 

now, old Friend of mine, to; tell thee the Truth, | . 

„Have a grear-Iuclination; — wonderfully 5 
loving to thee, and III tell thee the Reaſons If tho 2 

I [Hadft)kept ſtill within the Pale of che. Church, J be- 2 
Lieve you and I knew one another fo intimately well I W. 


mitted an Interloper into thy Boſom, I have a won- for 
derful longing to beat up bis Quarcersand am xeſolvd F 
10 cuckold, this Eleazary this Aben- Exna, this Sou f ky 
- Circumciſion, only to hw my Zeal ro Chriſtianity. 


Therefore meet me, dear I), this very Evening 12 
Ain the Pitz for I long to know, firſt, how thou mad'it 


4 
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j a Shift to Paſs the 2 Muſter, Je, g 
> | 24. ſecondly; and Ss Pal ts. he era da 

e my wa rr etter M ſick hay ours... aaa 
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5 -in Holland, „ te ip Friend in 

d nt 2 zul 134 e Lu en 
9 Non one 044.4. ado 164 rein thn VE 
h : DAI Ini wed: al nodal 
5 25 OV, ay imagine I dead none ef the 
8 moſt comfortable Lives here, when 
q I tell vou, nn 
| if -litlepimping Village bwirhe: Fron- 
ect tier of ' Flanders, where 1 ihays'ms 
A Men to converſe, and no Women to 
4 intrigue e To cbegin with the former, I am 2 
it perfect Barbarian to them, and fo 1 believe I ſhould 


wy be, if I liv*damonyg them till Doomſday... For all- 1 
44 know, they may wiſh me àt the Devil, and curſe 
1 me, when I fancy they are at their Compliments. 
U However; this is no more Temptation tome tollearn 
4 their craaking Language, than 1 ſhould have, if 1 
be. Were marry'd; to imitate the ea lou Hi in Poggins, | 
"ell who gelt himſelf, on purpoſe to knbw whether his 
Wife was true to his Bed. Then their Liquor is ſo 

> abominable, that there g ns enduring it; rather than 
do pen ince in ſuch vile two of my Soldiers ate 

va borc'd to fill their Guts with Water ewery Day, and 
ws then ſtand upon their Heads 2 quarteriqf an Hour toge- 
_ ther, ta. make themſelves -gidU y gives them 
— ſome feeble Repreſentation of Drunken nefs.,Liaſhors, 
i} I am-grown ruſty. for want of Exerciſe, * Aud paſs a- 
way my Time as uneaſily, as à poor Car p. that has 
O 2 been 


LF * „ 1 1 be 
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been us d to range in 2 River, does in allittle Cilrn 
Sf Water at £'FiBmornger's* iy. Tones. "Evers 
I could make a Shift beg the Brutäffty of he Menz 
if che other Sex made me Amends ; but i'faith they 

rre edid to ſuch a Degree, that neither Love nor Wine 
can unthaw them. I muſt needs own, I have the 


Tame Quazrel ta the Generality .of your Women. in 
S a ie Clerk Habe te che PE et e 10 


1ay,,chey know too much; but a plague oh't, the 


- es A ve th tyar yy Fuul rare ſh 

wy id Ce, thats, oi Saf Ii 

Mute ea Patriarch among them, W. wich them 
to fetch and carry. In ſhort, you may ſooner teach 
2 Laplander Algebra. The' the Yirino// nfiy be mi- 
Aaken in their univerſal Character, yet I thought 
Lovely aryuiyerſal Language, Which waszngdet- 
tiegd-framoPale, tg Pole, and that he. ept x Ex- 


me deſignu d me. To try her yet farther, I put 2 
:Dledge inte her Hands; which the Women in all 
other Pais of the Globe are willing venought to ex- 
-Hozrge, and know. the Valurlof 3 butt ſhe look d up- 
on it as uncencern dy as u Cheapfide Cit does at a 
ACnckatd,, and retur mil ic eme tacky and yet the 
Wench was plump and lumdſome, was paſt twenty, 
wad: ſeem'd tobe made of the ſame good - natur d 
m5 : : £0 M terials 
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of the fair Ser may be too : hy 1 


Body pn Thele:, Occaons, : 15124 αννενν,à 15 
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Virerials wich ths Women in, gag nts 2 00 
mon Sa xing, e rf that no Nato is, 


wy 444 . 


barous, hut Love and Religion. haye,, gg. h 
ir. Ik xe may beliey e, r modern Trays 
Hotantots.havg.,no Religion 3. cand, Ji;baxe Four . 
forrowful. Pperiencg, thar che, Dutch Women has T7 
no Taſte of Love. + | Whgrherr.this. procee 5 from. : 
natural. Coldneſs, which produces the, ſamy Effe 
her that Grave does: in orher Places B Pr, den 

their, Buſineſc ta ich Meg no, Je c n; 
dhe Aeg, proges. 190 hrsgalent Fora) Wham ndrehe cher 
preſſiqus, II cvs. ell; Mut his 78 cerca inst . W 
modern Aut hon, ehpreſles bawl: bimſelf ** * e | 
theſe Pagan People in certain pſpnge de fruder 


generalement et abliet je ne [fa quelle vielle . * 


conti Vence, ui paſſe de mere en Hi, le comme ue 2:1 


uo ſuch damned Atheiſts an, che, ern R! 
ſtrange Ghanare, «fly Angew. 


ings'y.; laat ch It DE vines cightly PE 
tion hs, better vt); Prophanemſse,; Tho 595 
tnt pretend to] his, Powers; pay their 1 

to him wWIZn¾ sl 2 Will, 28 att ens Exe Wader 
pays his Ties to the Gqvernment, „Ka lers mec 
om any eneros Principle x nen x05 Zin 25 
m Sin the, Sacrigce nd dhe oh We 

— countries lex es to aſſiſt Bad 518401 HAR 4 


radeſman's Rake heh F Pr eric He 
t 


Meeting. Not but that there are Wirres and mar- 


'Ty f Wemen 700 in hie Ceuntry; (which may ſeem 


to deſtroy what I have ſ4id' before) but the latter 
know no more what Gallantry means, than they 
underſtand Arabick ; and the former are ſuch ram 
pant mercenary Devils, that they would lick old 
Lucifer's Cloven-Feer for a ſingle Gilder, In ſhort, 
there's not one honeſt Rahab to be found among 


n to juſtify the Profeſſion; and Love has 


O 3 ne'er 


enn u N 
* * Y 2 
* \ þ 
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nder 2 Court in all the ſeven” Provinces, where 2 
Man an be heard in fi one fauperli, Which is 2 
fad Thitis for us poor gt that are net over- 
1 98 with The! Ready. And then as 1 have al. 
ry 01 Eo 'rHoſe"that paſs" for Maids,” ate" fich 
mnkenabre ings," that ohe may ſucceed much 
Wer In bis Pretenſions elſewhere, than he can 
here make himſelf underſtood : Or, to expreſs my 
ſeif in the Language of Meſtmin ſter-Hall, one may 5 
get h is —— try d, enter upon the Premiſes, and T. 
Fine elſewhere, before he can” pur in his Plex x. 
nere, t him uſe all the Art he can. The young ö 
Fellows are made of the fame unthinking Thy; W 
they ſometimes talk of the Flames "of Et, but — 
'tis fo as we at this Diſtance, of the Siege of Try, 
which nothing concerns us. Tis next to an Article 
of Faith with them,” chat no Evacuation is ſo rc. 
7 2s a Helch; that nothing warmsz but Bran. 


Nn worth a Man's courting, bot 


#1 
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Livy 


* 


. Atmel Priance I have undes 
gone i A cb ear Place; but now; Heaven be 
prais d, my Perſetut ion is like to be ah End ; for 
next Week we are order d to join the Army at Ni 
Welle, Where 1 hope to meet good Store of Champaign; 
and to make my ſelf Amends out of the Female Re- 5 

crhits That are arriv'd from England. Come Battle v 

ant Murder, Bloodfhed and Defolation, Fire and * 

| in fine, any Thing but Dutch Women, and W 
9 Thus prays eee, | th 

128 A : C. 
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4 amg Not, at all IN d to you 7 i 
as to make me a very good Chriſtian. 
las in a fair Way to commit Ido- 

ntry, and to pay my Adoration in 

a wrong place; ſo far had a gay 

Outfile 4 im pos d upon Mo, But, Madam, Fou have 

aer moe of th is ſuperſtitions Blindneſt 1 

and now IL can plainly diſcover the Fiend, where I 

imagin d a little before, that nothing but a Goddeſs 
inhabited. 

Since m Eyes have been thus open'd, kw look: 
upon the airelt. of your Sex, without finding the 
leaſt Emotion in my Heart; and the moſt beautiful 
Woman of Heaven; waking, afſects me no more 
than one of Sir Gedfry's :. Nay, in ſome Reſpect, the 
Copy. may be ſaic pop the Original: It bas ag. 
fair and charming an Outſide, hut nothing af that 
Vanity and Impertinence, nothing of that Hypo- 
criſy, Malice, and Diſſimulation, which: make up- 
the Com paſit ion of the other. 

I dare appeal to your ſelf, who are none of the 
moſt impartial Judges i in the World, whether I ever 
ſaid, or did, on writ, one miſteceming Thing to 

OY: - e perhaps, N intexicates no poſs 
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than Wine, might betray one to ſome Exceſſes ; bn v 
ſtill they were to your Advantage; on which Score "i 
_ Po lig di $a” tye the 
Kee A; Si ex- 2 1 

Ve And /ANVT engl A 


when, cer I cook, Pen. n 
With the "Sentiment 1 4, Fla 


. Am wum Sendo 5 belity It 0 mi | 
Me N uct Wer from. dus otljer ; 


ought to have cover'd him from your Diſpleaſure, 4 
Tho et, in common Cha. > 
ver yu migh wit FIA 06 Onvy ; 
Urn if you were reſdblv d to partiſhi\ie For aſpiring , 


— 
8 
* 
„ 
O 
= 
8 
2 
— 
— 
* 
— 
a. 
— 
* 
1 
+: 
— 
2 
: 
= 
- 
52 
= 
E. 
= 
= 
„ Y 


ir, or at leaſt ſecur'd y from being troubled wich 
it any longer: But to divert youre and my Rival, 
«ar the Ex pence of an unhappy Tone who: wa 
Thzn bleeding" for you, to publiſh*hiFIntirmities, only 
oecd by the Violence of his Püffond Oh, thou 
- downright Devil! T fhould ſay Weman; was erties 
iche laſt Degree 5 and fich \UTage; Grit the, worlfs 
epfinces never treared/tHelvworlt f Subjects With, Bet 
Heaven be prais d, it awaken'd every Reſentment | 
Z#bout me, and in ſpite bf my Weakneſs, gave me 
Courage enotigh to tear you from my Heart, Which 
ou had fo unjuſtly üſurp'd- Ker Hr 3 e ee 
hut 1 forgot,” Madani; tfat pou made nie 4 Chri- g 
an; ſo to fhew thar T anf ſtilf i Perfect Charity 
with you; I hope) and that Wit hot an) Reſerve, 4 
to ſet Vo marry d to my Rival,” Sink Four Vanity 
takes ſuch Delight to be addreſß d; tile very nent Day 
after the Prieſt has voi your Hands, iniy you re: 
ceive more Letters from your pretended or real Ad. 
mirers, than are ſeut to a Secretiry of State after 
_ "rhe firſt Diſcovery of a Plot. May yon ſhew them 
sto your Hufband, in Hopes he Will challenge one of 
the Sparks, and fall in“ your © QuarreE "May they 
2 


* 
— 


threaten to renounce Flipand r $4 


'T HO. e. W * 5 


have that Eſfech, as ce KH. - bly: hn imlshe al 
Side of his Lead; bat ay he r NEVAR biok you, 
worth the while:to venture the cutting H= 2 8 
in the Defence of yoqur Honour. Sci m2. At 

Sparks — cepright; their Bilietz; Anl., 5 

may he think them to be Of vh,,“ẽ OVA gontrixvingz 
and treat you accordingly, Litho, man 
you live long, exceediug,long>Mgother zr Air t 
Providence ſo:imfluence.all his Actions, zac t 
er an ane doing Juftice: 91 YOHg and zt 
the Au All 122 9113 uit STEW > 5 11.10 SUN. 
47: 151 0-9 n 90 vis. * a Much iber (15 
2 bi . . t rte cho iH bn Nin 2e 
A eb d 3 

„ ul ele 0.44 OP 2 = A- & 
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r an er 2 ers}. 1 N. 
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- the Tawny are .cxpeedpBBlf os or 9 5 

N _———— a 
en of, paging amp 
75 2 ders, and 831K i of; ging AP cn 
2 thee. - Nays: would ſt thou believe IT 
ny Inſenſibles, tl Chaimmen, N ALES 


2 


haſt decreed tor leave England.c: Ribe T 
have the Ladies /doneꝭ thay how: g:{houfelt, be M8 21 
to them ? Or rather, uhNat unwei N 
committed, ta be ſobarbarous tg1thy of yy 
Parc, 1 look upon chee-to be bewitehidaf H N 
not otherwiſe account ſor thy Madneſs. Thou 

no Religion to fight for, that's certain ʒ aul theze 
are Liberty: and Property Fools enough in she. 
Nation, Warhoue: _ to velÞ o e va | 
Numbers. 2 21221 164320526 BvHad 
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Lord! What Wül te Degeneracy of this Age 
come to? Thut 2 Gentlemen e Dref- 
ſing to perfection, and has fpenc ſo many Hours at 
eben, and the he Fe, to cultivate his Palate, 
d ever be ſuch 4 Sor, 'as in cald Blood, and of 
his een true Accord, to Viſke that helliſn Country, 
where the Burgo-evaſters ad the Boors conſpire be- 
tween them to infect the very Air with their 

Not my Diaphragm, if the naſty Word 
His not pblluted m y Ink, ſo chat I am forc'd to put 
fome Oran Water into the Standiſh, to correct the 
ell. Really, Tam, to think of the Mi- 
feries thou muſt endure this Summer, is as bad as 
Boing up to the Monument. Ir has made me giddy, 
confound mo elſe, and my Head turns round like 
a a orens In che firſt” Place, wife in a 
a er Tent, where ſcarce turn 
IF-ronn „with no e your Bed; 
nay, not ſo . as a Looking -glaſs in its loweft 
Significatien : Then no other Pulvilio to ſcent your 
Perriwig, but the Duſt of the. Plains and Gun- 
_ and to ſtink worſe of — latter, than Cheap 
Formerly on a Lord Ma 5 
mot * Things calFa' Varese fle thed 


Cbmveniente 4s a Chair to be got. For your Com- 


mt Num, you muſt © walk|through thick and thin 


with no Waiter behind you to clean your Shoes, 


Among à Herd of ſkirtlefs' Raſcals, that ſtink worſe 
Than Pole: cats. Oh! let me think no more of them. 
2Befides; tis a Million to ane; that walking rhus in 
the ganz will dignify ydur Face with ſome Pim- 
0 Jorrid and Fasdechs l. ene very Thought of a 
imple has ſo diſtomposd me) - that feeling ſome- 
thin ich in my Ferehead. I muſt beg your 

| Pardon, Tam, if deding under the Apprehentions 
. * oF ſuch a Diſaſter, I now and then make bold to 
vonfult that faithful Oracle my Glaſs: — Heaven 


be pra d tis not ſo bad 'with me; and yet 


What the Devil nN little 15 of Red. 
1 'Tis 


„ . v . eo i Os bel © ons om» »; 92.65 
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Tis a no worſe I thank my Sotting 
for this. u ng or It 3 ink a Whole Pint of 
Claret 1 — 5 Hell and Furies! how. it in- 

creaſes} —— 1 woul not have a pimple, Tam, 

for the Indies. }ut tis gone after Ul, and I: 
find my Sufpicions were in vain. | 
To come now; Tam, to the Field of Battle ; thoſe 
ill-bred whoxſon Things 'call'd Bullets, are no Re- 
ſpecters of Perſons. A Pox on them, they ouſerye 
no Diſtinction en a fine Gentleman and a 
gooner. Perhaps it would not ieve.a Man to.loſe . 
his Life upon « whe 1 Octaſion 3 ſpeak this by way 
of Sn ppoſii ion only) but to Turyive the untimely - 
Fare of one's below 1 Wig, to ſee one's embroider d. 
Coat mingled and hack d, is enough to break the 
Heart of Hercules, 4 * ere alive, and had a true 
Senſe of Things. wade you, if *ris kene 
from embarking * "ad pernicious. Aﬀair, let me 
confare you as a Friend, to refle& upon Sir John Fop-- 
pingtol's Caſe. About two Months ago be put on a 
Milk-white Suit, deſigning to ſhew himſelf in it 
that Evening in the Park; and, to do Sir Fohn Ju-- 
ſtice, he never exerted the Brightneſs of his Imagi- 
nation fo. much as he did upon the trimming of it. 
Coming by Catherine- Street, 2 ſawey impudent Chim- 
ney- Sweeper daub'd his Coat. 1 wonder, Tam, by 
the by, that the ParKament never made a five Mi le 
Act to baniſh ſuch pfophane Villains out of all Cor. 
po as once they. did the Diſſenting Miniſters. . 

at ſo it happen'd as I tell you, and poor Sir. John 
immediately went Home, and took his Bed upon t. 
He had all the ll of a deſpairing Sinner. 
Come, Knight, fays I, there's no Harm, 1 Tow: 
prithee take Courtge, and get up. e ood. 
Heavens! my Coat, cry'd he. Why theres 
no Danger, but it Will recover, and ee eil on 
that confounded Chimney-Swee per! Provi--- 
dence ſent him to viſit you for your Vans, Sit 
John. But what III have I done to draw ſuch 
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380 "gy perde 
1 ad; a pon me? n Wa . of. His. and 
Tix OY are dark a and, myſterious. ah =. Here 
1 bed committed Mürther nor Sacrilege in my fit! 
Life, why" then Thoul 4 — So he run on fur Lan. 
above fix Hours. MI this while we endeavour d to I Brai 
Foften his Calaruity to him, by reminding: him of WW Nur 
The Inconftancy o 9 human Affairs. We. refreſh'd his H 
e with Stories of Kings de pos dh ch and. "Famuou Leg 
Monarcines Eg: bur *rwas all in vin; 15 
5 261d 1 not be periwa d. 10% live, till the Sc Cs rot 
8 his Oath firs A is 2 of Peace, that the this 
oat Was not a Farthing the worſe,, Nay, this was I you 
not enough, the Tay lor was ſent for to, confirm the loſe 
Scowrex's Depoſition ; and the Woman of the Houſe, Life 
who ſaw him put. it on in the Morning, muſt Wear, WW tha! 
EL me hopes to be fav, ch ut 25 Ss Was not in 5 leaſt fout 
Injur-d. 2 : feiſe 
If Chis. Akeche h, I ge, Pn not nor enough Gar 
to deter you from your: v vicke yt , 82 von us 
*baye no Bowels of Compaſſion for rhe Iſſue, of your I He: 
"own Fancy, meaning Your Cloaths,, pray retire for wie 
1 Moment or £39.10 your Cloſet, lay your Hand up- wor 
on your Heart, and ak 3 it cooly ay 4 Fes! Ys, how it that 
would reliſh that 5 poſe extraordinar y Accompliſh ment, Dea 
A wooden Leg: Think What, a decent Figure you But 
wake in a Lady's Chamber, wich f Hine „ Qualifica- Can 
tion. Good Laxd, a -waoden.. Leg! Tis almoſt as MW Wa 
charming. as the Devil 8 cloven Foor. Yes Lover lon, 
made of Fleſh and Blood above, and of Timber, be- von 
low, what a an odd Com poſition i is that! The Mira- thi: 
tar in the Fable, who was half Man and half Beaſt, 
Was a Cherubim to him. Or, Tam, if this does not i 
Toorgify you, pray conſider, that there are certain 1 
: Impudent Things in an Army, call'd Guns, ant | 
withont it aſking any Queſtions, will demoliſh a Man's - 
Noſe, or run away with one of his Arms, or carry 
off half, his. Teeth and under-Jaw ; ; and yet there 
189 no Action againſt them for it. Such Bleſſing⸗ 
as theſe are to be had in F. 'arders, with due * 
an 
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1 and Application; and, Tam, you may ſee ſeveral 

ies alen the ron, arbo purchartt/ thew at B. 
7 little Ex pence of Time and Blood at Steenkirk and 

landen. But, Tam, if you have any Zuts in your 
o Brains, you'll. never long to make one of the 
W Number. PAR 

is Having mei ion d the Loſs of Ar 3 
Legs, without. Which; Tam, we L 
0 our Reverences' with A £660 Ai nn. talk; 
d to the Ladies, nor. perform” otir Paris | A . 
le this won't fright you, t would be im 

18 you in Mind that you have another 8 tilt 
e loſe, and that is your Life. For alas, | am, Whit 15 
5 Life worth, When we have loft” the: on! Thing 
„. that maketh the Trifte dear ts uv? Ag fof me, ton- 
it MF found my, Zlandida Pintaſis, if I am nbt of Wi T EF 

. feice's, Op nion; dhe. greäteſt Geniutz chat Coveſt- 
h Garden ever produce d for exquiſite Hieffing, Wo 
u us d to ſay, for his Part he t. not What a Man's. 
* Head Was good for, brit t to hang his Hit or bis Perri- 

* wig on 5. and that if it were put to his Choice, tre 

b would as ſoon loſe that as any other Part about him * 
mer the chief End of Man. was to Areſs well; 4 and 


- il DH n er 1 Are a de 1 Ting no 
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2 7 05 ee Folke tres erbte Keine. 
t | | 
n The W. n & C meets to do bat nt 
it near St. Zames's *ko do, 7. ſnigular Act F Uſtice, I 
and to think. b ys Ana“ eans how to re- ; 
y ſtore choſe. long a Oruaments.” Your . 
* Compin 18 ez pe cel Pie : | eee : | 
3 | % il en out bas nates 5 ö jt 
e | e * | nr 8 
4 | | . To 1 | 
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Jour ſelf damnably miſtaken, if 
a your whole Age in their Service, you, 


+ SUPPLEMENT, * 


To 4 N Layer that dale 
in Tach. 


Four and in the Country, under 
BW ſzoding to their Grief, that you an 
*. infected with Verſe-making, by the 
| fame Token that rhe Spots of Par 
| naſſus have broke out upon you in 
=== ſeveral Love-Sonnets, and a Pindz 
Heh Ode upon the Peace, they have deſir d me, whom 
they knew to labour under the ſame Diſtemper for- 
mer! Po to attempt Cure, with the "fame Pro- 
{ſpeR, I ſuppoſe, as the People of Spain and lay em: 
ploy the Prieſts to exorciſe the Devil, becauſe they 
are beſt acquainted with him. Take i it therefore for 
an undeubted Truth, that Law and Poetry are 23 
incomparible as War and Plenty, and that the Lay 


Fer and Poet can no more inhabit in the Ame Per- 


Jon, than a Beau and a Chimney- ſweeper. The Law 
propoſeth Intereſt for its End, and that Conſider 
tion. makes its Thiſtles pa 5 if gn you'll find 


think to ad- 
vance your ſelf by the Muſes. After you. have ſpent 
not ex- 
pect to have Jour Arrears paid ſo much as in Malt- 
1 or Exchequer-Notes. They*ll put you of 
to one. Mrs, Tattle, alias Fame, the veryeſt Coquet 
that ever was, and that prating Goſſip will ſham 
vou with an Immortality: Picket, for ſooth, which is 
not to become due to you till you are laid aſleep in 
A Church-yard ; - and neither you nor your Heirs will 
be a Farthing the better for it. What is worſe, the 
nine Eiſters above-mention'd will not only diſappoint 
your Ex pectat ions as to a Reward, but will engrofi 
all FO Favours, and ſuffer no Rivals to * 
wi 
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Vvith them. Like the Eaſt- India Women, they Il 
2. WM expect you ſhould prove conſtant, and beſtow no 
ed Marks of Benevolence elſewhere, otherwiſe conclude 
to be poiſon'd by them, and made nncapable of any 
Thing elſe ; and nothing you know. is ſo furious as 
the Revenge of a difcarded Miſtreſs. If you deſign - 
to touch at the moſt advantageous Port in the Land 
den Nof Poetry, call'd the Theatre, conſider how viſible 
an Mibe Dangers, and how unſuirable the Returns are, 
the o pleaſe the Ladies, you muſt take Care to lard the 
Par Dialogue with Store of luſcious Stuſf, which the 
in NRighteous call Bawdy : To. pleaſe our new Refor- 
da- mers, you muſt have none, otherwiſe gruff Jeremy 
10m will be upon your. Bones, In Mort, A Poet has 4 
for- ¶ bard 2 Taſk ont to manage, as. 3, Paſlive Obedience 
Pro Divine that preaches before the Commons on the 
em- zoth of January. Then to fit with an aking Heart 
hey for three long Hours behind the Scenes, within an 
fer Inch of Damnation all the while, tho you ſhould 
e come off never ſo victorious, can you imagine the 
aw. ſucceeding Pleaſure can make you Amends for 1a. 
Per. MW much Pain and Anguiſh? But you fancy the IL. dies 
aw re lodg'd in Drury-Lane, and that the Spaniſh Plate- 
er · Fleet is not to be compar'd to a good third Day. To 
find I undeceive you then, the Theatre is not ſo overſtock d 
ad: with ungodly Mammon, as you may believe. RA. 
dent 14 ſome where ſaith, that the very Shadow of an 
en: Abbey -Steeple is enough to get a Woman with 
alt- Child; and I can tell you, for your Comfort, that 
off the Shadow of the Theatre is ſtarving; and the Air 
quet of it as naturally produces Poverty, as that of the 
nam Hundreds in Eſſeæ begets Agnes. There was a Woollen- 
h is Draper in the Strand, that unhappily dream d but of 
in Na Candle- ſnuffer of the Houſe, who is at leaſt four 
will Removes from a Poet, and the poor Fellow broke 
the within a Week after. V 
oint So then, if you have the Fear of Intereſt before 
rofs WW your Eyes, ſtick cloſe. to the Law, and let Poetry 
fere WM £0 to the Devil. Ovid will be an everlaſting Teſti. 
l mon y 
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Faith and Reaſon, which two latter, as has been .f -. 


Labour for their Pains; for Apollo and the Doctor piy 
no Wages; and they agree: in this too that Lo 


all thisattain'd with a few Qualificat ions ; nothing 


that if you aba ndbr ſb rielt a Soil, to ſtarve * M 


% | A — # ; . ; f . 
304 A SUPPLEMEN T' to © 


: mony of this Truth to all Ages of the World. His 


Father, like a wiſe old Gentleman, deſign'd him for 

the Bar; but the giddy Fop flung up that Profeſſion; ſell 
and ſet up for a Wit; but obſerve,” I beſeech youy chi 
what he got by the Exchange. By ome of: his foo fre! 
liſh Verſes, he drew the -Emperor's Diſpleaſure upon ff *® 
himſelf, who ſent bim a grazing to reach him mom Th 
Manners, and fo he liv'd à miſerable Fugitive, u e 


55 parti hus infidelium, Where he had Leiſure enough t Kit 


curſe the verifying Planet which betray d him 0 Cot 
theſe Extremities. One or two perhaps i in the Com che 
paſs of fix thouſand Years have made their Fortuns i ©* 


by ir; but is this any Encouragement for you tg Lo 


4Serake your ſelf to Apollos high Road? What M i 
of ordinary Senſe would hazard his All in a Lottery, thi 
in Hopes of meeting a benefited Ticket, where he 
Has forty thouſand to one odds againſt him. B. 
ſides, Bufineſs and Poetry agree as ill together 4 


diciouſly obſervd by the fam'd Tub-drubber of 


Covent - Garden, can never be brought to fer their A 


Horſes together. Thoſe poor Mues, that do A 
's Drudgery, like the Servants that belong t 
Dr. Ch. ll of's Land- Office, muſt een take thei 


paſſes wirh both for ready Money. 

On the other Hand, rhe Law has au the? Bait 
you can think of to take vou: Crowds of Clien 
nce Attendance at your Chamber every Mori 
ing! Wealth perpetually flowing in upon yo alt 


but a ſtrong Pair of Bello ws, calbd Lunge, a 
Foreſiead of the Corinthian Order; are requir'd. 


barren Common, the very Stones in Weſtmi-fpo 70 
Hall, like the Blood of tlie Recorder's Horſes, wi 


riſe up in Judgment agtinſt you. After. all, if ya pa 
are not Maſter of Philoſophy enough to ſet * ke) 
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ſelf at Liberty, 2 and cannot entirely ſhake off tlie 
chiming Difeaſe, Jet me adviſe yon as as Fribiid;/to: 
rreſpaſs that Way inf private; let. not Four Miſtreſz 
for fo"! much 4s your Bott fe. Cem hanjen, Know han 
Thing of! che Matte; hrt ben the ne bie ! is 
upon Yiu; de do it with a mich! priident” Circum 
ion, as giſtreer Thieves When they are going d 
commit” Burglary. "Otherwiſe you muſt lie mt 
the Scandal of being thonght 'a At ſaffected Man to i 
Cook and Littleton; and if that” Told arrive to my 
Lord Chief juſtice's Ears, "good" Night to our Pra. 
Rice, . All that 1 have ar preſent co. 25 0 
this Head, \ am Et +6 Mor u 
TAR 8 down 0 Nur moſt humble, Se. 


if 
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A comical. Letter out f . the famous 
Monſieur de Col is tie 155 Madamoiſelle 


ft de (houx..... Sei gt 11105: 2 


omg | TY 2 Wi 
o! 2: gnidzon Of „gidtbnaiz 170 
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| 75 — "Life? * 0H 


*Reaſor ther" why | 

ar old Sort of 4 3 uſttally 
Pier ift wr Madam Wirk tlie 
| Devil” knows Hoe "mln y Darts” in 
his — And what of him ? cry yo. Why, 
Madam, he's only a Type of your humble Servant; 
for that Son of x'Whare Cr pid” Rare 7 2 e all 
over with” big cenftandel Ai dr, by pe 70h 
Trothy * Frlopk Ie let e think; 5 
what; — yt Hs 5 var” Ladiſhip's Pih- H 
dar eint is not alf A Yon Byes- Rad ke r Hawe 
prov'd 


, e PP 
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ꝓrov d mop fatal to me, chan ge and all © his 
Roguery 2 for 


„ Madam, While 1 5 ie 
Torben Night at Four. N Fes Fire and 


Flame a W n toche) , I drept plumb into 
voir F hr nap „y che ame Token that I hifs'd like 
a rechhet Flyrſe 


ung into a un. $717 1 
*Twas a hun red Pounds to 3 Penny but I ba 
* d; for thoſe, that came o my. Aſſiſtance, lef 
to ſhife for my ſelf, while they ſcrambled for 
pile Fin that n as plentiſul as Herring at Res. 
ſerdam, Some of my Fellow: ſufferers 1 caught, of 


which L intend; to make, an Offering to your Lad. 
ſhip, as well AS _ Madam, 


en n EE, » e Aera Slave, 
„„ 95 * Collerier, 
ng. Ma 1 ton þ 
- Fo. 4 am . N 

ION | 1911 qi ks 


| 9 LES is fo IT'S) 11 an- 
cient Friendſhip, ſo nothing is fo 
I ſcandalous as an old Paſſion. Unde- 


* 


| ccive your ſelf, 
Merit of being faithful, and take it 
= for; certain Truth, that Conſtancy 
is che only Thing in the World that can Fare 4 the 
Repuracion of your Beauty in Queſtian, Who know! 
whether. you, .refolv'd to love but che Perſon, 0. 
23 is was your Ughappineſs to Huck bur one 


 Gingle Lover. Malicious people will be * to fancy 


the latter. 


Lou vainl 7 imagine. that you practiſe A Vertus 
while alas = make us ſuſpe& you have Defects which 
we; don't perceive: In the mean Time, . 
how: many Iaquietudes accompany this. pretended 


— and * N Difference, thaye js her 


# 


of the falſt 
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his the Diſguſts that an old Engagement gives us, and 
ing he pleaſant Conflicts of a growing Paſſian. 
nd In a new Amour we paſs every Hour of the bay 
oo vith new Satisfaction. Tis an vnexpreſſib}6 Pleaſure 
ike 0 find that our Love gros upon us every Minute 3 5 
gh, but in a Paſſion of an old ſtai our Time is ſpent 5 
een very uneaſilyn in ſtill loving lefs, or not loving at all. 
left We may live well enough with Perſons that are 
for indifferent to us; either common Civility, or good 
Lots MN Manners, the Conſideration that they may ſome» 
of times be ſerviceable to us, may reconcile us to it, 
di» But how miſerably do we paſt our Lives with them 
bwhom we en When. we heres that We are . be» 
loy'd again? | 193 6 Toni oth fy 
I have only four Words more to a to vou, uk] 
will be ſo free with you as to deſire; you to make ſome 
Refletion upon them. If you continue ſtill to place 
your Affection upon that which ought to diſpleaſe 
you, tis 4 Sign you have none of the "beſt Taſtes 3 
and if you have not Reſolution enough to quit that 
which makes you uneaſy; tis a downright, Weak- 
neſt; you ought to put it — Liner! __ pray 


J 
| 
| 
1 
1 
1 
1 


an: to be deliver d from it. e '; or 
de- f e sek 


bh Out Was 1 Re fleftions of Monfieur 


Villiers. To Fl much eſteem d _ 

' Monſieur , ſhewing. the Dif- 

_ ference between a {young 1400: and an 
old Hypocrite. e 

ue, Remember that the laſt Time had the PEE of * 
ich your Converſation, we happen'd to talk of ſeve- 
der ral Perſons. that made a great Oſtentation of their 


ded MW Piety, and paſs d for Saints in the Places wnere 
een 1 Vu, who, as we had juſt Occaſion n 
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by cheir overaGting che Farce, were downright Che 
it truly examin d, 1 was going to confirm this 
| | wich *a Story''that'Jartely fell within my own Ob. 
S ſervation; butfhappen'd to be interrupted by the 
4 coming in of frefh Company which put à Stop 80 
1 te Diſcourſd. Howeverß as it is worth your: know! 
ing, I have given my ſelf the Trouble to ſend 50 
a full Aecount of it in this Letter. 
About a Month ago I had Occaſion to travel into 
the Country with two Ladies, one of them a young 
March ioneſs, deſoended of: one of the nobleſt Familig 
in the Kingdom; the other a L yer s Widow, Abo 
fifty Vears old, who tk t hie ſame . Title upon Rerʒ tho 
the Meannef: of her Extraction, and her Huſbanis Em 
loy ment, that was none of the mſt hondurable, might 
Have fecur'd her, one would have thought, from ſo r 


7 
= 
: 
1 
3 
21 
4} 
. 
4 
| 


made her-a- Marchioneſs; and thigwasthe Tit le Theft 


both theſe Ladies perfectly well, 


De Werk olag 15 ine Govarninene af sche "you 
5 and 


the old Marchio eſs travelling only as her Condpay on; 


1 ee thac were paid to the other. At. che firſt Tity 
where we arri v d, as ſoom as we had alighted out of th 
ach, the ydung Marchioneſs was invited to a very 
pleaſant Walk without the Town; and it being Sun. 
mer: time, ſhe embrac d the Motion: But the old Lady 
raking an Air of Authority upon her; fade would le 
much better to go to Chufchʒ and hear a good Ser mob 
There. Tlie young Marchioneſs told her) The' might 50 
Thither if ſhe pleas d, while ſhe took a Walk. Tui 
er ue merle ne are; *** 
255 8 . te 


te M 
ay f 
ith 
inſea 


T NU. BROWN Work. 389 
be Matter as well as ſhe oo; ant taking che next 
ay to che Church uf deſir'd mtg bear Het Company 
hither. Altho* this Nie f Devotion ſeed ſorhewhas 
inſea ſonable to meg yet good Manners wotttd/ not filffet 


me to let her walk alone. So with her Lwent;atidall 
hes Way had the Sutitfactſon to hear her vent her 


ſs; ſhe told me a Hundred re proachful Stories of her 
yy Ihe did not᷑ fuſbear to cenſure even her Conduct 
his Language comtinu'd rin Micameints the Churer 
Porch. Iadmirdwitüu my ſelf How'it was ; poflible for {6 
zealous Sermon: hunter ro be 10 datnnably 3 
All the white! ſhe'4v.is/at"Thuith; we made u 
Ein. louth as de muretyius che beſt of the Cong 2 
dien 5 ſoon as it was over, ſhe re- aſſutn nd the old Argit 
o vt WM ment, and railtd en 29 faſt E. her malicious Lungs 
her would give her leave, Will we came 0 the young Mars 


«hat {Wchioneſs, who was ſil wilking in the Garden; Thad 


ef ſevere an Opportanity: tei ſdetirfe che Nong Lady in 
De arivate ; and to fariefy my Telf whether there had 
ein been. any! former Quarrel. between them a tufn'd the 
val WM Conver tation upon the bla Marthionefs; bf whom {he 
new W poke in very obJiging Terms, and did: not Ty" t hie 
eat Sptlable of her that Was dlfreſpectfül. F then 
dung made no Diffieult on to a prone chis' formal Hy p 
and N crite, ther Wass pekpethally is bröxch Eads bf 
ion) Sermons, -andWpeting every. Bo, that came near Her 
7 with Texts of Serra Ibu png near w virtuos 
ivi- I at ottom, as the young Lady U kept her Devo- 
City ron co herſelf 3 and A made à theſand Obſcrvations 
f th: during this rr Journey; chat fully! bonhrm'd me ih 
very this Opinion- its L 9110 7 "Wt 
zum. The: young Marebionefs „ho, a8 1 11010 Iba bebe, 
ad made no-grear Noiſe or Buſtle about Her, [Reliviett, 
A e ſpent but halt an Hour t at her Tiſery And always 
mol Sor ready ofle of dre rſt for her Tπ,e2 ? 0 


0 Theald Lady Apent 16 fefs than tante Houfs in 


This W tricking herſelf, 2 2 perpetia fy 
wied tary for her, 2ẽ 


the | . ; . ; bh Oar 


golly Spleen very plentiſully at the young Marché 


I; 
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$ Dame, for all her Pretences to Moni 
' ; | — and paint as 

{ſelf : The Marchioneſs, — Jer Face 
as Heaven made it, ſcorn'd to have Recourſe to 
ain in G 26008 Han 111% at w 
The former muſt always have her Gellies, ani 

Broths, and Caudles, and the Lord knows wh 
brought to her before ſhe, would venture her Carcak 
out, of Beds, the. latter. never thought · of eating: till th 
very Moment before ſhe went into her Coach. 
The young. Lady, Was ahways in good Human 
ſpoke well of every Body, was ſatisfy d with even 
hing, and carefully avoided all the Complitienn 
and Honours” that were done her, in a Countif 
Where ſhe was Miſtre n. 

On the other Hand, the old Marchioneſe, who vn 
a. perfect Stranger in it, not only took every Occaſiu 
to receive them, but was always complaining, that 
ſhe had not Reſpect enough paid her. The Bads were ne. 
ver good enough for her, the Dinner never pleas d her, 
the Seryants Were always ſawcy or negligent, the 
Bills unzeafonable,the Coach: man either drove too fil 
or too ſſow; Still the found one Opportunity or ano 
ther to vent her pious Iudignation. No Bod y's Name 
could be mention d to her, but ſtill ſne found ſome 
thing to blame in their Conduct. Then ſhe: was the 
moſt im perzous Devil alive. to her Servants, none af 
her Women eyer-livid a full. Fortnight with her. | In 
ſhort, ſhe was eternally railing, cenſuring, and back 
kiting ; but ftill ſhe did it with a godly. Air, and in 

the Language of the Old Teſtamentrtrt. 
If any one now thould aſk me the Queſtion, which 
of theſe two I. thought to have the moſt Religion, f 
ſhould immediately declare my ſelf in Favour of the 
young Marchioneſs,, and yet to ſee how partially the 
World judges of Perſons, the young Lady paſſes by com 
mon Conſent, for à Woman that is wholly devoted u 
the World, aud the other is univerſally taken fors 


%. 


uch 


Thus 


ky a1 


true, 
Diſgu 
Nan 
Fools 
of tru 


know 
neſs 1 
ſtarc 
to m | 
be fit 
neve 
the ( 
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ll Thus you ſee how eaſily the World, is ita pd d upon 
w "79 1 Outſide und glittering. A ppearances. Tis: 
uu true, your Perſons of Senſe ſee through theſt thin 
bal Diſguiſcs, and are ſenßiple of the Cheat z but Where 
you meet one of that Character, you find ten thauſand 
Fools that always aſſiſt to deceive themfelves. A Man 


of true Piet y, that has uo Deſigns to carry on, like one 
of an eſtabliſh d Fortune, alyays makes rhe leaſt Noiſe. 
One never pulls out his Money, the other never talks 
of Religion, but when there's Oo ſion for ii. 
This puts me in Mind of a Naſſage that happen d 
bother Day. I. made a Viſſt one Afternoon to Mada 
enn . where I found ſexexal Giry-Ladies of the fi 
un aenitude. After à great deal of | fooliſh Chat about 
the Duty of Huſbands, ; and the Infidelity of the Men, 
wall ſome Body in the Room, hy what Accident I have 
n now forgot, trump'd up Silvias Name, who yu 
thu know is a Man af, great Merit, aud has che * 
ne. 11eſs to be well receiv's, by; the fair Sex. Says 2 
her arch d Piece of, Formalicy, I wonder how. he comes 
the © make ſo many Conqueſts; but for my Part, tho” 
fal be figh'd a whole Age at my Feet, I am ſure 1 ſhould 


ano never loſe a Moment's Repoſe for him. I. don't know 


ame! che e replies another Lady; but if be is 
e what the Worid repreſents hi m, l dare not anſyer to 
the M Hear by: that I could maintain it long againſt him. 
e his latter ſpoxe her Sentiments honeſtly; and with- 
n dont Reſerve, whereas, the gther Wu 4. diſſembling 
ack: Coguer, char had bury 27 57 Huſbands, and was 
4 in booking our. for a, third; and, if warmly attack d, 


would, I dare anſwer for her, ſwallow a Temptation | 


hich wichout making avry. Facets: pon nn * ſurer 
n, 1 does an, Or "FED 

te But tho & good Reaſon may e ug we have 
y the fo. many _ Hypoerites, in Religion, when they make 


N their 1 .— by it, I could never comprehend the 
ed to Myſtery, that the Generality of the World ſhould be 


for {uch Aſſes, to value themſelves for Things that are ap- 
parencly falſe, © 


Thus | Lud 8 
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Tuc ius is the Grand- ſon of a Chithney<Iweeper, all 
the World khows it, and yet the Sot Valles himſelf 
in all Companies, pon his noble Extraction, ev}: 
Jaſtingly talks of the Services wmieh his Anceſton 
have done the Publick. Vet, ſfays à Gentleman "tg 
him one Day, finding him upon this Strain, the 


Publiek is oblig d to your Anceſtors; if it Had nt 


been for them, Paris Rall been in Danget' of Uürfifng 


More han once. 211 1 * 3 fol! 2160 110 flug 27 77 N 


Stentor istone ef the vileſt Preachers that ever mui: 
der dia Teati: He haslinetlüing bat His Lungs and Im- 
dence to recommend him: He had never Learning 
nougli at the College to) get Him à "Degree, nor Re. 


putation eneughi in *h City tolget twenty Auditory 
_ together to ſir Wien him throughout; yet in all hit 


Sermons; this Inſecr quòtes Fathers and Coniitil 
With as much Aflinance às if hel Ene them, and 
ralks Gf nothing but the. viſt? Multifudes that flock 
from All Quarters to hear Mi. „ 25 00 a 
Amelia is an antiquated Mal@2 cenſotions Ad- d. 
forin/Uy the has often brit?" Midwives and Perfong 
to prochaimſ her for à gteat Fortune; and twenty 
times piveniMoney to be jo d 11% Lampôöi, With 
twenty Sparksone after another, to try if ſomething 
avould eme ort. But after 2H Her- intfiguing, the 
Cd fie ver yet find any one Ctlly enough to marry 
her: Vet ſhe per petually tells Wery ons ſhe Tees, whit 
allvantageous Matches *the has* fefüs'd in her Time; 
eb à Lord languiſh'd, and fimh 4 Knight rim nul 
For her. And if you li believe Captain Fu, rhe King 
as not diſposd of the Government of 4 Fort the 
twenty. Years, bit he has had tie firſt Offer of it. 
But I forget I am writing a Letter, and hate 


launch d into i Py t Tlrersföre T Will end abrupt 


>1y hers rather'thin trerpuſb any: leger upon yo 
* Patience, and val beg Kaye to 4dd tfat im 
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Miſcellaneous Letters. 


AL ETTE x to the Duke of Buckingham, 


My Lord, | | is a ernat 4 
N humble Servant of yours here in Town, 
Monſieur Borne by Name, is fo fully ſatis- 
fied of rhe Reality of your Reformation, chat he 
expreſſes himſelf in theſe Terms to all that have 
the Honour to know you. . 


1 dare venture my own Salvation upon the ſame 5 
Bottom with that of the Duke ot Backingham. 


ſo firmly do I believe rhe Sincerity of his Con- 
verſion. TW 1 

Converſion, * Mr. Waller to him, have a 
care what you ſay: People dont uſe to be con- 
verted now- a- days ſo eaſily. This new Reforma- 
tion you talk of in rhe Duke of Buckingham is ow- 
ing neither to you, nor me, nor yet to any Man 
I a new Friend of his, but one that has been 
dead, the Lord knows how. many hundred Years 


ago, that has very lately brought abour this mi- 


raculous Change that ſo ſurprizes us. 


I mean Petronius Arbiter, the moſt del icare Man 


of his Age, for Poetry, Painting, and Muſic. One 
that perpetually ſtudied and purſued Pleaſure, one 
that rurn'd the Day into the Night, and the Night 
into the Day, but ar the ſame time ſo abſolute a 
Maſter of himſelf, that whenever his Affairs re- 


uir'd ir, he was one of the moſt regular Men in | 


the Univerſe. x7 . 


reſembled him in a rhouſand other Qualities, was 


V OL. V. | reloly'd 


_ % 


; 
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re ſolv d of late to imitate him too in this. Thug 
I have ſhown you, Monſieur Borne, from whence 
proceeds this Alter ation in his Grace's Life, which 
you it ſeems have miſtaken for a Converſion. + 
But with both theſe Gentlemen's leave, I ſhall 
account for it after another manner. | 


*T'is a certain Maxim with me, that no Man of a 


nice Palare can love Vice, when once ir ceaſes to 
be agreeable, ſo for my part, I don't wonder that a 
Perſon of ſo refind and delicate a Taſte, as your 
Grace, takes up with the Virtue of Conrinence in 
the North, where you have no Objects rv tempt 
and diſturb you. But I dare engage that if we had 
you here in Fown, and ſhow'd you ſome of our 
ropping Beauries, that have Charms enough ro con- 
quer the moſt inſenſible, we ſhould ſoon find the 
new Convert of Monſieur Borne, and Mr. Waller's 
new Petronius, to be nothing in the World, but the 
true genuine Duke of Buckingham. _ 
Heaven forbid that I ſhould: ever be ſo wick- 
edly given as to diſſuade your Grace from ſo com- 
fortable a Quarter as Love. Bur I have another 
Sin to propoſe ro you, which of your ſelf you 
would never guels, and yet I recommend it ſin- 


cerely to you, and from the bottom of my Heart. 


J confeſs it has a ſcurvy Name, and the World 
calls it Coverouſneſs ; however, it would be of more 
Advantage to your Grace, than the Wiſdom of 
Philoſophers, and the Glory of Conquerors. To 
be ſhorr, 1 ſhould rather chuſe ro ſee your Grace 


opy any of the Heroes in Lombard. Street, than ei- 
ther Sccrates or Ceſar. Where the Difficulty is great, 
rhe Merit of furmounring it is great. Now all 
the World knows that your Grace will find it in- 


tinitely more troubleſome io you ro imitate rhe 
former, than the tWo latter Gentlemen. 


As we don all on the ſudden arrive to the 


heighth of Perfection, I am not ſo vain as to ex- 
PC 


* 
* 4 


nomy 


ct ycu ſhould-practiſe all the Rules of Oeco- 
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s nomy at firſt Sight, nor ſo moroſe as to adviſe you 
e to deny your ſelf every thing, amongſt ſo great an 
h Affluencè as ſurrounds you. All I beg of your 
Grace, is, that you would have a watchful Eye 
ll upon your City Friends, that have the fingering 
of your Money, to keep them honeſt in ſpite of / 
4 themſelves, For unleſs out of Tenderneſs to their 
0 Souls, you hinder them from playing the Knaves, 
2 II dare (wear for them that they would venture 
Ir Damnation a hundred times a Day, and all in 
N your Grace's Service. ke : I 
L And now if you think it worth your while,” 
d when you come next to London, to _ a ſmall 
ir Ketinue with you, bur à great deal of Money 
in your Pocket, you will certainly be the Won 
e der of the whole Nation. If you neglect this” 
$ Advice, the greater Parr of the World will ne- 
ge ver be for you, and you muſt content your ſelf 
Ef with a few Admirers in private, of whom I ſhall 
always be the firſt, who am . Te 


er Vu moſt bumble Servant: 
u | e ener 25 
ea Yo DI WILT 
 [ALEERKEKEEELES LSE 
of Letter to the Dutcheſs ff MAZARINE, oue 
0 of French. F423 E #6 
1, Have preſum'd, Madam, to ſend you ſome - 


i, 1 Advice, tho' I am ſenſible how little you La- 
dies care to receive any. But let the Effect be 
1- what ir will, Tam too much in the Intereſt of 
1© your Beauty, not to inform you, that you'll in- 
ure it extreamly, ſhould you be ſo ill. adviſed 
de as to ſer off, and adorn your ſelf after the Fa- 
x- ion of rhe Court-Ladies on the Queen's Birth. 
„ Iba. Ler others of your Sex make uſe of Orna- 
1y | pee P 2 ; ments: 


—— * 
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ments: For, properly ſpeaking, they are but {6 
-many artificial Helps, which we employ to cover 
the Defects of Nature, or elſe to give us ſome 
Agreements that are wanting in our Perſons. Bur, 
Heaven be praiſed, Madam, you lie under no 


ſuch Neceſſity. Every Ornament that is beſtow'd 


upon you, hides a Charm; as every Ornament 
that is taken from you, reſtores you ſome new 
- «Graces, and you are never ſo lovely, as when 
- wwe behold nothing in you, but yapr ſelf. 

The greareft part of the Ladies loſe themſelves 
very advantageouſly under their Dreſs. How ma- 
ny indifferent Faces paſs well enough with Jew- 
els and Diamonds, and conquer Hearts by Can- 
dle- light, that would make a very ſorry Figure 
without them, The richeſt Necklace, in the 
World would have an ill Effect upon you. It 
would make ſome. Alteration in your Perſon, and 
every Alteration that happens to a perfect Beauty, 
wou d certainly be for the worſe. 

Leave others then to ruin themſelves by their 
Jewels, and other Decorations; Nature that has 
been at ſo vaſt an Expence to frame you, has ſav'd 
you that Charge. You, Madam, would be very 
ingrateful, and we ſnou d diſcover but a wretched 


Taſte, ſhon'd we not be equally content with that 


Profuſion of Gifts ſhe has heap'd upon you. 
I Would counſel you, Madam, to take the ſame 

Meaſures on her Majeſty's Birth- Day, which the 
' famous Bufſt d' Amboiſe formerly oblervd at a 
Tournament: Being inform'd before-hand, that 
all the Noblemen of the Court deſign'd to put 
themſelyes to an extraordinary Expence in their 
Equipages and Cloaths, he ordered thoſe of - his 
Retrinue to be dreſt like Lords, and appear d 
bimſelf in the plaineſt Dreſs in the World at the 
Head of ſo rich a Train, The Advanta 


thar he alone as taken for a great Lord, and og 
oy : LT other 


s of 
Nature were ſo conſpicuous in the Perſon of Buſſi, 


„ wy „ — f „ . 
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other Noblemen, that rely'd ſo much upon the 
Magnificence of their Habits, paſs'd but for Va- 
ng; | | . 7 3 
SGovern your ſelf, I befeech you, Madam, by 
the Example of Buſſi: Let your Women be at- 
tir d like Dutcheſſes, but as for your ſelf, appear 
in the ordinary Dreſs of a Country Nymph, with 
nothing but the Charms of your Beauty ro re- 
commend you : All the Ladies will be taken 
for your Women, and the plainneſs of your Ha- 
bir will not hinder you from our-ſhining all the 
Queens in the Univerſgdgſe. 
{ have no great Inclination ro tell Stories, 
- which, perhaps, is nothing bur the Effect: of an 
ill. grounded Vanity, that makes me prefer the 
expreſſing of whar I imagine, ro the reciting 
of what Lhave ſeen. The Profeſſion of a Story- 
reller fits bur awkardly upon young People, and 
is downrighr weakneſs in old Men. When our 
Wit is not arriv'd/ to its due  Vigour, or when it 
begins to decline, we then take a Pleafure in 
telling what does not put us to any great Ex. 
pence of Thoughr. However, I will for once re- 
nounce the Pleaſure, which I generally take in 
my own Imagination, to recount to you a ſhore 
Ad venture, which 1 once ſaw happen at the 
Hague. 4 K FE E 7 N 14 
During my Reſidence in that Place, ſome ma- 
ſicious Demon put it one Day into che Head of a 
certain Count and his Friend, to draw rhe Eyes 
of the Spectators after them. To put which no- 
ble Deſign in Execution, they both reſolv'd tbat 
their Dreſs ſhould have all the Magnificence which 
this part of the World was able to give it, and at 
rhe ſame time diſcover the Goodneſs of their In- 
vention. P 502 e een, 
The Count, who was one of the niceſt Men 
of his Age, had a thoutfand Singularities to diſtin- 
guiſſi Him. He had a Plume of Feathers in his 
F 3 Hat, 


* 
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Hat, which was butron'd up by a Diamond, the 
largeſt that could be found, for this Occaſion. He 
wore about his Neck ſome Point de Veniſe, which 
was neither a Cravat nor a Band: 'T was a ſmal] 
Ruff, which had ſervd him foawenly inſtead of 
à Golille when he liv'd at Madrid. After this, Ma. 
dam, you would expect to find him in a Doubler, 
after the Spaniſh manner, but to your Surprize, l 
muſt tell you, ir was an Hungarian Veſt. Then 
the Ghoſt of Antiquity haunted his Memory, he 
coverd his Ancles with Buskins, bur infinitely 
richer than the antient Romans us d to wear them: 
On which he had order d his Miſtreſs's Name to 
be written in Letters that were extreamly well 
deſign d, upon an Embroidery of Pearls. 
From his Hat down to his Veſt, twas all fin. 
gular, and odd, and fanciful : By the latter you 
Would have taken him for the Count de Serin, 
or ſome Beau of Quality dropt out of the Hun- 
garian World; and an old. Picture of Cæſar or 
Scipio had inſpir d him with the noble Thought of 
wearing Buskia s. 
As for his Friend, he had apparell'd himſelf 
after as extraordinary a manner as he poſſibly 
could, but it was in the modern French way. His 
Cravat reach'd down to his Middle, and had Stuff 
enough in it to make a Sail for a Barge. A moſt 
prodigious Cravat- ſtring peep d from under his 
Chin, che two Corners of which, in conjunction 
with a monſtrous Perriwig, that would have made 
a Laplander wear under = Northern Pole, eclips d 
three quarters of his Face. In ſnort, he was ſo 
be- ribbon d all over, that one would have thought 


all rhe Milleners in the Place had join d their Stocks 
ee 27 ood mote hou 
This, in ſhorr, was the Equipage of our Me/- 
fieurs, when they made their Appearance in the 
Voorhout, which is the Place where Perſons of Qua- 
liry uſe to take the Air, and divert eng, 
; | | T hey 
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They were ſcarce enter d upon the Spot, when 
Multirudes ran from all Hands to gaze and ſtare 
at them; and as every body was ſurpriz d at ſo- 
fantaſtick a Scene, they could not tell at firſt whe- 


ther to admire it as extraordinary, or to ridicule 


it as extravagant. In this uncertainty of Thought, 
as they were going to determine it one way or- 


another, Monſieur de Louvigui arrivd in the Place, 


and put a ſtop to their grave Contemplation. He 
wore a plain black Suit, and clean Linnen made 
up the reft, but then he ſhow'd one of the fineſt 
Shapes, and moſt agreeable Face that can be i- 
magin'd. His modeſt rtment ſilently inſi- 
nuated the Merits of all his excellent Quali- 
ties. Having thus deſcrib' 
you, tis no difficult Matter to gueſs how the 
Company receiv'd him. The Ladies were touch d, 
and the Men were infinitely pleas d. In ſhort, 
Madam, all the Spedl arors were as much affected, 
as the poor Count and his Friends were mortified, 
to their great Diſappoimment. e 
People ſtill remember at the Hague how tri- 
umphantly Monſieur de ILouviguy came off, and 
ſill make Sport with telling the ill Succels of the 
two aforeſaid Gentlemen. + 26 
I need not give my. ſelf the Trouble, Madam, 
to make a formal Application of this Story to you, 
who have a Judgment ſo exquiſitely nice and 
diſcerning. Let my Advice meet with what En- 
tertainment it will, none of your Subjects prays- 
fo heartily for your long and happy Reign over 
us, as 85 wy 


Tour mot humble Servant, & 


* 


d his Charms to 


* mY b = Ione = 1 1 e 
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Jo. Haines in Pennance : 


Or, his Recantation Prologue, at his afting of Poet 
Bayes in the Duke of Buckingham's Play, call d 
The Rehearſal. Spoken in a white Sheet, with a 
burning Taper in his Hand, upon hu Admittance 
_ the Houſe, after his Return from the Church 

me. . 


” 


AA 


2 


1 


Thar went to me, and left your Congregation, 


| A S you diſlike the Converts of the Nation, 
a y the ſame Rule pray kindly entertain 


Your penitent lt Sheep return d again. 
For reconverted Haines, taught by the Age, 
Is now come back to his Primitive Church, the Stage; 
And own my Crime, of leaving in the lurch 
My Mot her Playhouſe, ſhe's my Mother Church. 
As Penitents do go from you to Rome, 

A Penitent from Rome to you I come. 

:Tho* I from you to Rowe did never go 

As Runagade for her, bur Spy for you. | 
For ſee'ng the Beaux and Banterers every Day 


Ev'n tired with themſelves in ev'ry Play, 


And more ridiculous than any of you ; | 
A Miracle from Rome, I thought, mighr do. 
Beſides I left ye, all deſign d for Rome ; 
Bur ſee'ng ye came not over, I came home: 
For J, like you, finding my ſelf miſtaken, 
Did early rack abour, to ſave my Bacon. 

OX ON 1.— 


J went to Rome, to ſeek for Fops more new, 5 


Written by J. Brown, for his Friend | Fo. Haines, 


= ft. 2 


NS | Y Y 0 


T HO. BROWN': Horb, zar 
Ar Rome a Godly Part they made me play 2 
I ay: * 


A damn'd unnatural one to me, you 

They wou'd nor let me roar, or rant or ſwear, - . 
But fob'd' me off with Penitence and Prayer, | 
Gueſs how that Penance reliſnt with a Player. _ 

Thar ever any Player ſhould have the Face 
Thus to pretend to ſuch a thing as Grace 


'Tis very hard indeed, th' Italian Nation 


Should m_ this Phiz a little out of faſhion ; A 


Bur yielding Nature, and this tempting Face 
Confirms me Fleſh and Blood in ſpite of Grace: 
Therefore, dear loving Siſters: of the Pit, 
Again your Brother Runagade admir, 
And don't — me now becauſe I've liv d 
Where ſawcy Boys claim your Prerogative. 

No, Siſters 3 0. 
I ne' er rurn'd Hereuck,. in Love at leaſt; ä 
1 2 — Whoring kept my Thoughts ſtill- 

ane ::; nt bc | __ 

Bur you, kind Sirs ! who here are daily known, >: 
To love all Whores but her of Babylon, * 
Will never damn Jo. Haines for his Religion. 

Well Sirs | —_—_—_ | 


Bing thus confeſt, and free feom all Pollution, 


I beg from your kind Hands my Abſolution. 


a te. at As 
Tho. Brown's Recantation of his Satyr on the French: 
King. Suppos'd by ſome to be by Mr. Brown, tho” 
is; by. others to be Written by a Nonjurant - 
Ati. PIT 291 FM 15 | 


Facit Recantatio Verſum: | 


ND has this Bitch my Muſe trapan'd me ?- 
Then Tm as much undone as can be; 
I knew the Jilt would never leave me 
Till ro a Priſon ſhe'd deceiv'd me: © 
l P 5 Curſt 


Why. where's the Juſtice o 


I own''twas Impudence and. Folly. 
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Curſt be the Wrerch, and fare he's curſt 
That taught rhe Trade of Rhyming firſt : - 
"Tis a damn'd Trade, and who purſues it, 
Fi! paſs my word, at laſt he rues it: 
Homer and Virgil were but Tools, 
Fit, only for the uſe of Fools. 
And Horace too, with all his Art, 
To Men of Senſe not worth a Fart; 
Even Cauſabon for Satyr Famous 
Was bur a jingling Ignoramus-. 
And all the reſt to Ben and fo forth 
A Crew of uſeleſs Things of no worth : 
Bur now I have no time to rail, 
The Hog hath got another Tail; 
My Wits are rather on the Wrack 
To fave my own Poetick Back! 
Yer by the way, tis very hard, 
Poets of all Men ſhould be barr'd* 
From labouring in their Proper, Sration ;. 

p the Nation ? 
Believe me, Sirs* as I'm a Sinner, 


I writ thar Satyr for a 4 


And Stampt it with a Parſon's Name, 
Not as I meant them any Shame, 
Bur ſince J muft the Matter tell, 
J thought twould make the Paper ſell; 
By all thar's good, and all chat true is, 
J ever lov'd and honour'd Lewis: © 

He's Great and Wiſe, more could I ſay, 


But fear again to diſobey, 


And for his Prieſts, J here proteſt, 

J value them like all the reſt: 
And tho' I curſt them all, what then? 
The Men are honeſt harmleſs Men. 
Next for King James and Prince of ales, 
J always wiſh'd them happy Gales, > 
And for my ſawey naming Melly, 


Laſtly, 


T wo; BROWN, Wubks: 


Laſtly, for naming the Non-Faror, 

Why that was but Poerick furor, 

I know I have nngrarteful been, 

"Twas raging Hunger drew me in 

T' abuſe rhoſe very Friends that have 
Almoſt preſery'd me from the Grave; . 
They're honeſt Men, mark what I fay;. 

If I love any Prieſts, tis they. t 
I now confeſs: tis highly baſe, 

I' inſult the Gown in ſuch a Caſe 

And could the Thing be done again, 

I'd ſtarve before Id wrong ſuch Men- 
What ſhall T ſay, I here recant; 

And owu my ſelf a Syeophant : 

But oh ! I fear that will not do, 

A Thouſand diſmal Thoughts purſue; 

I'm all in pain, and let me tell ye, | 

My Back begins ro curſe my Belly ; 
I'm juft as if at Cart's-Arſe ty d, 
With Hangman grinning by my Side, 

And Mob of all ſorts crowding round me, 
Adviſing Ketch ro ſwindge me ſoundly; 
And what torments me worſt of all, 
Merhinks that ſome among them baw], 

'Tis he that for a Crown to ſpend, _ 
Reviles Crown'd Heads, betrays his Friendi. 
All this, tis true, I well deſerve, 

And yer tis very hard ro ftarve;., ' 

So that if Things were rightly ſtared, 
Part of my Sentence mighr be bated ; 

I was of Poppins-Alley Chief, 

Till forc'd from rhence ro ſeek Relief; 
And to avoid ſome dang'rous Rogues 
Took Shelter among Pedagogues. 

"Twas then, like the Sicilian King, 
Under ſtrict Laws I Boys did bring; 

And tho I was but a Viceroy, | 
Icouldcommand the chiefeſt Boy: 


Y2 


— 
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Bur here a little Time was ſpent, - 
Before I left my Governmenr, MIND 
Was charg'd with Male- Adminiſtration, 
And ſo pull'd down from Regal Station. 
To Town again dilgrac'd I came, 
For now tis time to hide my Same; 
Where ſince I ſharp'd, and ſpung'd and tick'd, 
Being always ſcorn d, and ſometimes kick d. 
Oh! hear me bur, and you'll be kind. 
For three long Weeks my Mule and I 
Had been ſnut up in Garret high: 
II be Cauſe I think I need not tell! 
1 Poet with P=— converriblmemm 
While thus J lay in deſperate ſtate 
In comes a Bawd whole Name was Rate; 
A Rampant Jade, where once I tabled, 
Who finding me of Strength diſabled, 
Not Vows nor Promiſes could ſave me, 
Bur off ſhe tears the Cloaths ſhe gave me. 
And thus of Coat, e en Shirt, bereft, | 
Poor naked Jem in Bed was left.., 
In this moſt ſharp and ſtrange. Diflreſs, .,  . 
*T was then I thought on truſty Be; 
Who, tho' I knew ſhe was but poor, 
I always found a faithful Whore: 
To her with Art I made Petition, 
And briefly told my ſad Condition. 
Bur I forgot to tell you hoẽ - : 


0 i 

With hot Ox-cheek, and Heel of Cow. 
With Trotters neat, and Tope like Jelly, 
She oft had filld my empty Belly. 

And one thing more I had forgot 
Hot Furmety and Rice-Milk hot 

She never let me wanr ; for why, 

It was her Trade the (ſame to cry. 

I thought (poor Fool) ſhe'd pity me; 
Who chus reſoly'd to ſer me free, 


— 


4 


ern 
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With Twenty-pence which ſhe had got, 
And Shillings Four, for Loan of Por, . 
To ſome convenient Bulk ſhe hies, 
And there a Coat and Breeehes buys; 
The want of Shirt too, to ſu ppl 
Sends me her Smock, tho hardly dry. 
And more, to fit. me out compleat 
For rother Threepence buys a Cheat 
When thus equipP ©, abroad I venture, 
Hoping on Subjects new to enter 
Bur all my Hopes proves vain, God wot, 
Beſs ftill muſt want her Porridge-Por. | 
My vs | too grows. lank, for ſne 
Had no Rice-Milk, nor Furmetx. 
All Friends I rry'd, not one was willing 
To Credit me with one poor Shilling:; - 
In this Diſtreſs, without advifhng, | 
I fell ro curſed Satyriſing. WITTY 
Oh ! piry me, or I am loſt, _ 
Far worſe than when in Blanket toſt; 
And if this time I'm ſpar'd: from whipping, - -. 
If e er again you catch me tripping, | 
May all che. Plagues that e er befel 
A Poet poor, on this fide Hell, 
Seize me at once, and may I be 
A publick Mark of Infamy. 180 
May all my Whores and Duns o ertake me, 
And all my Friends, even Beſs, forſake me : 
And may the P—— , with which I ſtruggle, 
Join d with the Gout, afflict me double: 
May J at laſt by Inches die, 
Firſt loſe a Noſe, and then an Eye; 
And when Im dead, then may I have 
A juſt Memento on my Grave. 
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An ELEGY, 


Suppos'd to be written by Stephen Swirch, upon Dob- 


in 4 Coach-Horſe, who departed this. Mortal Life 
on Saturday the 8th of April. 


H, cruel Death! whole Rage without Re: 
moese, 59 42 bt Win 4s 

Why ſhould'ft thou perſecute poor harmleſs Horſes? 

W hole righteous Blood, as ſaid a Spokeſman wile, 

Againſt thy Malice will in Judgment riſe. 

On Courtiers thou'ſt my Leave to be ſevere, 

For now and then I grudge thee nor a Peer; 

Spiritual or Temporal, no matter whether, 

Or a whole Corporation take together. 


— 


Such Game methinks mighr thy keen Stomach * 


Conſidering thou d'ſt a Whale the other Day, 
Then why the Plague muſt thou on Hor/e-fleſb 
It grieves my Conſcience, and diſturbs my Quiet, 
To fee thee given to ſuch Tartarian Diet 
1 5 Two-leg'd Beaſts thou think ſt not worth a” 
roat, MOOR! to > 
Bur into Porter's fooliſh Sport art gor, 
And muſt be playing ar A. Fours, God wor. 
Were I radviſe a — for thy Palate, iN 
A well-cram'd Prieſt ſhould ſerve inſtead of Sallad, 
Far Draymen's Chines ſnould be a ftanding Diſh : 
I'd have an Admiral, when I din'd on Fiſh. 
If nought bur tender Morſels wou'd go down, 
_ Commend me to a Lady of the Town; | 
But for a choice tough Bit r employ the Maw, 
I'd take a Scriv'ner, or a Man of Law. 
Bur thou'rt, I find, a Stranger to good Breeding, 
And doſt not know the Methods of good Feeding; 


Oh: 


b 


Oh! Dobbin, thou wert hurried off the Stage, 
Juſt in the prime and vigour of thy Age. 
Howe er, dear Beaſt, cis to thy Friends ſome Eaſe; 
Thou fell'ſt by a Right Worſhipfn] Diſeaſe. 
Inſtead of Clyſter, Balls, and Farrier's Phyſick, 
Thy Days, alas! were ſhorten'd by the Prifick: 
And all Men know (I ſpeak it without feoffing) 
Thar many an Alderman has did of | Coughing. | 


But if Heav'ns Juſtice will endure Inſpection, 


What had thy Lungs done to deſerve Infection? 
For I can ſwear thou ne er had'ſt the Ambition, 
To talk Profaneneſs, Bawdy, or Sedition. 
Once more farewel, my dear belov'd Quadruped, 
The loſs of thee has plainly made me'ftupid. 
I knew thy Dad, thy Mother, and thy Grand, 
Bur thou rerurn'ft to my Complaints no Anſwer. - 
No Hugmatee, nor Flip, my Grief can {morher; 


I lov'd thee, Dobbin, better than my Brother. 


Since then ſo lame my Mule, ſo dull my Wit is, 
III have thy Epitaph compos'd by Piitis. 


K . n 8 88 


To Mr. Juſtice Higden, upon the ill Succeſs of his Play: 


O longer your expected Play conceal, 
But to a more impartial Court appeal. 

he righteous few, true to the Cauſe of Wit, 
Will ſoon. reverſe 8 Sentence of the Pit. 
Why ſhould their Cenſure Men of Senſe alarm ? 
Thoſe Sons of Muggleton can do no harm. 
The Wir, that oft rheir haſty Malice dooms,, - 
Outlives irs Judges, nay, outlaſts their Tombs. 
Thus twas my Fate to vifit once a Friend, 
Whom dire foreboding Omens did attend: 
The Doctor tells him, Sir, your Hour is nigh; 
Send for the Parſon, and prepare to die, 


— 


In 
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In yain the help of Phyſic you implore, 
Art has been * d, but Art can do no more. 
With this the angry Patient rais d his Head, 
— Doctor, do you then conclude me dad - Jr 
Peace, you grave Sot, elſewhere your Cant beſtow; 
Ty bury half the College cer] go. 
And ſpite of that learn'd Phiz, an reverend Beard, 
Will live to ſee your Raſcalſhip, interr . 
Thus he run on, and as his Stars decreed, : 
Was ſoon from his unkind Diſtemper feed; 
Left his vain gaping Kindred in the lurch, 
And ſaw the Velvet Fop born decently to Church: 


Sass sss sss * 


To the ſame upon bis Play's being damn d, For baving 
3 too much Eating and Drinking: in it. | 


Riend Harry, ſome filous Pretenders to think: 
in . 

day thy Pos i encumbred with eating and drinking; 
That roo oft in all Conſcience thy Table s brought 
And anmerciful Healths fly like Hail-ſhor abour. 
Such a merry Objecłion ho e er could expect, 
That does on the Town, and its Pleaſures reflect ? 
Are a Diſn and a Bottle grown quite out of Faſhion ?- 
Or have the ſpruce Beaux found a new Recreation 
Elſe why ſhould theſe Fops be ſo monſtrous uncivil, 
As to damn at a Play, w what they like ar the Boner ? 


S & 2 


Upon perſecuting it with Cat-calls. 


We to Molock of od, Sy. way of Oblation 
Any jew of. his Son made a Wicked Dona- 


tion. 
7 7 The 


e 


8 
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The Prieſthood with Trumpets and Drums made 
a Noiſe 1 14 


Io ſtifle his Groans, and extinguiſh his Cries. 
| Thus our fierce modern Heroes, thoſe em- of the 


When ro damn a poor Author's Attempt, they 


think fit, | | 
With Cat- calls ſo dreadful the Houſe they alarm, 
Left the Wir of the Play ſhould their Fury diſarm: 
Howe'er they may paſs with the reſt of the Nation, 
Tho' their Malice I blame, I commend their Dil- 

cretions”; 3145 % 01.3007 r . 
For tis bur convenient you'll readily own, | 
Thar the Beaſt ſhould perform, what the Man 

wou'd difown, © WT co 


Ga 
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4 Pattoral on the Death of Queen MARY: 


HE's gone ! the brighteſt Nymph thar bleſt 
the Green Has | 

No more the Beauty of her Eyes is ſeen. 

Who can from Grief's Extremities refrain? 

Or in due Bounds the lwelling Tide contain? 

Who can behold this diſmal Scene paſs by 

With an unmov'd and unrelenting Eye? 

London, thou Pride and Glory of our Iſle, 

Tho' in thy Boſom borh*the Indies ſmile; 

Oh! ne'er forget that unauſpicious Day, | 

Which thy beſt Treaſure rudely ſnarch'd away. 


Thy buſy Change be for a Seaſon dumb, 


No ſaucy Mirth within thy Manſions come; 

Let all thy Sons in mourning Weeds appear; 
Each Face ſhew Sorrow, and each Eye a Tear. 
I' exprels their Duty, let all Hearts combine, 
And on this black, this ſad Occaſion join. 0 
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Monurn drooping Britain, mourn from Shore to Shore, | 
Thy beſt belov c M ARI A is no more, a | 
Ye beauteous Virgins, that in moviog Strains | 

Were us d to ſing her Virtues on the Plains: | 

Ye Shepherds roo, who our of pious Care, | 

Taught every Tree M ARIA's Name to wear; 

Your rural Sports and Garlands lay aſide, 

This is no Time for ornamental Pride; 

But bring, oh ! bring the Treaſures of your Fields, 

That ſhorr-liy'd Wealth which unbid Nature yields, 

The mourning Hyacinth infcrib'd; mich Woe, 

The beaureous Lillies that in Vallies grow ; 

And all the Flowers that ſcatter d up and down, 

Or humble Mead, or lofry Mountains crown; 

Then gently throw them all upon her Herſe; 

Jo theſe join laſting Bays, and living Verſe. 

 Mourn drooping Britain, mourn ſrom Shore to Shore, 

I beſt below MARIA ts no more. 

2 — e Hearts, that for your Country's 

All Dangets ſcorn, and wade thro Seas of Blood, 

In heavy Silence march around her Tomb, 

And then lament your own and Englands Doom : 

For Death has by this ſingle Stroke, done more 

Than when (ten Thouſand flain) he ſtalks in Gore, 

Le penſive Matrons, who by Fortune croft, 

In foreign Fields have dear Relations loſt ; 

Now give a free and open Vent to Grief, 

Baniſh all Hopes, and think of n Relief; 

That bounreous Princeſs, who ſo juſtly knew 

What was to blooming Worth and Merit due, 

Who as ſhe lov'd on Valour ſtill ro ſmile, 

Ne er fail'd ro recompence the Soldier's Toll ; 

Is now (malicious Fate would have it ſo) _ 

Hurry'd, alas | to the dark Shades below. 
Mourn drooping Britain, mourn from Shore to Shore, 
Thy beſt belov d MARIA si no more. W 
Ye mirr'd Heads, and likewiſe you that wait 

Upon the Altar in a lower State, ; 
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Bewail the Loſs of ſo divine a Prize, 

Aud open all the Sluces of your Eyes. 
Rome's gaudy Pomps her Mind could ne'er allore ; 
Firm to her Word, and in her Faith ſecure. - / 
The ſacred Seriptures were her daily Care, 


Her only Exerciſe and Food, was Prayer. 


Where can we now: ſo great a Pattern find > 1th 
Where can we meet ſo bright, ſo pure a Mind? 

Mourn drooping Britain, mourn from Shore to Shore, 

1hy beſt belov d MARIA is no more. 

Bur rho' proud Fate has done her urmoft Spire, 
And bury" all her Hopes in endleſs Night; 
Tho' rav nous Death has ſeiz d the held my”. 
Thar ever did a Regal Sceprer ſway z 
Her Name ſhall live, and ftill continue fair, 
Fragrant as rich Arabia's Spices are: 
While Albion in triumphant State ſhall reign 
Queen of the Ifles, and Goddeſs of the Main: 
While filver Thames in wanton Folds ſhall yy. 
And Tribute to the Britiſh, Ocean pay 
While haughty Lewis ſhall remain a Fl d, 


And William be by all the World ador d. 


Our grareful Tongues her Virtue ſhall eden 
Throb all the diſtant Provinces of Fame: 

Still in our Hearrs: ſhall chaſt M A RIA reign, 
Tho' dead, her Station there ſhe ſnall maintain. 
Then Shepherds leave at laſt your mournful Lays, 
And turn your Soogsof Griet, ro'Songsof Praile. 


Kass sss as & 


ra toa Muſt c> Speech in the Theatre in Oxford. | 


Ell! for a careful provident Bad, 47. 
Give me my Mother Univerfiry. © 

Bleſs us! how neatly has ſhe rank d you here, 

Where drain in Love s Battalia, you — 

The — the Brown, che Fair, — e not Fair. 


"I muſt 


— 
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J muſt confefs the Caſe is alter'd' now, | 
From what your narrow fulſome Box could ſhow; 
: A Muſick-Room, a fitter Name twould prove, 
Call ir a Stove, a Bathing- Tub of Love, 
Where ſwearing Scholar fainrs, and knows nor) 


And melting Tallow-Chandler _ hard by, 
And all this Heat from Love, or elſe uh. 

But now you're welcome hirher, in this Row A 
Painting does in its full Perfection ſnow, 

treter above you, Ladies here below.  _ A 
Did nor ſuch Malice in your Beauties reign, 1 
We yet might eras . a. A 
When Nature taught her untold Tale of Love, 0 
And Paſſion from a ragged: Gown' could move. * 
But now thoſe Days are gone, and ſaucy Art, 8 
Mimick of Nature, acts the nobleſt Part. / 
Een Paſſion is ſucceſsleſs in chis Age, ( 
Unleſs ſer off by Loves high Equipageee. / 
The ruMing Pantaloon declares the Flame; ( 
And the well ry'd Cravar ſtring wins the Dame. ( 
Plain Lovers, like plain Linnen, e' er caſnier d, 
In whoſe behalf no Point has &er appear d:. : 
Whar Hopes then have unhappy we to pleaſe, 
Whom niggard Stars made not ſo vain as theſe > | 
Alas! we hare your gentle ſtinking Water, | 
Loath diftild-Oils, but thoſe of Mother Nature. | 
This knew our Fates, and plac d us in a Town © | 
Where Beauty is ſo thin, ſo rarely ſovyn; 
The Nut th Fleece, and the three Gates 
ECC 
Like homely Peaſants, us d to wholeſome Meat, 
When Love invites us to your ſplendid Treat; 

_ We'll gape and gaze, and make no hearty Meal, 
Give us our ſturdy Beef and Murtton ſtill. 
Bur ler us not deſpair. I'tl lead the Van, L 


And tho I proudly ſay t, we Scholars can,  & 
Altho not act the Fop, yet play che Man. 
Well run ar all, and freely take our Lot., 
From the fair Walcop, down to foul Beſi Scot. The 
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- 7 
As from a darken'd Room, ſome Optick Glafs 
| Tranſmits the diſtant Species as they paſs; - 
The World's large Landskip is from far deſcry'd, 
And Men contracted on the Paper glide. ns 
Thus crowded Oxford repeſents Mankind, . 
And in theſe Walls Great- Britain feems confin d. 
Oxford is now rhe publick Theatre, 
And you both Audience and Actors are: 
The gazing World on the new Scene attend, 
Admire the Turns, and wiſh a proſp'rous End. 
Oxford, the Seat of Peace, the quiet Cell, 
Where Arts, remoy d. from norly Buſineſs, dwell ; 
Should calm your Minds, unite the jarring Parts, 
| And with a kind Contagion ſeize your Hearts. 
8 O! may its Genius like ſoft Muſick move, 
And tune you all to Concord and to Love. 
Our Acts which has in Tempeſt long been toſt, 
Could never reſt on {6 ſecure a Coaſt. | 
| From hence you may look back on civil Rage, 
And view the Ruins of the former Age. . 
Here a new World its Glories may unfold. 
And here be ſavd the Remnant of the old : _ 
| Bur while our Thoughts on publick Cares are bent; 
Paſt Ills ro heal, and future to prevent, — 
) Some vacant Hours allow to your Delight; 7 
J 
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> Mirth is the pleaſing Bus'neſs of the Nighr, 


\ The King's Prerogarive, the Subjects Right. 


Were all your Hearts to ſullen Cares confin'd, -- | 

The Body wouid be weary d by the Mind. | | 

Tis Wiſdom's part, betwixt Extreams to ſteer,  -- | 

Be Gods in Senate, bur be Mortals here. il 

b 1 
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Upon Mr. Creech's Tranſlation of Lucretius. 145. 


-y 


| BY 


IE not the Thracian Bard admire, _ 

LL Whoſe powerful Strains, and liſt ning Stones 
To wet 85 Meaſures with his Lyre; 

Tho' taught by his commanding Harmony, 


The Beaſts forgot their Native Cruelty, Alg 
And to a univerſal Peace did jointly all conſpire. cc 
1 4 = f 6 7 | E 

Thy facred Hand does more, III 
That does Lueretius again reſtore, If 
Who was a mighty Solitude before: | Do 

His rowling Atoms now we ce, Th 

In Squadrons and juſt Meaſures lie, = 
Even in Confuſion now appears juſt Symmetry, WI 
. V Bu 

Nought but a heav'nly Hand could male Of 
Theſe. Atoms their old Nothing forſake, An 
And a'true decent Order take : H 
Thy charitable Hand has greater Wonders done, Le 
And has Lucretius his own Errors ſhown : Tl 
Our modern Atheiſt grieves to ſee W 
His beloy'd Sins ſo laſh'd by the, U 

That do'ſt in this deſerve evn of Poſterity. T. 
What Trophies can thy Victory out- do- In 
That triumph'ſt o'er the preſent Times, the paſt, I Li 
— future too ? 14 4 5 ' | „1 T 
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1 penſive Thought at the Roſe Spunging-Houſe in 
Woodftreer, and left there by T. Brown. 


\ TON adverſa videns me fractum fata coarctum, 
Carcer corpus habet, meus coaperto volat. | 


{SSASSESSSSSERSE 


Algernon Sidney s Letter f Advice to his Fan | 
concerning the Education of his Son. By T. Brown. 


S1 tis your only Study, and your Care, 
How to diſpoſe of Bab, your Son and Heir, 


| 11] give you my Advice, Sir, in this grand Affair. 


If Bob's ingenious, and a Boy of Parts. 


Do not debauch him wich the lib ral Arts. 


Equipt in Linſey-woolſey, Greek, and Latin, 
Will TN his Fortune if they once come at him. 
Bur if he is mercurially inclin d? 

Of Wit ſagacious, and heroic Mind, G 
He'd beſt purſue thoſe honourable Courſes . 
Of picking Pockets, and of taking Purſes; 


Thoſe jilting Whores, inſtead of Silk and 1 


And I'll preſcribe the Lad a ſafe and true Gate, © 


How to avoid the dreaded Path of Newgarez 
Leſt bloody Judge and Jury ſhould tranſport - 
The Boy to Tyburn —— Send him to the Court; 
no in a Fortnight's Time he'll learn his Cue, 
——— 
To pick the Pockets of a free. born Nation, 
In 1 two Diſhes for Collation: 
Like learne 
To make the ſelf-ſame Sauce to Peace and .W 
What better are we for this boaſted Quier, 
If we muſt pawn our Birrh-righr for our Diet? 
Bur fince it is by Providence decreed, 
That Liberry and Properry muſt bleed; 


Cooks, as all Men grant they are, 
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This only Comfort will their Suff'rings eaſe, 


That, like good Chriſtians, they depart in Peace. 


You cannot, Sir, do better for your Lad, 
Than bind him an Apprentice to this Trade: 


The King's his Surery, and will nor neglect him, 


But with a Standing-Army ſtill protect him. 
Vet if Bob's Talent lie nor in his Brains, 


Make him a Parſon, Neighbour, by all Means. 


His Road unto Preferment, Sir, is chalk d, 


In all my Life I ne er knew Blockhead balk d. 


As rankeſt Weeds in richeſt Soil are found, 


So Spiritual Hemlock thrives in Holy Ground. 
The Church and State, like Sharpers, cry out halves, 
One claims the Fools, the other all the Knaves. 
Thus, Sir, I've ſhewn you how your Son may riſe 


Bur do as ſeemeth good in your own Eyes: 

For if your Engl:ſh Stomach cant digeſt 

The rav'ning Courtier, or the Jackal Pricſt, 

Teach him your ſelf, and let the Son inherit 

His Father's Acres, and his Father's Merit; 

Eier Senſe, that, like Aurora, does make Way 
For brighter Reaſon the calling Day. 

With Noll's great Image fill his 

His Fancy flatter, and his Judgment rule. 

May's Actions ſuit unto his Country's Fame, 

And keep the Rebel in the Engliſo Name. 

0 


- 


Let him, like me, all Monarchy ppole, 5 
oſe. | 


And pluck the Idol by his Ryman 


\ 


Tour Servant, 


Alge rnon Sidney: 


: 


hopes to live to ſee a Commonwealth, 


awning Soul, 


r old Friend Mr. Lale in good Health; 


As ca 
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] 
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Dae at laſt wich: much Difficulty, procured yow' 
Copy of the Character of 4 | Latitudinarian Anato- 
miz d, which” you have fo long, and with ſo much 


Importunity deſired of me. Al Tean learn frem che 


Paper is, that the Author Caleulated it for the Meridlan 
of York, as I take it, (the Magiſtrate of>which Plaee 


in the Lear 44 was a famous Ambidexter,) ahd hat it 


will equally ſerve for any Corporation Within hig/Maje- 
ſty's Dominions ; 3 d : will: not derem ir from Jes _ 
2 $548; l 7 

A Latitudinarian' 18 a walking | Amfterddm of Religions, 

7 out of whom all the Ancient ain Modern Here ſies might 
be eaſily retrieved, thougli che Volumes of ppb 

and Roſs were loft. He thinks no part ef à Cheb 

ſacred but the-Weather-Cock, and honours che Memory 


cb | him chat invented a Windmill;"beeauſe it can Ce ind An. 


differently wirh Eaſt, Weſt, North, and South.” Hetalks 


much of Moderation; yet is as hot as one of his en 


Cuſtards, and as Cholerick as 4 Haſty-pudding; heis as 


12 tive in his own ſingle Self, as an Aﬀſembly of fplay- 
Vol. IV. ; Q mouth'd 
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mourh'd Divines ; Geryon and Cerberus were only Types of 
him, bur though he has three Heads, viz. An Indepen- 
dant, a Presbyterian, and à Chureh of Englant\Head, yet 
he has nor Brains to furniſh any one of them. By 
his Wiſdom and Gravity one 'would think he had Long 
Ears; but tis certain he has none, for he is Deaf to the 
Cries of the Poor; and though he devours Widows and 
Orphans at a Morſel, yet he has no Bowels. His Conſci- 
ence is as unaccountable as a Modern Hypotheſis, which 
ſpares Cockle-ſhells in Noah's Flood, and diſſolves the 
hardeſt Mettals; for it ſtarts at an innocent Ceremony, 
when it makes nothing to digeſt Perjury and Oppreſſion. 
Tis impoſſible to frame an-Oath, but what he'llreadily 
ſwallow to gratify his Ambition. He calls them State 
Counters, takes them for his Intereſt, and breaks them 
for his Convenience; -he-calls God to witneſs, and yet 
believes nothing of his Exiſtence, like the Fellow in 
Plautws's Amphritrio, that ſwears by Hercules before he 
was born. Trade, with him, is the Law and the Pro- 
phets; and, in oppoſition to the Text, he's reſolved to 
| ſerve God and Mammon together. Had he lived in rhe 
time / of. Conſtantine, hed have gone to the Chriſtian 
Aſſemblies one Day to ſave his Bacon, and to the 
Heathen Temples the next, to ſecure a Stake againſt 
a Tagan Revolution. The Men of Got ham are regiſtred 
for a pack of Fools, for endeavonring to hedge in a 
Cuckew : Is it not then a ſcurvy Reflection upon a certain 
wiſe City's Care for Religion, to pitch upon a Chamele- 
on for its Head, who changes his Colour as often as he 
ſhifts his Place? Tis pity that our Laws, that order ſo 
honourable a Reward for Plurality of Wives, have not 
made the ſame.wholeſome proviſion again Plurality of 
Religions. He rails at Superſtition, and pretends to 
Nand up for the Primitive Church; but though we read 
that the Apoſtles were Fiſhers, they were not Water- 
men, to look one way and row another. 
le is very ſevere againſt the Bakers, and puniſnes 
them upon every Occafion ; not for Cheats, for as ſuch 
he honours them, but only to ſkew his Skill in the Hiſto- 
ry of the Bible, where he finds it was one of _ —— 
Ane ; f eilion 
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Legs, and all under Unnarural Births, if they had lived 


wort Rick and — and keep a 
to Brewers Grains and chopt Srraw in the Aſternooen. 


ſhould die of Surfeits, rakes care tolet them Blood 


„ no Taylor could fit chis 
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feſſion that firſt hanſell'd the Gallowrs. Herdeſignsto a. | 
dorn the Annals of his Government wick ſomerhing 
Extraordinary, antt to purchaſe: a Name asHeroftratios 


did of old, by Inflaming the Church. Stowand Holliiigfe 
head chat took fuck Pains to deſcribe Calves witli fix 


in our Age, What — Ares they have 


given of chis Triple-headed Beaſt, chat exceeds 1 the 
Monſters: that ever were known in Bartholomew Far, A 
that ever Africk or Holland produce? | 


Wien his -Dulteſi-is W 3 te 


makes me think of ſome Ancient Coats of Arms, whete 


the Supporters are of the fame Species with the Beaſts 


in the Scutcheon. If the Ciry, to give another Tnſtanee  - 


of their Diſcretion, ſhould chuſe Ball to ſucceed his 


Maſter, as we find Caligula once defign'd his Horſe for 
| 2 —— Conſulſhip, 1 2 for Ball, that he ll make 


8938 ſtrate of the two; and after he has had | 
his. Belly full of Hay and Oars im the Mc 


that he 
pother vo be carried 


Whatever he may be to the reſt of his Servants, his 


Cook leads 4 very eaſy kiſe with him, and has as little 
to dorall che Tear round as a Baryer in'Moſcouy,- a Lord 
. ——— — 
where they N He up Temperance 
at His own' Tale, bur is am Arp incarnate when he ean 

devour on Free- coſt, and hates no Sins hut thoſe thar 
are Expenſive. He ſhews his Charixy to rhe Poor, by 


providing Priſon· room for them; wc 46 for fear 


a Dog- fi 
In his on ne Selk, he out- daes all. che ſte e 
Changes in Aetamorphoſis. Otdipns- hinyelf, 


were he alive, could: never unriddle him. The Satyr 
that quarrell'd wich the Fellow im the Fable, for blow- 


ing Hot and Cold ſucceſſively wich the ſame Brearia: _ 
Whar would he ſy to our Flea-birten Magiſtrare, that 
can do both at che ſame: Inſtanc? If he varied his Body 


Q 2 -  Poſtxre 
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Poſture Clark in Religion, but he that made a Mantean 
for the Moon. In vain he promotes a Reformation, who 
-ought to begin it at home, and ſtands up for the Sab- 
bath, which no one prophanes like himſelf, for he 
reaches more Atheiſm by his Example, than all the 
Parſons in the City can ever Hope to preach down. 
He is of ſeveral Churches, but of no Religion, as we ſay 
of Hermaphrodites, that by being of both Sexes, they 
are indeed of none, and can neither conveniently receive 
Love as Women, nor act it vigorouſly as Men. lle pre- 
tends to hate Diviſions, and yet encourages Schiſm 
which he fooliſnly judges to be expedient for the State; 
as the Women on the other fide ot the Tweed refuſe to 
be eured of the Itch, becauſe, forſooth, it is wholſome. - 
Nebuchadnezxar's Image had a Head of Gold, and Feet 
of Clay. Our Idol has a Skull as ſoft as · Vap, to a Face 
of Braſs, and Arms of Iron. Having mcurion'd Braſs, 
commend me to that Murus Abeneus his Conſcience, which 
has long ſince learnt the Trick Nulld palleſcere Culpa.. 
„I wonder with what pretence he can puniſh Beggars, 
who is himſelf the moſt inexcuſable Vagrant in the 
three Kingdoms. - If che Fyt bagore an. Syſtem of Tranſ- 
migration be true, the next remove his Soul makes muſt 
be into an Otter, or ſome ſuch amphibious Animal, for 
one ſingle Element can never contain him. He alters 
his Shapes according to the Company he is in; like thoſe 
experienced Sharpers, who when they are at Court 
would paſs. for good City Security; and when they are 
in the City; would be thought. to have an Intereſt at 
Court. Wen he thinks his Authoriry will bear him 
out, Lucifer is leſs haughry and abſolute; at other 
times he's, as ſubmiſſive and humble as a Temple-Bar 
Vintner in the Long Vacation. But who would not be- 
ſtow a Cudgel upon this fawning Cur, that-will leap over 
a. Stick for the Pope's Nuncio, and next minute do the 
ſame for a Crop-ear d Tub-drubber? - .. -- 
He goes to a Sermon with the the ſame Intent, as the 
-Prifoners in Ludgate go to the Grate, only to ſhew his 
Chain; or, as che Beaux go to à Play, not to reform 
his Manners,. but hear himſelf expoſed.” But though he 
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ſees Hypocriſy laſhed every Sunday, he ſtands all che Fire 


the Parſons flaſh, at him, like a managed Horſe: He's 
convinced that tis a Cowardly Scoundril Sin, yet he 
won't part wirh ir, becauſe. it brings him in Gain: As,L 
knew a Fellow once that had Aches all over his Body, 
which punctually foretold all Changes in the Weather, 
yet could not be perſwaded to be Cured, becauſe he 
would not loſe his Amanacł, as he call d it. Had this 
Linſey-wolſey Brother lived under the Moſaicat Diſpen- 
ſation, how. finely had he been trounc d, for ploughing 
thus with an Ox and an Aſs, and dividing himſelf ſo 
' nicely herween a Caſſock and à Cloak. He revives, the 
Story of Penelope, ſtill Cas what he had done 
before, and Unlearning. under one Teacher What he 
Learn'd under another. od nc nine 1 wes 
The poor; Cully in Æſop with his two loving Wives, 
onecof which clear d his Head of the Black, and the 
other of his grey Hairs, till at laſt they leſt him none 
between them, is a true Emblem of him. The ditferent 
Churches he goes to, will ſo weed and purge him by de- 
grees, that they won't leave him a Rag of Religion to 
cover his Nakedneſs. With him, as in the Creation of 
the World, the Evening ſtill goes before the Morning; 
for though he vouchſafes his Morning xo the Eſtabliſp d 
Church, yer in his Heart he's at rhe Meeting, and his 
Thoughts ſtill run upon his Afternoon s Extempore 
oa Thus he; is, guilry of Schiſm, even when he 
ſeems to aſſiſt at the publick Service; like che Man 
thinking 10 another. I. neyer ſee him at the Garhe- 
dral, but he makes. me think of an Algerine putting out 
_ Chriſtian Colours. Indeed, if the Churches were ſhur 
up, ſomething might be ſaid for his going to the Bam; 
for even Horſe-fleſh we know was laudable Diet at che 
Siege of London-derry. If he does it far Variety, tis 1 
ſign he has a moſt wretched Palate. Who, but u Cox- 
comb would go to a Farce in Smit hfield hen che Play- 
houſe is open? Who, that has Din d at Locters, wou d 
afterwards Sup among Porters in a Cellar in the Strand ? 
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This laſt place puts me in mind of his extraordinary 
Hbuſe-Reeping; though ſo grent æ Sormondizer of Spi- 
ritual Food, whict eoſts him not ling, yet very little 
will content him in his owWI Rirchin. By the Power of 
good Management, he ean extract three Meals for him- 
ſelf and Family out of one ſingle Shoulder of Mutton, 
which piece of Frugality he learn d, I ſuppoſe, from 
the Story of the Welſ Sheriff, char converted an old 
' Cloak firſt into # Coat; theft a Waſtcoat, and laſt of all 
into 4 pair of Breeches. I have heard of a Gentleman, 
who, purely to fave his Money, would take 4 Coach 
that coſt him Twelve-pefice, to be trimm d dy a Two- 
peny French Barber in Soho. The City perhaps, with 
equal Diſererion choſe Him to Husband their Stock; 
but by ſtarving the Poor he has put the Pariſhes to ſuch 
Charges in Burials, chat they are not like to ſave any 
thing by him; unleſs as old Chiron was, both a Tutor 
and 2 pad-nag upon occaſion to Achilles, fo they make 
the Beaſt ſerve them in a double Cipltity; t15 to 
ſay, both as their Horſe and their b bn 
T have been told of à fan that Had a very bad Me- 
mory, ſo very treacheghw 
had made an AfﬀipnationÞ 
forget it! 


He ſoon after forgot that he had bought any fuch Di- 
rector to relieve His Memory. This is the Caſe of our 
Latitudinatian : When thoſe of his Party are under 
Hatches, then all his Diſcourſe runs upon Chriſtian 
Forbearance and Condeſcention, and never a Paſſage in 
the Old or New Teſtament eſcapes him that makes for 
that purpoſe. Bur when they are mounted, and in the 
Saddle, rhe Tables are turn d, and he lays about him like 
Thunder and Lightning, and forgets tliat Perſecution is 
the Mark of Aucichriff Tis true, all the while he de- 
vours you he cants of Moderation, and pretends he does 
it unwillingly; bur this is only a Copy of his Counte- 
nance. He firſt tears you aſunder as the Jews did Iſaiah 
of old with a wooden Saw of a dull heavy Specch : — 
BS. n . 
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of Rimmon. Bur this preſent contending between th 


Low. Church MAG18TRATE. 442 
wha wou'd not rather chuſe to make a Breakfaſt for a 
generous Lyon, than to be eaten by a weeping Cro- 
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mt Churches he repairs to, don't excowe a pieces of 
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irary Diſcipline upon him, arid truſs him up for a dy. 
But 3 he keeps in with all, by telling 2 
verally in a Corner that each performs beſt; like the 
Harlot in the Play, that was kept by three Gallants, 
and told each of them in private, that he was the Per- 
ſon that gave her the moſt Satisfaction. Tis next to a 
miracle to me that the Prieſthood, who are Aer. 
ſighted upon other Occaſſons, 1 cht thin 


Artifices of this bare-fac'd Impoſtor, and dart the 
Thunder of the Church upon a Wretch who pretends to 
be a Friend to all, and yer is an Enemy to the whole 
Tribe. I hope none of the Prophets have given it him 
under their Hands, that tis no Sin to go to te Fenip 


ſeveral Perſwaſions to ſecure him to their Party, gives 
me a perfect Reſemblance of an Ant-hill, where there 
1 tha ** lugging, and rearing, and ſtrugglingabdiit a 
ead Fly. N I 
In ſhort, our Latitudinarian is a Retainer to all 
Churches, but a Member of none; and will never have 
the Benefit of his Clergy, though he pretend to make 


his court to all the various ſorts of them. Tis an un- 


thinking Sor, that keeps the Streets cleaner than his 
own Conſcience. At laſt; every Body finds out his 
Diſguiſe and diſpiſes him; and as ſeveral Cities for- 
now contended who gave Birth to Homer, ſo, in his 
caſe, all Churches and Congregations ſtrive who ſhall diſ- 
claim him firſt, Though he has a middle Scation here, 
he muſt not expect one in another World. Lucifer only 
can pay him the Wages of his Hypaeeriſy, in whole 
Clutches we leave him. d. . he not N ee 


Tour moſt humble Servant, = 
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A D 3 you DEP at length e th Fake"! { & 50 
The Oath, ſo long yefus'd for Conſcience ſake ? 
Sofam'd a Champion for the Loyal Church, + 
(Sp call) to leave ber, and her Friends, i 400 Lurch-! 7 
ö Doctor, in ſport, you have amaz d 1. ß 
1 - Making that Nothing you Kelig un call .-0 33650 
= Had you compi u ab fir ſt, I had been "Feſt; © © 3 hed 
in; d'you no. more to blame; than were the (GER = 11 
BI after ſh mature Belibef H 2 
1 - (Preaching up Loyalty in ſpite o Nation Yu 
At laſt to tun Apoſtate on a ſuden. | 
- Shews, tho" a Church=-man, that you are no good One. 8 
Fhbe Snſelefs Book'y* have Writ in your Defence; 41 5 
Diſcovers more your , "that Innocence 
Each Argument therein does ſeem to a,; in ( 5 the 
Tour Reaſon, with Religion, 's fleWi' 9 RITES 
Now ſome pretend you tempted were by Woman, © 
Nay, by 4 12 -wbich ist an thing not common, 
To Sin ent 7 eLaws Divine and Humane: "3s 


To take 
IE 
But, Doctor, moſt 


Her Importunity was ſuch, they ſay, 
When you did Preach, ſhe never ceas d to Pray; 
Until at length, by force of mich Perſwa ſion, 
She brought your Do&orſhip into the Faſhion, 
Oath, rojuſtify eReien | (7 
# till King James return d again. 
lieve what ſhe cou d ſay, 
Had not prevail'd to makeyou go aſtray, 
And with the preſent Government to join, 
If little William had not paſt the Boyn: . 
But now you from your Principles do ſwerve, 
For fear that you and yours ſhou'd come to ftarve ; 
Truſting to Providence (it ſeems ) your Soul, 
But for your Body, youre- not ſuch a FO. 
Doctor, in fine, you Live to curſe your Fate, + © 


And then repent, (alas!) when tis too late. 


Reproachful Ruin ſtill ſuch Crimes attend 


Tour Friends you've made your Foes, your Foes no Friends. 
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A 45 "BI 
ERE yes, vie bfr this Holy Place, 
| ' (The Lord have Mercy on him) 
| The Weeſel, in a'Wooden Caſe, 
Exempt from Human Plagues, ow. 
* Jou Lay: hi Wife pon him. 


* 
Same People think, if this were done, 
ho Dead, he wou'd be ready 
To riſe before hs Time, and run 
The Lord knows where, to ſhun 
That Termagant, his Lach. 


/ WT. III. $ 
Since he is Lone, 'tis hard that ſhe 
Should be ſo long deſerted. 
Why, Death, ſhouldft thou ſo partial be, 
Since, all good People do agree, 
Tis pity rhey were * 4 
1 I — 
Pray bid her, whky ſhe come s, not prate, 
But hold her teaxing Nopſenſe : 
For if the Weeſel ſmell a Rat, 
He'll fly his Wife, III tell you that, 


7 7 7 As he ol Wo his Co 8 985 


T be End of the Fourth and Laſt VOLUME. 
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© $6] HE Works of his Grade George Villiers, * 

Duke of Buckingham, in two Volumes. Con- 
raining a compleat Collection of all his Poems, Letters, 
and Speeches in Parliament. To which is added 2 
Collection of the moſt remarkable Speeches, Debates, 
and Conferences of the moſt eminent Stateſmen on both 
ſides, in the Houſe of Lords and Commons, from the 
Year 1640, to the preſent Time; by the Earl of Claren- 
don, Earl of Pembrole, Earl of Rocbeſter, Earl of Briſtol, 
Earl of Shaftsbury, Lord Faul land, Lord Finch, Lord 
Lucas, Lord Mharton, Lord Capel, Lord Haverſham, Bi- 
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I ſhop Aeris, Archbiſhop -Williams, General Monk, Sir 


William Perkins, Sir Aſbly Cooper, Sir Charles Sidley, 5 
John Knight, Sir Lionel Jenkins, Sir William Temple, 
Bulſtrode Whit lock Eſq; and ſeveral others. The third 
Edition: To which are added all the Duke's Plays that 
were acted, and thoſe. deſign d for the Stage: Adorn d 
with Cuts. 

II. The Works of Petronius Arbiter, Tranſlated by ſe- 
veral Hands. With a Key by a Perſon of Honour: And 
alſo his Liſe and Character by Monſieur St. Evremont. 
The fourth Edition. To which is added, ſome other 
of the Roman Poets, vix. Catullus, Thbullus and Proper- 
tjus. And Tranſlations from the Greek of Pindar, Ana- 
creon and Sappho. With a Poem on Telemachus, by the 
Duke of Devonſhire; and an Eſſay on Poetry, by Fohn 
Duke of Buckingham. The whole adorn'd with Cuts. 

III. Poſthumous Works in Proſe and Verſe, written. 
in the time of the Civil Wars and Reign of k ing Charles II. 
by Mr. Samuel Butler, Author of Hudibras, from Origi- 
nal MSS. and ſcarce and valuable Pieces formerly prin- 
ted; with a Key to Hudibras by Sir Roger L'Eftrange. 


M E. The third Edition 1 in 2 Volumes. 
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BOOKS Printed for SAM. Bis cok. 


IV. Allthe Works of Lucian, in 8 vo. Tranſlated from 
the Greek. by Sir - Henry Sheers, Malter Moyle Eſq; 
Charles Blount Eſq; Mr. Atkins, Mr. Thomas Brown, 
Mr. Digby, Mr. Tate, Laurence Eachard A. M. Mr. Sel- 
ters; Dr. Drake, Mr. Vernon, Col. Blount, Andrew Ba- 
den M. D. Mr. Hill, Captain Spragg, Captain Ayloff, 
Chriſtopher Eachard of Catherine-Hall, Cambridge; Mr. 
Savage, 7oſ. Waſhington, both of the Middle Temple ; 
James Terre! Eſq; Mr. Philips, and ſeveral other Per- 
tons of Learning and Quality. With che Life of Lucian, 


a Diſcourſe of his Writings, and a Character of ſome 


of the preſent Tranſlators. By the late famous John 
Dryden Eſq; in 4 Vols. bz: 
V. The Works of that wiſe Critick, Dion) ſius Longi- 


mus; or, ATreatiſe concerning the Sovereignperfection of 


Writing, fairhfully tranſlated from the Greet by Mr. 
Hel ſted; with ſome Remarks on Milton, Spencer, Shake- 
ſpear, Dryden, the preſent Duke of Buckingham, Waller, 


and other Engliſh Poets. LE | 
VI. Aſtronomia Carolina; or, A new Theory of the 
Celeſtial Motion: Compoſed according to the beſtObſer- 


_ 


vations, and moſt rational Grounds of Art, yet far more 
eaſy, expedite, and perſpicuous than any before extant; 


with exact and moſt eaſy Table thereunto, and Precepts 


for the Calculation of Eclipſes, &c. By Mr. Tho. Street; 
with his Memorial Verſes on the Ecclefiaſtical and Civil 
Calendar. The ſecond Edition with Additions ; the 
whole carefully corre&ed. To which is added, an Ap- 
pendix, containing a Collection of Obſervations of the 
Moon and Planets, made by: Dr. Edmund Halley Savilian 
Frofeſſor of Geometry at Oxford; and a Propoſal huw 
to find our the Longitude at Sea, by. the help of theſe Ob- 
ſervacions. Printed in a.neat Quarto Volume. 

VII. Epicuruss Morals, tranſlated from the Greet by 


Fobn Digby Eſq; with Comments and Reflexions taken 


out of feveral Authors. Alſo Tſocrates his Advice to 
Demanicus. Done our of the Greek by the fame Hand, 
To which is added, an Eſſay on Epicurus's Mora:s. - 
Written by Monſieur St. Evremont, and made Engliſh by 
Mr. Johnſon. 1 I 
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